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RURAL ELEGANCE: 

AnODEtoihe late Duchefs of Somerset. 

Written 1750. 

By W I L L 1 A M S H E N S T O N E. E%j 

I. 
IXTHILE orient Ddes refiore the day, 
VV And dew-dfopE catch the lucid ray \ 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn. 

Will aught the Mufe in/pirc I 
Oh ! peace 10 yonder clamorous horn 
Thai drowns the facred lyre ! 
Vot. V. A ". ' 





, ( 2 ) 

. . n. 

Ye rural thMnes that o'er the mofly doWn 
Some panting^ timorous hare purfue ; 
Does Nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say,: dciet (he fmooth her lawns for.ypa^ 
For yon does Echo bid the rocks reply, 
Aniattt^A by rude conftraint reibund the jovial cry ? 

. nL\ 

See from the neighbouring hill, forlQm 
The wf^hed fwain your (port furvey ; 
He finds his &ithful fences torn. 

He finds his laboured crops a prey $ 
He fees his flock— no more in circles feed ; 
Haply beneath yqur ravage bleed, 
. And with no random curfes loads the deed. 

IV. 
Nor yet, yt/ivainsy conclude 
That Nature fmiles for you alone ; 
Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude. 
The proud, the felfifh boaA difown : 
Yours be the produce of the foil ; 
O may it flill reward your toil ! 
Nor ever the defencelefs train 
Of clinging in&nts, aik fupport in vain ! 

■■■■■■ v. 

But though the Various hanreft gild your plains. 
Does the mere landfcape feafl your eye ? 

Or the warm hope of diftant gains 
Far other caufe of glee fupply I 
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Ib not the ired'-ftreak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profoand> 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid fbeam, 'tis true | 

Bat though, the pebbled ihores among^ 

It mimic no unpleafiog fong^ 
The limpid fountain murmurs not for you» 

VL 

Unpleas'd ye fee the thickets bloom> 
yapteas'd the Spring her fioivuery robe refume % 

Unmov'd the dionntains airy pile. 

The dappled mead without a fmile* 

O let a rural confcious . Mufe, ^ 

For well fhe knows, your froward fenfe accu(e : 
Forth to the iplemn oak you bring the fquare, 
id fpan the maffy truuky before you cry, 'tis fair. 

VIL 
Kor yet ye leaned, npr yet ye courtly train. 

If haply from your haunts ye flray 

To wafte with us a fummer's day. 

Exclude the tafte of etvery Twain, 

Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 
Tis Nature only gives exclufive right 

To reliih her fupreme delight ^ 
She, where (he pleafes kind or coy, 
^ho fumiihes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 



VIII. Then 
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Then hither brihg the fair ingeftuous ialiid, 
' By her aufpidous aid refin'd; ■ : -^ 

Lo ! not an hed£e-ro^v hawthorn blows, • ^ 

Or liomble hare-bell paints the plain, • ^ 

Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is tirg'd in vain : 
, For fuch the rivers dalh their foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides ; 
£v*n thnftlefs furze detains their wandeiinji; ^ght. 
And the r6ugh barren rock grows pregnant with delight* 

IX.. 
With what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim » 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name I 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a fpan of earth ! 
Bonds, contrafts, feoffments, na^nes unmeet for proic^ 
The towering Mufc endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unreversed decree. 
More comprehcnfive and more free, 
Her laviih charter, Tafte, appropriates all we fee* 

X- 
Let gondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the folemn day enrolPd^ 



Wht 
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When, to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the (ea; 
Each laughing Miife derides the vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcofns thie mock ^mbrace^ ' 
To fbme lone hermit on the mountain's brow^ 
Allotted, firom his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dowV. ' 
His bread to admiration prone 

Enjoys the fmife' upon her face, "- 

Enjoys tnaihphant evciy grace,* 
And finds jier ifaore liis own \ 
'■ ■ ■• ■' • XL' 
Fatigu*d 'with: formes oppreflive' laws, ' * » "- 

When Somerset avoids the Great; 
When cloy'd with merited appfaule. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does fhe not praife each mofly cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim, 

Wliich genius grac'd with rank obtains. 
Could fhe ndt more delighted hear 
Yon throiUe chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could fhe not fpum the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the primrofe of the plainsi ? 
Does fhe not fweets in each fair valley find, 
oft to the fons of powV, unknown to half mankind? 




Xn. Ah! 
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Ah ! can fhe covet there to fee 
The fplendid ilaves> the reptile race» 

That oil the tongue, and bpw the. knee»: : , t 

That flight her merit, but a4ore«harj)lf(c^ ? 

Far happier^ ifaright Ijdeen), 

When from gay throngs^ and gilded i^iresy 

To where the lo/tely halcyons play. 
Her philofbphic ftep retires;, 
While ftudious of the morf^l t^eovf, . 
She, to fome fmooth fe<^uefter'd ftre^u^ , 
likens the fwain's inglorious day ;, . • . 
Pleas'd from the fldwery margin to furvey. 
How cooly ferene, and clear the current g}id^[^ay, 

O blind to truthrlQ, virtue blinds 

Who flight .the fweetly-peniive mindl 

On whofe fair birth the Graces n^ldf 

And every Mafe pr^hetip fmii'd. ; . 

Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should Faqne's wide««chQing trumpet fweU;, 
Or, on the mufic pf his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted fweets of praife reinove, 
Yet {hall/uch bofoms claim a pari 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet;- thefe the fpirits, form'd to judg^^ ^4 prove . ^ 
All Nature's charms immenfe, and Heav^A's unbounded I< 
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XIY. 
And oh ! the traaiftorty moft ally'd to fong. 
In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 
To catch foft hjnts from Nature's tongue^ 

And bid Arcadja bloom around : 
Whether ^ fiwgp the doping hill. 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or through meandering masses lead ; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelefs git>up» of mfes bloom } 
Or let fomt ihelter'd lake ferene 
led flow'rsy woods, and ipires, and brighten all the icene. 

XV. . . 

fweet di(pofal of th« rural hour ! 

O beauties never known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favour'd bow'r. 

And every getuk breafl parukes the joy ! 
Wliile Cbariti^ at .eve furyeys the fwain. 

Enabled by theft toils to chear 

A train of helplefs infants dear. 

Speed whiftling home acrofs the plain ; 
^ vagrant Luxury^ her hand-maid grown, 

For half her gracelefs deeds atone, 

bails the bounteous wpr^, and ranks it with her own. 
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XVI. 
Why brand thefe pleafures with the namt 
pf fofty unfocial toils, of indolence and fhame f 
Search but the garden, or the wood, 
|!iet yon admir'd carnation own, 
Not all was meant for rdment, or for food. 

Not all for needful nfe alone ; 
Thfere while the feeds of future blofToms dwell, 
*Tis colour'd for the fight, perfum'd to plcafe the fmelL 

xvn. 

Why knows the nightingale to fii^g ? 
Why flows the pine's nedUreods juice ? 
. Why (hines with paint the linnet's wing i 
For fuflenance alone ? for nfe ? 
For prefervation ? Every (phere 
^hall bid fair Plea/iire*s rightful claim appeay^ 
And ^re the^e feem, o{ human kind. 

Some born to ihun the folemn flrife ; 
Some for amufrve tafks defigiiM, 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
G]:ace its lone vales with many a budding rofe. 
New founts of blifs difclofe, 
^all forth refrefhing ihades, ahd decorate repofe. 

xvra. 

From plains and woodlands ; from the view 
Of rural Nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place. 

To courts the fons of Fancy flew j 
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Ihift long hail Art ordain'd a rival feat ; 
There had ihe laviih'd all her care 
To form a fcenQ more dazzling fsdr. 
And call'd them from their green letreat 
To ihare her proad contronl ; 
Had giv'n the robe with gra^e to flow» 
Had taaght exotic ^ms to glow ; 
And «malpa8 Qf Nature's pow'r, 
Mimi^k'd the |>liune9 the leaf, the flowV j 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue* 
Moulded each ruftic Hmb anew« 
And warp'd the very fool ! 

XIX. 
Awhile her magic firikes the novel eye. 
Awhile thp faery forms delight ; 
And now aloof we feem to ily 
On purple pinions through a purer lky» 
Where all is wonderous, all is bright i 
Now landed on {omt fpangled fhore 
Awhile. each dazzled maniac roves 
By iaphire lakes, through em'rald groves* 
Paternal aqres pleafe no more ; 
Adien the fimple, the fincere delight--* 
Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, the vernal gale. 
The tangled v^h's purple bloom^ 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume» 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil, 
And dripl^ the cup of thir^, and eat the bread of toil. 

XX. Buc 



( lO ) 

XX. 

lBut ibon the pageant fades away ! 
Tis Nature only bears perpetual fway. 

Wc pierce the counterfeit delight^ 

Fatigued with fplendour's irkfome beams. 

Fancy again demands the fight 

Of native groves, and wonted flreams^ 
Pants for the fcenes th^t charmed her youthful eyes. 
Where Truth maintains her court, and banifhes di/guife. 

XXL 
Then hither oft ye fenators retire. 

With Nature here high converfe Kold ; 
For who like Stamford her delights admire, 

like Stamford fhall with fcom behold 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Britifh oak^s majeftic fhade, * 

Shall fee fair Truth, immortal maid, 

Friendfhip in artlefs guife array'd, 
" Honour, and moral Beauty fhine 
With more attradlivc charms, with radiance more divine. 

xxn. 

Yes, here alone did higheft Heav'n ordain 
The lailing magazine of charms, 
Whatever wins, whatever warms. 
Whatever fancy feefcs te fhare. 
The great f the lutrhttSy and the /air. 
For ever fkould remain ! 

^ * " * ■ 

XXIII. Her 
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xxm. 

Her impulfc nothing "may reftrain — 

Or whence the joy 'mid columns, tow'rs, 

'Midft all the city's artful trim. 

To rear fome breathlefs vapid flow^s. 

Or ihrubs fuliginoufly grim : . "^ 

From rooms of iilken fpliage vain. 

To trace the dun fiar diftant grove. 

Where fmit with undifTembled pain. 

The wood-lark mourns her abfent love. 

Borne to the dufty town from native air. 

To mimic rural life, and foothe fome vapoar'd fair. 

XXIV. 
But how muft faithlefs Art prevail. 

Should all; who tafte our joy iincere, 
' To virtue, truth or fcieace dear. 

Forego a court's alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove. 
For that rich luxury of thought they love I 
Ah no, from thefe the public fphere re<][uires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial Heav'n demands 
To fpread the flame itfelf infpires ; 

To fift Opinion's mingled mafs, 
Imprefs a nation's tafle, and bid the Herling pafs. 

XXV. 
Hapi^, thrice happy they, 
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary (hone 
ftop^d thit ^/precindts of ^ throne^ 

With 
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XVL 
With mild eiFedive beams ! 
~ Who bands of fair ideas bring-. 
By iblemn grott, or ihady fpring. 
To join their pleafLng dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy. 

They only tliat deferve, enjoy. 
What though nor fabled Dryad haunt their grove^ 
^^ Nor Naiad near their fountains rove. 

Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 
A train of fmiling Virtues bright . . 
Shall: there the wife retreat allow, 
Sun twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's brov 

XXVI. 
And though by faithlefs friends alarmM, 
Art have with Nature wag*d preftimptuous war ; ' 
By Seymour's winning influence charmM, 
In whom their gifts united fhine, 
. No longer fhall their connfels jar. 
Tis hers to mediate the peace : 
Near Percy-lodge, with awe-ftruck mien^ 
The rebel feeks her lawful Queen, 
And havoc and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival pow'rs combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where Art (hall build ; 
Art fhape the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field. 

XXVU. Bcpi 
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XXVTL 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 

O warble forth your hobleft lay ; 

Where Somerset vouch fafes to rove 

Ye leverets freely (port and play. 
—Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no harfh difTonance diHurb the morn^ 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes profane ! 

Unlefs her candour not exclude 

The lowly (hepherd's votive ftrain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear, 
urfuly yet not averie, that Somerset jhould h^ear* 



Infcription near a Sheep-cote. 17459 

By jthe Same. 

SHepherdi would*il thou here obtaiu 
Pleafure unalloy'd with pain ? 
Joy that fuits the rural fphere ? 
Gentle (hepherd I lend an ^ar^ 

^ Learn to reliih calm delight. 
Verdant vales, and fountains bright; 
Trees th^ nod on Hoping hills. 
Caves that ipcho tinkling rills. 
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I I 

If thou can'f( no charm diiblofe 
In the fimpleft bud that blows ; 
G09 forfake thy plain and fold. 
Join the crowds and toil for gold. . 

Tranquil pleafures never cloy ; 
Banifh each tumultuous joy : 
All but love — for love infpires 
Fonder withes, fiercer fires. 

Love and all its joys be thine— 
Yet, ere thou the reins refign, 
Hear what reafon feems to fay. 
Hear attentive, and obey. 

*^ Crimfon leaves the roie adorn, 
<* But beneath 'em lurks a thorn : 

• "*« Fkir and flowery is the brake, 

" Yet it hides the vengeful fnakc. 
> 

* " Think not (he, whoie empty pride 
" Dares the fleecy garb deride ; 

*< Think not flie who, light and vain,~ 
^* Scorns the (heep, clan love the fwain. 

<* Artlefs deed and Simple dvefs, 
*< Mark the chofen ihepherdefs ; 
" Thoughts hy decency controuPd, 
" Well conceived, and freely told. 



<c 
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*' Senfe that fhuns each confcious w, 
•• Wit that falls ere well aware ; 
^* Generous pity, prone to £gh 
^< If her kid or lambkin die. 

If Let not lucre, let not pride 
** Draw thee from fuch charms afide ; 
** Have not -thofe their proper fphere ? 
** Gentler paflions triumph here. 

" See, to fweeten thy r^ofe, 
** The bloflbm t>ads, the fountain flows ; 
'* Lo ! to crown thy he^thful board, 
** All that milk and frvats afford. 

*' Seek no mote— the reft is vaui : 

" Pleafure ending foon n pain : 

" Anguiih lightly gildsd o*m : 

** Clofe thy wiih, and feck na^noie.'* 




NANCY 
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NANCY of the VALE. 

A B A L L A D. 

Xtrint Galatta ! thjma msht dukior HyhUe ! 
CanJiJier typtii, kedera/ermojiar alia J 

By the Same. 

THE wefiem &.y was purpled o'er 
With every pleafing ray j 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlefs bowef 
Soft-warbled Strephon'a tongue ; 

He blcft the fi^,, he bleft the bi<r, 
While Nancy'* pralfe he fuog. 

*< Let fopi with fickle fallhood n:^M 

The paths of wanton love 
Whitfi weeping maids lament thetr.d 

And faddra' ever 
J 
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But endlefs bleflings crown the day, 

I faw fair Efham's dale ! 
And every blefllng find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

'Twas from Avona's banks the maid 

Diffus*d her lovely beams ; 
And every fhining glance diiplay'd 

The Nai'd of the (beams. 

Soft as the wild-duck's tender young. 

That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water-lily, fprung. 

And glittering near its £de ; 

Frefh as the bordering flowers, her bloom ; 

Her eye, all mild to view ; • 
^he Uttle halcyon's azure plume 

Was never half fo blue. 

Her fliape was like the reed fo fleek. 

So taper, flrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her bluihing cheek. 

How chiming fweet they were ? 

Far in the winding Vale retir'd. 

This peerlefs bud I found ; 
And fhadowing rocks, and woods confpir'd 

To fence her beauties round. 

i.Y. B That 
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That Nature in fo lone a dell 
Should form a Nymph fo fweet ! 

Or Fortune to her fecret cell 
Condudl my \^andering feet ! 

Gay lordlings fought her for their bride, 

fiut (he would ne'er incline : 
•* Prove to your equals true, ihe cry*d, 

** As I will prove to mine. 

^* 'Tis Strepthon, on the mountain's brow, 
** Has won my right good will ; 

" To him I gave my plighted vow, 
« With him ril cUmb the hill." 

Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 

I claip'd the conftant fair ; 
To her alone I gave my youth. 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow (hall faithlefs prove. 

Or I thofe charms forego ; 
The ftream that faw our tender love. 

That fiream ihall ceafe to flow. 
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IDE to INDOLENCE, 1750. 

By the Same. 

AH ! why for ever da the wing 
Perfifts my weary'd foul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives t« bring 
Or pleafnre or contentment home ? 

Thus the poor bird, that draws hia name 

From paradife's honoured grovesy 
Ceafelefs fatigues his little frame ; 

Nor £nds the refting place he love^ 

Lo ! on the rural mofly bed 
'My limbs with carelefs eafe redin'd ; 

Ahy gentle Sloth ! indulgent (pread 
The feme foft bandage o'er my mind. 

For why ihould lingering thought invade. 

Yet every worldly prefped cloy ? 
Lend me, foft Sloth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, debarred of joy. 

B 2 Lov'fl 
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Lov'ft thou yon calm and filent flood. 
That never ebbs, that never flows ; 

Protedled by the circling wood 

From each tempeftuous wind that blows ? 

An altai- on its bank ihall rife. 

Where oft thy votary fliall be found ; 

What time pale Autumn lulls the Ikies, 
And flckenihg verdure fades around. 

Yc bufy race, ye fadious train, 

That haunt Ambition's guilty ftirine ; 

No more perplex the world in vain. 
But offer here your vows with mine^ 

And thou, puiflant Queen ! be kind : 
If e'er I fliar'd thy balmy pow'r ; 

If e'er I fway'd my adlivc mind. 

To weave for Thee the rural bow'r ; 

Diflblve in fleep each anxious care ; 

Each unavailing figh temove ; 
And only let me wake to fhare 

The fweets of Friendfhip and of Love. 



or 
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By the Sai^e, ,.., .. 

OHE ALTH, capricious maid I. 
Why doft thou ih^n.Qi^ peaceful jbow'r, 
Whej« I had hope to |h^ thy .ppw'n . 
And blefs thy laHing s6df 
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Since thou, alas ! art £own. 
It 'vails not whether Mufe or Grtfce,- 
With tempting fmile, frequent the place ; 

I figh for thee alone. 

Age not forbids thy -ftay : 
Thou yet might'ft a£t the friendly part ; 
Thou yet might'ft raife this languid heart ; 

Why fpeed fo fwift away f 

Thou fcorn'ft the city-air ; 
} breathe frelh gales o'er furrow'd ground} 
Yet h^ not thou my wiihes crown'd* 

O falfe ! O pfirtial fair ! 

B 3 I plunge 



f -^ 



( M ) 

I plunge into the wave ; 
And though with pureft hands I raife 
A msnl altar to Ay pnuie. 

Thou wilt not deign to fave. 

. A^mii. ixsy wtll-£nowD grt>ye» . 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name, and titles fair» 
Why fcom's tjiy foot to rove ? 

Tkdtt hesr^ the l^^raan^ elaim ; 
fito^bikg k^, wtth idle solfe. 
To 4]«w|i "Alt Mde's meltiiig voice. 

And fright-^ke timofoos game. 

Is Thou^t Ay foe ? adieu 
Ye Hii^faiight lamps ! ye xunous tomes ! 
MiH^ «ye o^. hiH and valley roams. 

And deals no more wftii you* 

Is it the cKiiie yon £ee f 
Yet^«i^ his UMemkting fnows. 
The poor Lapoaian^s bofom glows ; 

And fliares ^rig^t rays from thee* 

There was, there <was a cune. 
When though I fcom'd thy guardian care. 
Nor aiade a vow^ nor iaid a pray'r, 

I did not rue ^ crime. 
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Wbo dienmCK ikft thm ffief 
Wimn the fiad khool-koy'9 taft: wfts done^ 
AndH^rtky with jociaiil fyrifie^ Inn 

To freedom, laAcLtoglfie! 

How Jovial then the day ! 
What fince have all my labours found; 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around. 

That can thy lofi repair ? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 
MeChinlgs no frown that Fortune wears, 
, Nor leflen'd hopes, nor growing cares. 

Could fink my cheerful mind. 

W3iat€^er my lbu*8 include ; 
What 9fifir breafts convert to p^, 
My^toworing-miad (hould foon difdain, 

^lOtf Id ^cof n— 4ngratitude ! 

Repair this mcmldering cell. 
And Ueft wi^ o^e& found at hodne, 
Anitmr^mg none their £urer dPQte, 

How pleased my foul ftcmld dwell ! 

Temperance ifiiodd guard the doors i 
From joom to room fbould Memory {flr^. 
And, ranging all in neat array. 

Enjoy her pkafing .ftores— • 

• B 4. There 
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Thi^e let them reft iddcnowo. 
The types of many a pleafing fcene | 
But to preierve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, faii; Queen ! alone. 

To a L A D Y of QJJ A L I T Y 

Fitting up her L I B R A R Y, 1738. 

By the Same. 

AH I what is Sciente, what is Art, 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart t 
Ye trophies which the Learn'd purfue 
Through endiefs fruitlefs toils, a4ieu ! 

What can the tedious tomes bellow. 
To ibothe the miferies they fliow ? 
What, like the blifs for ifim decreed, 
/ Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched Fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that obje£l, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes ! 



r 
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The poliih'd bard, of genius vain, 
Endures a deeper ienfe of pain : 
As each invading blafl devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs, 

$ages, with irkfome wade of time. 
The fteep afcent of Knowledge climb : 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale. 
Behold Contentment range — the vale. 

Yet why, Aileria, tell us why . 
We fcorn the crowd, when you are nigl^ : 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning then, deferve our care ? 

Who can unpleas'd your Ihelves behold. 
While you fo fair a proof unfold. 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From polifh'd Wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ftrange perfeflion bids us own 
That filifs with toilfome Science dwells, 
Ai*d happiefl he, who moft excels ? 



F?o^ 
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UPON A 

VISIT to the feme in Winter, 1748. 

By 1^ Some. , 

I. 

ON fdiT Afleria's blifsful plains. 
Where ever-blooming Fancy rdgjis^ 
How pleased we pafs the winter's day $ 
And c:harm the dall-ey'd Spleen away ! 

11. 
No linnet^ from the leafelefs .bough> 
pours forth her note melodioas now ; 
But all admire AHeria's toj^ue* 
Nor 'Uiij/& the linnet'3 vernal ibng« 

III. 
No £ow'js 4Bmit their ttanfieat tays : 
Yet £are Aiteria's wit di^lay^ 
More various tints, more i^owii^ lines^ 
And with^owMtf/^beauty fUnes. 

IV. 
Though rifled groves and fetter'd ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Afleria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And well.fupplies poetic fire. 

V. T 
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V. 
Tht fields liave loft tkeir lordy dye } 
No chearfal azure decks the iky ; 
Yet ^ill Mf€ ble6 the louring day : 
Afterig fmiles — and all is gay. 

VI. 
Hence let the Mufe no more preAime 
To blame the Wiater'3 dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loitering hours no more ; 
But ah ! their envious hafie deplore ! 

VH. 
For feoBy from wit wckd fimid&ip^s reign» 
The focial hefu^» the fprightly vctn» 
I go— -to meet t^ coming 3reary 
On farage plains, and deserts drear! 

vm. 

X go^to feed on pleafures flown^ 
Nor find Ae fpring my lofs atone ! 
Bnt Void the flowery fweets of May 
WiUi pnde recall this wint<^8 day. 




An 
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An irregular ODE after Sickness, 174 

Melius^ cum 'venerit If/ay canemus. 



By the Same. 

I. 

TO O long a flranger to repofe. 
At length from Pain's abhorred co^ch I 
And w^der'd forth alone ; 
To court once more the balmy breezy. 
And c^tch the verdure of the trees. 
Ere yet their' charms were fiown. 

n. 

'Twas from 4 bank with pandes gay 
I haiPd once more the cheerful day. 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how plealing were thy rays, - 
Refledled from the polifli'd face 

Of yon refulgent flreams J 

Rais'd by the fcene my feeble tongue 
E/Tay'd again the fweets of fbng : 
And thus in feeble ilrains and flow, 
^he loitering numbers 'gan tp flow. 

9 IV. ^M 
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IV. . 

** Come, gende Air ! my languid limbs reftore, 
*^ And bid me welcome from the Stygian (hore : 
*' For fore I heard the tender fighs, 
<* I ieem'd to join the plaintive cries 
" Of haplefs youths, who through the myrtle grove 
*' Bewail for ever their unfinifh'd love : 

'* To that nnjoyous clime, 
*' Tom from the fight of thefe etherial ikies ; 
" DebarPd the luilre of their Delia's eyes ; 
** And banifh'd in their prime. 

V. 
Come, gentle Air ! and, while the thickets bloom. 

Convey the jafmin's breath divine, 
** Convey the woodbine's rich perfunve. 
Nor (pare the fweet-leaft eglantine. 
*' And may'ft thou fhun the rugged ftonn 
'* Till Health her wonted charms explain, 
** With rural pleafure in her train, 
•* To greet me in her faireft form. 
While from this lofty mount I view 
The fons of earth, the vulgar crew, 
^' Anxious for futile gains beneath me ftray. 
And feek with erring flep Contentment's obvious way. 

VI. 
<< Come, gentle Air, and thou celeftial Mufe, 

" Thy genial flame infufe ; 
** Enough to lend a pen five bofom aid, 
** And gild Retirement's gloomy ihade; 

«* Enough 
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<< Enough to rear fuch niitic lays 
" As £ocB may flight, but partial friends will praifeJ 

VJI. 
The gentle Air allowed my claim ; 
And, more, to chear my dioopiiig frame. 
She mix'd die balm of op'ning flowers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From Hybla's fragrant hill inhales. 
Or fcent Sabea's blooming vales^ 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind. 
By prefcripts more refin'd, 
Negled their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, howihodd They relieve ^— the Mufes all were fldv 

VHI. 
By flowery plain, or woodland fliades, 
I fondly fought the charming maids : 
By woodland fliades, or flowery plain, 
I fought them, ftithlefs maids ! in vain I 

When lo ! in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native mead, 
To range where zeal and friendfliip lead, 
. To vifu ♦♦**»'s honor'd bower. 
Ah foolifli man ! to feek the tuneful maids 
On ofber pdaim, or near lefs verdant fliades $ 

IX. 
Scarce hsrvemy fbotfteps prefs'd the favor'd ground, 
When founds etherial flrike my ear ; 
At once celeflid forms appear ; 
My fugitives arc found ! 

i 
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The Mafcs here attune their lyres. 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; 
Here, hand in hand, with carelefs mien. 
The fporti^e Graces trip the green. 

X. 
Ittwhilft I wandcr'd o'er a fcene fb fair. 
Too well at one fwvty I trace. 
How t:9trf Mufe, and e^ery Grace, 
Had long eaiploy'd their care. ^ . 

not a ftone enrich'd with lively ftain. 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore, 

not a plume on India's diflant plftiii. 
Glows not a fhell on Adria's rocky fhore, 
torn methought from native lands or feas, 
their arrangement, gain frefh pow'r to pleafe; 

XI. 
And fbme had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every fiinib that blows ; 
And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 

To ihield th' illuftrious Dame'» repofe: 
Odiers had grac'd the ijprightly dome. 

And taught the portrait where to glow ; 
Others arrang'd the curious tome ; 
Or 'mid the decorated fpace, 
Affign'd the laurel'd bud a place. 
And given to leRming all the pomp erf fhow. 
And now from every taik withdrawn. 

They met and frifk'd it o^ the laws* 

XII. Ah 
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XII. 
Ah ! woe is me, faid I ; 
And ***»s hilly circuit heard me cry| 
Have I for this, with labour ftrove. 
And laviih'd all my little ftore 
To fence for you my fliady grove. 

And fcollop every winding (hore ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe. 
The faphire flream that down my valley flows ? 

xiir. 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive ihades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing pain 
]Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confin'd. 
Who ne'er your wonted talks declin'd. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the ihade j 

By genuine Fancy fir'd, 
Her native Genius guides her hand. 
And while ihe marks the fage command, 
More lovely fcenes her fkill fhall raife. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir'd. 
Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 

'Till.LuxBOROUGH lead the way. 
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ANACREONTIC. 1738. 

By the Same. 

*>T^W AS in a cool Aonian glade, 
JL The wanton Cupid, fpent with toil^ 

Had fought refreihment from the fhade ; 
And ftretch'd him on the moiTy foil. 

A vacant Mufe drew nigh, and found 

The fubtle traitor faft afleep ; 
And is it thine to fnore profound. 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

^at httfh— from this aufpicions hour, 
The world, I ween, may reft in peace j 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pow V, 
Thy peeyiih petulance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw* 

And this thy vile artiljery hide — 
When the Caftalian fount flie faw. 

And plung'd liis arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day 
You dar'd the fhafts of Love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 

For, in a ftream £0 wonderous clear. 
When angry Cupid fearches round* 
Will not the radiant points appear f 
Will ndc the furtive fpoih be found? 
Vol. V. C Too 
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Too foon they were ; and every dart. 
Dipt in the Mufe's myftic fpring. 

Acquired new force to wound the heart ; 
And taught at once to lo<ve znd Jing: 

Then farewell ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng i 
From Love we learn to fwell the lyre j 

And Echo aiks no Tweeter fong. 



"O D E. Written 1739. 

By the Same. 

Urit^^j animi credula mutui* 

>nr>W AS not by beauty's aid alone, 
X That love ufurp'd his airy throne, 
His'boafted power difplay*d : 
*Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 
^Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convey'd. 

In Clara's eyes, the light*nings view; 
Her lips widi all the rofe's hue 

Have all its fweets combin'd ; 
Yet vain the blufh, and faint the fire, 
*Till lips at once, and eyes conipire 

To prove the charmer kind-— 
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Though wit might gild the tempting fnare^ 
With fofteft accent, fvVeetefl airj 

By Envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lefbia's wit betray'd her fcorn. 
In vain might every grace adorn. 

What every Mufe infpir'd. 

Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre— 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild defir*. 

Which love-iick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keeneft dart ; 
Since frowns could never wound his hearty 

Atid fmiles — muft ever cure. 

But ah ! how falfe thefe maxims prove. 
How frail fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imagin'd fmiles fupply. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fweets bellows. 

In v^n we truft the Fair-one's eyes ; 
In vain the fage explores the ikies. 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
*Till led by fancy wide altray. 
He ^nds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife —> too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love. 

With tow*ring hopes fupply'd : 
So heroes, taught by doubtAil fhrinei^ 
Miftook their Deity's defigns ; 

Then took the field — and dy'd. 
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The DYING K I t). 

By the Same. 

Optima queeque dies mi/eris mortalihus ts'vi 
Prima fugit"^-"^ y 

ATEAR bedews my Delia's eye. 
To think yon playful kid muft die j 
From cryftal ^ring, and flowery mead, 
Mtiil, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Srewhile, in fportive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and frifk, and bound j 
Prom rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, on the fearful margin, play. 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell, ' 
She faw him climb my rufUc cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright^ 
And feem all ravifh'd at th« fight. 

She tells with what delight he flood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then fkipM aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near, again to gaze. 

She tells me, how with eager ^eed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; 
And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfafl ear, devoured the found. 
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His every frolic, light as air, 
Dcferves the gentle Delia's care ; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die- 
But knows my Delia, timely wife. 
How foon this blamelefs sra flies ? 
While violence and craft "fucceed ; 
Unfair defign, and rnthlefs deed ! 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore^ 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 
Ah foon, eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Strephon's love. 

No more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee^ 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets £nd. 
Which for thy <:harming brows he twin'4* 

Each wayward paflion foon would tear 
His bofom, now fo void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vein» 
What, but inflpid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo fhort a date ; 
And I will join thy tendereft fighs. 
To think that youth fo fwiftly flies { 
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LOVE SONGS, written between tl 
Year 1737 and 1743. By the Same. 

SONG I. 

I Told my nymph, I told her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few; 
While faltering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant fheep that left xny fold i 
Of thefe (he heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere? 

flow chang'd by Fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind. 
She heard, and (hed a generous tear ^ 
And is not Flavia then ilncere ? 

How, if fhe deign'd my love to blefs. 
My Flavia muR, not hope for drefs ; 
This too fhe heard, and fmil'd to hear 3 
And Flavia fure muft be fincere. 

Go fhear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 
Defpoird of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavians love fincere. 

SONG 11. The Landskip, 

HQ W pleas'd within my nativt bowers, 
Erewhile I pafs'd th^ day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
W^re ever flpwers fo gay ? 
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How fweetly finil*d the hill, the vaj^ 
And all the landikip rouQd ! 

The river gliding down the dale ! 
The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

Bat now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed to meet my dear. 
That hill and flreanv my zeal oppofe. 

And check my fond careen 

No more, fince Daphne was my theme. 
Their wonted charms I fee : 

That verdant hill, and filver flream| 
Divide my love and me^ 

SONG III. 



YE gentle nymphs, and generous dames, 
That rule o'er every Britifh mind ; 
Be fare ye fbothe their amorous flames, . 
Be fure your laws are not ^inkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fighs away ; 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloomy 

And faintly blefs the rifing day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-bom fwain, 
A Britifh youth fhould vainly moan ; 

Who fcomful of a tyrant's chain. 
Submits to yours, and yours alone. 

C4 
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Nor pointed fpttr, nor links of fleel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubduei, 

Who beanty's woands with plcafure feel. 
And Ifoaft the fetters wrought by you. 

SONG lYr The Sky-Lark, 

Go, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the Ikies, 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way ; 
And there on quivering pinions rife, 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if fhe deign thy notes to hear. 
And if Ihe praife thy matin fong. 
Tell her the founds that/oothe her ear. 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird from Indian groves may fhine ; 

But a(k the lovely partial maid, ♦ 
What arc his notes compared to thine i 

TThen bid her treat yon witlefi,beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcorn 5 

And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 

Who fings her praife, and fings forlorn. 

SONG V. 

jfh ! ego non alitef trifles e^uincere morhos 
Optariniy quam tejic quoque <velle putem, 

■ 

ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine cyts^ 
And faft m;^ waning vigor fli^s. 
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Nor flow'iy plsun, nor bedding tree. 
That finilc on others, {mile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death (hall court repofe. 
Nor fhed a tear before they dofe. 

What blifs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or what, the needlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs bough, that fuits the bier. 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

'Tis true, my vine fo freih and fair, 
^ght claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural ftore fome pleafure yield ; 
So white a flock, fo green a field ! 

My friecds, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well expe<El one parting iigh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
For when was D anion uniincere ? 

But ere I aik once more to view 
Yon fetting fun his r^ce re.new, 
Inform me, fwains ; my friends, declare. 
Will pitying Delia join the pray'r ? 

SONG VI. The Attribute of Venus, 

YES ; Fulvia is like Venus fair ; 
Has all her bloom, and fhape, and air : 
But ftill, to perfect every grace. 
She wants -r- the fmile upon her face. 
The crown majeftic Juno wore, 
And Cynthia's brov/ the crefcent bore. 
An helmet mark'd Minerva's mien. 
But fmilc^ diftinguifh'd Beauty's queen. 

%• Hcf 
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Her train was form'd of fmiles and lovesj 
Her chariot drawn by gentlefl doves ; 
And from her zone, the nymph may find, 
'Tis Beauty's province to be kind. 

Then fmile, my fair ; and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living ftone. 
Shall take their forms from you alone. 

The Rape of the Trap, a Ballad; written 
College, 1736, By the Same, 

•nr^WAS in a land of learning, 
X Thq Mufe's favourite ftation, 

Such pranks, of late. 

Were play'd by a rat. 

As gave them confternation ! 

AH in a qollege-ftudy. 

Where books were in great plenty. 
This rat would devour 
More fenfe, in an hour. 

Than I could write — in twenty. 

His breakfaft, half the mornings 

He conftantly attended ; • 
And, when the bell rung 
For cvening-fong, 

H^s dinnpr fcarc^ W9S ended, 

I 
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Huge tomes of ^eo-— graphy. 

And maps lay all in flutter ; 
A river or a Tea 
Was to him a difh of tea. 

And a kingdom — bread and butter. 

Such havoc, fpoil, and rapine. 

With grief my Mufe rehearfes j 
How freely he would dine 
On ibme bulky fchool-divine. 

And for defert— eat veries. 

He {par*d not ev'n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us : 
And would make no more 
Oi King Arthurs^ by the fcore. 

Than — all the world beiide does. 

But if the defperate potion. 

Might chance to over-dofe him | 
To check its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logic, to compofe him. 

A trap in hafte and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on*t ; 
And fuch was the gin. 
Were a lion once in, 

^e could not, I think, get out on't. 

With 
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With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited } 

The faft, Pll not bely it ; 
Since none, I tell ye that. 
Whether fcholar or rat, 

Mindd books, when he has other diet* 

But more of trap and bait, fir,' 
Why fhould I dhg — or either f 

Since the rat, with mickle pride. 

All their fophiftry defy'd ; 

And dragg'd them away together. 

Both trap and bait were vanifh'd. 
Through a fradtiire in the flooring | 

Which though fo trim 

It new may feem, 

i|Kad then a dozen, or more in. 

Then anfwer this, ye fages ; 

(Nor think I mean to wrong ye) 
Had the rat, who thus did feize oi^ 
The trap, lefs claim to reafon. 

Than many a fage among ye ? 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 

Were vermin of condition ; 
But the rat, who chiefly learn*4 
What rats alone concern'd. 

Was the deeper oolitician. 
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That England's topfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe miihaps, fir ^ 
Since traps, we may determine. 
Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin take our traps^ &:* 

Let fophs, by rats in felled. 

Then truft in cats to catch 'cm j 
Left they prove the utter bane 
Of our ftudies^ where, 'tis plain, ' 

No mortal fits — to watch 'em* 

A SIMILE. By the Same. 

WH AT village but has often feen 
The clumfy fhape^ the frightful mien^ 
Tremendous claws, and fhagged hair. 
Of that grim brute, yclep'd a Bear T 
He from his dam, as wits agree. 
Received the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone 
Produced a vifage like her own. 
By which they hint, in myilic faihion^ 
The powerful force of educAtion. 

Perhaps yon rural tribe is- viewing. 
E'en now, the flrange exploits of Bruin ; 
Who plays his antics, roars aloud. 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofb birth has made a pariih glad. 



•Forbid^ 
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Forlndy for fear of fenfe, to roam $ 
And taught by kind mamma at home j 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule. 
With ways and means-^to play the fooL 
In fenfe the fame, in ftature higher. 
He fhmes, ere long, a rural fquire ; 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and fwears, 
'And bawls and drinks — but chiefly ftares ! 
His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Caroufe and laugh at his expence ; 
And fure the paftime Pm relating 
Muft prove as pleafant as Bear-baiting. 

The C E R E M O N I A L. 

By the Same. 

•* OIR, will you pleafe to walk before?'* 
O No, pray. Six -^ you are next the door. 
«< Upon mine honour, I'll not ftir I" 
Sir, Fm at home, confider. Sir. 
•« Excufe me, Sir^Fll not go firft.'* 
Well, if I muft be rude, I muft ; 
But yet I wiih I could evade it ; 
'Tis ftrangely clowniih — be perfuaded, &c. &c# 
•^Go forward, cits t go forward, fquires I 
Nor fcruple each, what each admires, 
life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding : 
It flies, while you difplay your breeding : 
Such breeding as one's grannam preaches. 
Or fome old daneing-mafter teaches — 
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O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, or at leaft half melk)w# 
To come behind you, unawares. 
And fairly pu(h you both down ftdirs I 
But Death's at 'hand — Let me advife ye, 
Go forward, friends, or he^ll furprize ye. 

be Beau to the Virtuofos ; alluding to a propofal for 
the Publication of a Set of Butterflies. 

By the Same. 

HAIL curious wights, to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thofc grubs beyond compare. 
Which common fenfe defpifes. 

Whether your prey, in gardens found. 

Be urg'd through walks and allies ; 
Whether o'er hill, morafs or mound. 

You make more defperate falljes ; 

Amid the fury of the chace. 

No rocks could e'er retard you ; 
Bleft, if a fly repay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you. 

» 
Twas thus * Camilla, o'er the plain, 

Purfu'd the glittering ftranger; 
Still ey'd the purple's pleafing flain. 

And knew no fear nor danger. 

♦ See Virgil. 

*Tk 
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*Tis you drfpenfe the fav'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what conferves they chooie to eat^ 

And what liqkeurSf to tipple. 

• 

*Tis you proteft their pregnant hoar ; 

And when the birth's at hand. 
Exerting your obfletric pow'r. 

Prevent amothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! my friends ! howe'er yoiir vIcnV 

Above grofs objedls rifes j 
Whatever refinements you purfue. 

Hear what a beau advifes. 

A beau, that, weigh'd with yoursi muft prize 

Domitian's idle pafiion ; 
Who fought the death of teazing flies. 

And not their propagation, 

» 

Let ♦**»**^ eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor foolifhly determine 
To flight fair Nature's lovelieft form^ 

And figh for Nature's vermin < 

And fpeak yiitYi/ome refpefl of beaux j 

No' more, as triflers, treat 'em : 
'Tis better learn to fave one's cloaths. 

Than cheriih moths that eat 'em. 

VERS] 
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VERSES to a FRIEND. 

HAVE yoa not fcen, my gentle fquire^ 
The hamoors of oar kitch^ fire^ 

Says Ned to ^j/>— I lead a fpade ; 
Why don't ye play ?-^the giiPs afraid- 
Play fomething'^any thing — but {>Iay-* 
Tis bQt to PQ& the time away* 
Pho h how &e stands— -biting her nails-** 
As thoQ^ Sie play'd for half her vailfi**- 
Sonfing her car^is, haggling ahd piekihg—o 
We play for nothing, do us, chi<:kexi ? 
That €iani:4idll'do>^blood I^never doubt it^** 
Tis no|: worth while to think, about it, 

Sal thought and thought, and mifs'd het aim ; 
And Nui, ne'er ftudying, won the game. 

Methinks, old friend, 'tis wond'rous tniei 
'That verfe. is but a game at Loa, 
While many a bard, that fhews fo clearly 
He writes for his amufement merely. 
Is known to fbidy, fret, and toil. 
And play for nothing all the while ; 
Or praife at moft (for wreaths of yor^ 
Ne*er fignify'd a farthing more :) 
Till having vainly toiPd to gain it. 
He fees yOur flying pen obtain it. 

Thioqgh fragrant fcenes the trifler roves. 
And hallow'd haupts that Phoebus loves ; 
Vol. V. J) Whei« 
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Whcrp with jbrange heats his hofonx ^<^^g 
And myilic flames the God bellows. 
Youy who none other flame require 
Than a good blazing parloar fire. 
Write verfes — to defy the {corners, - 
In cake houfes, and chimney comers. . 

Sal found h^r deep laid fchemes were rain ; 
The cards are cut — come deal again*— 
No go6d comes on it when one lingers — 
1^11 play the card comes next my UngetB-^m- 
Fortune could neyer let Ne^i loo hpi , 
When ihe had left it wholly to Jier. 

Well, now, who wins ? — Why, flaU -the Am 
For Sal has loft another game. ' 

■J've done, flie liutter'd — I was faying, 
Jt did not argufy my playing. 
Some felks will win they cannot choofe % 
iut think or not think— fom? muft lofe, 
J may havp won a game, or fo-^ 
But then it was an age ago— 
it ne'er will be my lot again— 
I won it of a baby then — ' 
Give me an ace of trumps, and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 
*Tis all by lu<?k that things are carry 'd— 
JIe*ll fttiFer for it when he's marry'd; 
Thus Sidj with tears in either eye. 
While vi€ldr ffed fat tittering by. 
' Thus I, long cnvyiiig your fuccefs^ 
And bent to write, and ftudy lefs, ' 
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Sate down and fcribbled in a trice, . . 
Juft what you fee — and you defpife. 

Yoa who can frame a tunefol fong. 
And hum it as you ride along ; . • 
And, trotting on the king's high-way, 
^Aatch {rom the hedge a fprig of bay ; 
Accept the vcrfe, howe'er it flows. 
From one, whp is. your. friend in profe. 

What is this wreath^.fo green! fo faif! r 
Wjiich many wifli, and few muft wear ? ' 

which one man's indolence can gain^ 
Another's vigils ne'er obtain ? 
For what muft Sal or Poet fue, ^ 

Ere they engage with Ned or you ? ' L 

For luck in verfe l for liick at Loo ? J 

Ah no ! 'tis Genius gives you fame, 
And Ned through (kill fecures the ganfe. 

Vitten at an INN on a particular Occ^fion. 

TO thee, fair Freedom ! I retire. 
From, flattery, fealting, dice, and <din; 
Nor art thou found in domes much higher 
Than the low cot, or humble inn. 

*Tis here with boundlefs power I reign, 

And every health which I begin. 
Converts dull port to bright champain ; 

For Freedom crowns it, at ^n inn, 

D 2 I fly 
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I fly from pomp; I fly from pkte, » 

I fly from Falfhbod's fpecious grin j 

Freedom I love, and form I hate, 
And chufe my lodgings, at an ptu. '. 

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore. 

Which lacqueys clfe might hope to win s 

It buys what courts have not in ftore^^ 
It buys me Freedom, at an /«». 

And now once more I fliape my way 
Through rain or ftiine, through thick or thin^ 

Secure to meet, at clofe of day. 
With kind reception— at ah inn. 

Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull round. 
Where'er his various tour has been, 

May flgh to think how oft he found 
His warmeft welcome— at an inn. 



The Price of an EQUIPAGE. 

Sernjumfi potesy Oi5f, mn habere^ 
Et regent potes^ Qlcy non habere. 

IA SK'D a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail'd along : 

V The gilded coach there— don't you mind^? 

V That with the footmen ftuck behind." 

f! O Sir, (ays he, what, ha'n't ye feen it ? 
^Tis Timon's coach, and Tiiaoa in it. 
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lis odd, methioksj jrou have forgot 
Toar friend, your neighbour, and— what not ? 
our old acquaintance, Timon ! — ** True, 

Bat ^th his e^oipage u new. 

Bkfs me, (aid I> where can it end i 

What madnefs has poiTefs'd my friend ? 
^ Four powder'd flaves, and thofe the talleft t 
" Their ftomachs, doubtlefs, not the fmalleft I 
' Can Timofi's itvetiue maintain 
^ Li lace and food, fo large a train ? 
* I know his land — each inch o' ground — -i 
^ *Tu not t mile to iValk it round—- 
" And if his whole eftate can bear 

To keep a lad, and one-horfe chain 

I own 'tis paft my comjfi-eheiilion !"— • 
h, Sir J but Timon has a penfion. 
Thus doles i falfe ambition rule us ; 

dd pomp delude, and folly fool us t 
b'kieep a race of flickering knaves^ 
He grows himieif the worft of flaves; 

A BALLAD. 

T fahit/ua qumque <vcluftds^ Yi R g « 



n^R OM LiacolB to London rode forth our young fquire, 
{} To bring down a wife, whom the fwains might admire : 
lot, in fpite <^ whatever the m$rt3l could fay, 
Tate gadJ^ ol^t£ici the length of the fr»yl 

D 3 To 
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To give up the op'rl, the park and the bally 
For to view tHe ftag's horns in an old country hall : 
To have neithervChina nor India to fee ! ^ 

Nor lace-man to plague in a morning-— not (he ! 

To relinquifh the play-houfe, Quin, Garricky and Clin 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive j 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abode ! 
O Heav'ns ! ihe ihould faint, ihe ihould die on the road ! 

To forget the gay fafhions and geftures o^ France, 
And to leave dear Augufte in the midA of the dance ; 
And Harlequin 'too !— *Twas in vain to require it — 
And ihe wonder'd how folks had the face to deiire it ! 

She might yield to refign the fweet fingers of Ruckholt 
Where the citizen-matron regales with her cuckhold ; 
But Ranelagh foon would her footfteps recall. 
And the mufic, the lamps, and the glare of Vaux-hall. 

To be fure (he could breathe no where elfe than in town« 
Thus ihe talk'd like a wit, and he look'd like a clown : 
But while honeft Harry defpair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 




The Extent of COOKERY. 

Aliufque it Idem, 

WHEN Tom to Cambridge firft was fent, 
A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, amd look'd as though he m^ant 
To be a fop 60 more. 



i 
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See }&in tb Lincoln^t-Inn repair^ 

His refblutioii iiag ; 
He cheriihes a length of hair^ 

And vac\fA it in a hag. 

Nor Coke nor Salkield he regards; 

But get3 into the houfe ; 
And foon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adien ye bohsi ye ifags give place \ 

FuU'bottoms come inflead ! 
Good Lord ! to fee the various ways 

0(dieffing-^a CaMs bead! 

I The Progrcfs of Advice. A common Cafe. 

SuaJSf nam vertum eft. 

kA YS Richai^ to Thomas (and feem'd half afraid) 
' I am thinking to marry thy miilrefs*s niaid : • 
m becaufe Mrs. Martha to thee is well known, 
rill do't if thou bidft me, or let it alone. 
Ifay don't make a jeil on't, 'tis no jell to me ; 
* £dth Fm in eameil, fo prithee be free, 
are no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her : 
; I'd have thy advice> ere I tye myfelf to her. 
laid Thomas to Richard — to fpeak my opinion ! 
!re is not fuch a bitch in king George^s dominion ! 
i I firmly believe, if thou knew'fl her as I do, 
m wottld^il chufeout a whipping-poft, firftj to be tfd to» 

" P 4 ' She^a 
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She's pee^(h> fhe^s thievifli, fhe's ugly, IheU (Adf 
And a lyaTy and a fool, and a fluty and a fcold— - 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was wed, 
•And ere night had inform'd her what Thojmat had fi 

I 

SLENDER's GHOST. 

'Curae le*ves loquutUur^ ingentes Jiufent* 

E N E A T H a church-yard yew 
Decay'd and worn with age^ 
At duik of eve, methought I fpy*d 
Poor Slender's ghoft, that whimpenng cry'dj 
O fwost I O fwoet Anne Page I 

Y? gentle bards, give car 1 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who Ipoil the lily, rob the rofe ; 
Omic learn of me to weep your woes % 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Why (hould fiich labour'd flrain» 

Your formal Mufe engage ? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart^ 
That fir*d my breafl, or pierc'd my hearty 

But figh*d, O fweet Anne Page f 

An4 yQa> whofe love-fick minds 

No medicine ca^ afTuage ! 
Accufe the leech's art no more. 
But learn of Slender to deplore ; 

O fwect ! O fwcet Anne Page I 
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Aid y6ti§ yAabte fouls are hdd^ 

Like linnets, in a cage ! 
Who talk of fetters* links, and chains^ 
Attend, and imitate my (trains : 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Fagf I 

And you, who ioafi or grie*D€p 

WBat horrid wars ye wage ! 
Of wounda receir'd from many an eye^ 
Yet mean as I do when I figh 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Hence every fond conceit 

Ofihepherd, or of fage! 
^1% Slender's tcHec, 'tis Sleinder's way^ 
Expreiles all you have to fay — 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 




Upon RIDDLES- 

HAVE you not known a fmall machine 
Which brazen rings environ. 
In many a country chimney feen^ 
y-clep*d a tarring-iron ? 

Its puzzHng nature to difplay^ 

Each idle clown may try. Sir, 
Though, when he has acquired the way. 

He's not a jot the wifer* 
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^is thus witli him^ who fond of {himd 

In Wit's low ipecies piddles ; 
And tires his thoaghts, and wa&es his time 

In explicating riddles. , - ,.. 

Shall idle bards, by fancy led, . 

(With wrathful zeal I fpeak it) 
Write with defign to plague my head. 

Who have no right to break it ? 

He writes the befl, who, writing, can 

Both pleafe and teach together : 
But 'tis the devil of a plan. 

That can accompliih neither. 

Ye readers, hear ! ye writers too ! 

O fpare your darkling labours ! 
For, though, they pleafe, not profit, yoa» 

They plague and hurt your neighbours. 

Go learn of Pope ; then judge aright. 

Which way to Fame's the furer ; 
To put the truth in faireft light. 

Or render it obfcurer. 

V E R S E S to a Writer of R I D D L E 

AH ! boaft not thofe obfcuring laysj 
Nor think it fure and certain. 
That every one can draw a face, 
Who can produce a curtain* 

I 
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Tope does the flourifh'd truth no hurt> 
While graceful flowers difguife it ; 

Thou daub'il it fo with mud and dirt. 
That not a foul efpies it. 

His fancy decks, thy fancy Ihrowds ; 

What likenefs is between *em ? 
*Twixt one who foars above the clouds. 

And one entangled in 'em ? 

fiat let my candour not upbraid 
Thy ftrains, which flow fo purely ; 

It is thy fecret, 'tis thy trade. 
Thy craft — to write obfcurcly. 

Obfcurity in thee to blame 

I've not the leaft pretence ; 
Tis diat alone ca"n guard thy fame. 

The ilyle that fuits thy fenfe. 

When Nature forms an horrM mien 

Lefs fit for vulgar fight ; 
The creature, fearful to be feen. 

Spontaneous fliuns the light.^ 

I'he bat uncouth through inftindl fears 

The prying eyes of day ; 
Yet when the fun no more appears, 

SecuKly wings away. 

'Tis inftina bids the; frightful owl 
To deviou? glooms repair ; 

And points otlt Riddles to a fool. 
To wrap his genius there. 



To 
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. fey Anthony whistler, Ei^i 

RESOLVE me^ Strephon, what is this^ 
I think you cannot guefs amifs. 
*Tis the reverfe of what you love. 
And all the men of fehfe approve. 
Kone of the Nim e'er gave it birth ; 
The offspring firft of foolifli mirth. 
The nurs'ry's iftudy, childrens play^ ^ 
Inferior far to Namhy^s lay. 
What vacant Folly firft admir'd^ 
And theti with emulation fir'd. 
Gravely to imitate^ aipir'd. 
*Tis oppoiite to all good writings 
In each defeat of this delighting; 
Obfcurity its charms difplays. 
And inconfiftency, its praifc. 
No gleam of f<£nfe to wake the fout^ 
While clouds of nonfenfe tound it roll. 
No fmooth defcription to delight ; 
No fire the paflions to excite ; 
Not joke enough to Ihake the pit : 
A jeft obfcene would here be wit« 
What train of thought, though e'er fo meao^ 
Of black-fhoe boy or cynder-quean. 
But far out-fhines Sir Fopling's mind 
While bent this feeret charm to find ! 
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Tke ^ateft charm as yet remaiQ^^ ; 

Bell fuited to the fearcher's brainsj 

That when he feems on it to £dl. 

He finds there is no charm at all. 

Th' appearance, firft, of Nothing's fine. 

To find it Nothing is divine ! 

^at Bathe is the flow'r, to fink 

Below what mortal man can think — 

Well, now what is't ? — what is't — a fiddly t -^t 

Yesi do be angry — 'tis a Riddle. 

SONG. By the Same. 

LET wifdom boaft her mighty pow'r, 
' With paffion ftill at llrife, 
Yet love is fare the fov'reign flpw'r. 
The fweet perfume of life. 

The happy breeze that fwells the fail. 

When quite becalm'd we lie ; 
The drop, that will the heart regale. 

And fparkle in the eye. 

The fun that wakes us to delight. 

And drives the fhades away ; ' ■ -^ • 

The dream that chears our dreary night. 

And ni^es a brighter day. 

$nt if,- alas ! it wrongly feize^ 

The cafe is twice as bad ; 
^f his fiow'r, fun, drop, or dream, or breeze» 

^|U drite a blocl^head mad. 
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To Lady Fane on her Grotto at Bafilden^ ,if 

By Mr. Graves. 

GLIDE fmoothly on, thou iilvcr Thames, 
Where Fane has fix'd her calm retreat j 
Go pour thy tributary ftreams, ^ 

To lave imperial Thetis' feet. 
There whei^ in flow'ry pride you come I 

Amid the courtiers of the main,^ j 

And join within the mofly dome 

Old Tiber, Arno, or the Seine ; ' , 

When each ambitious ftream (hall boaft 

The glories of its flatter'd lords ; 
What ^omp adorns the Gallic coal!. 

What Rome, or Tufcany affords ; 
Then fhalt thOu fpeak, (and fure thy tal« 

MuH check each partial torrent's pride,) 
What fcenes adorn this flow'ry vale. 

Through which thy happier currents glide. 
But when thy fond defcription tellsj 

The beauties of this grott divine : 
What miracles are wrought by (hells, 

Whei'e nicefl: tafte and fancy join : 
Thy fto^-y (hall the goddefs move. 

To quit her empire of the main. 
Her throne of pearls, her coral grove. 

And live retir'd with Thee and Fan p. 

The INVISIBLE. By the Same. 

WHAT mortal l^urns not ^ith the Ipyc of fjune ? 
Some write, fome fight, fo^^e eat themfelves a nas 
For fame beaa Frightful haunts each public place. 
And grows conspicuous for— his ugly face. 
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the mr^ circle's conftant boad, 
Tor the Mall, nor Heeps 'till ihe's a toafi, 
rieftling, proud of dodrine not his own, 
} a icarfy and longs to preach in town. 
i/Vreftley*s fatntSy whofe cant has fill'd the nation, 
tnore for fame, I trow, than reformation. 
— y though: blefl with learning, fenfe and wit^ 
trides himfelf j^n never (hewing it. 
in hia cell, he ihuns tlie ftaring crowd, 
inward fhines, lik^ Sol Ibehind a cloud. 
Fane let fop9 to diflant regions roam, 
here's the man«<-«(;^ nev^r fiirj from honu I 
X nnfeen wight, whom all men wifh to fee, 
ibions grown---by mere obfcurity. 

The Pepper-bbx and Salt-fellcr. A Fable. 
To •♦♦'«* Efq; By the Same. 

THE 'fquire had din'd alone one day, 
^nd ^om was caird to t4ike away : 
Tern dear'd the board with dextrous art : 
Bat, willing to feCure a tart. 
The liquorifh youth had made an halt ; 
And left the pepper-box and fait 
Alone, ^pon the marble table : 
Who thx^^p Ijke men, were heard to fquabble. 

Pepper began, *« Pray, Sir, fays he. 
What bufi^efs have you here with me f 
Is't fit that fpices of my birtli 
• ^hpuld rank with thee, thou fcum of earth ? 
I'd have you know. Sir, I've a fpirit 
j$ttited to my fuperior merit— 



Thoogh now> confin'd within this cafUfl^ 
I ierve a fiorlhern Gothic mailer ; 
Yet born in Ja'va^i fragrant wood. 
To warm an eaftern monarch's blbod, . 
Tte fttn thofe rich perfedtions gave toik^ 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enfiayeme; . 

Nor are my virtues Here unki|6wii^ 
Though old and wrinkled now I'm gtcSniril* . 
Black as I am, the faireft maid 
Invokes mv Emulating aid. 
To give her food the pmgnant flavoor | 
>lnd to each fauce^ its.proper favour* . . 
Pafties, ragouts a|id fricaflees^ ^ 

Withoift my feafoning^ fail to j^eaie ; 
'TIS I, like wit, muil give a .zeft> 
And fprightlinefs, to every feaft^ 

Phyficians too my ufe confefs ; 
l^y influence fageil matrons blefs : ' 
When drams prove vain, and chplics teaz^i, 
To me tbey fly for certain eafe. 
^ay I frefh vigour can difpenfe. 
And cure ev'n age and impotence : 
And, wh^n of dulnefs wits complain, 
I brace the nerves, a^id clear the brain^ 

But, to the 'fquire here, I appeal-— 
He knows my real value well : 
Who, with one pepper-corn content^ 
Remits t^e vaflTal's annual rent — 

Hence then. Sir Brine^ and keep your diilani 
Go lend the f^ulUoQ your ^ftaQce ; 
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tor cuUniiy ufes fit ; 

to fait the meat upon the fpit i 

Or jufl to keep oar meat from ftinking^ 

And then ^^ a fpecial friend to drinking !'* 
" Y^df folly moves me with farprize, 

(The filvcr tripod thtis replies) 

Pray, maftcr Pepper, why fo hcJt ? 

Firfl coufiii to the muflard-p6t ! 
What boots it h^w our life began f 

Tis breeding malies the gentleman. 

Yet would vou fearch my pedigree^ 

i rofe like Venus frofii the fea : 

The fun, whofe influence jr(7» boaf!, 
Nnrs'd fne upon the Britijh coaft, ' 

The chymifts know my rank and place^ 
• When nature's principles they trace 2 
And wifeft moderns yield to me 
The elemental monarchy. 
By me all nature is fuppliekl 

With all hei- beauty, all her pride ! 1 

'In vegetation^ I afcend j 
To animalit their vigour lend ; 
Corruption's foe, I life prtferve* ' ; 

And Simulate fcach ilacken'd nerve* 
1 give jon(}ails their high perfume ; 
The peach its flavour, rofe its bloom : 
Nay, I'm the caufe, when rightly tracMi 
Of Pefper\ aromauc talle* 
Dt.V. % S««h 
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SacE claims j0« teach me to produce ; 

But need I plead my obnnous ufe ? 

In feafoning all teri^eflrial food ? 

When heaven declares, thax/alf is good. 
Grant then, fome/ku thy virtues find ; 

Yet/idt gives htaltb to all mankind : 

Phyiicians fare will fide with me. 

While cooks alone fliali pkad for thee. 

In fhort, with all thine airs about thee» 

The world were happier far nuitbout thee^'^ 
The 'fquire, who all this time fat mute. 

Now put an end to their difpute : 
He rung the bell — bade Tom convey 
The doughty difputants away»— 

The ialty refreih'd by fhaking up> 
At night did with his mailer fup : 
The pepper, Tom aflign'd his lot 
With vinegar, and mufl:ia,rdrpot : 
A fop with bites and; iharpers joinM» 
And, to the fidp-board wiell conlin'dl 

MORAL. 

Thus ffi^Z genius is^FjeffO^di! 

Conceit and jBolly thna n^te^ed t 

And, O my Shbnston s ! let the vain^ 

With mifliecomiBg pride, explain 

Their K^loDdoi:^ infliiwce, wealth o» birth.^ 

•— 'Tis^ men oi/enft aj»ft wen. of: wq^ 
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Written near BATH, 1755* 



'^a tu deferta et inhqfpita te/qua 



bids, amosna njocat mecum qui /entity ,HoR« 

» 

By the Same. 

I. 

EACH faucy cit^ who drolls from towB» 
With fcorn furveys my gothic cell. 
Or wond'ring a&s, what fordid clown 
In this dreaf folitude can dwell. 

II. 
Thefe mould'ring walls, with ivy crowny. 

That charm me with their folemn fcene, 

Thefc flow'rs that bloom fponraneous rounds 

Provoke his mirth, or raife his fpleen. 

m. 

Inur'd to fmoke, throughout the year 
Yon verdant meads umnov^d ha fees'-^ 

Thofe hills unfightly recks appear — - 
Yon fa^vd grows^ imirff.heaps of I3«e5«— *- 

K 2 IV. Tic 
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IV. 

The lucid fount, that murmuring falls,. 

Then through my ihrubs meand'ring ftcals^ 
An nfeful ftream the iniipid calls, — - 

But no poetic rapture feds. . 

. V. 

Hither from noify crowds I fly ; 

Here dwells foft eafe, and peace of mind ; — 
Vet think not Fancy's curious eye, 

« 

To thefe deep folitudes con£n'd. 

vr: 

Whene'ier at morn or eve I rove. 

Where yonder cliffs with pines are crown*d. 
More fplendid fcenes my rapture move ; 

How charm'd I range th' horizon round* 

vn. 

There Allen's (lately columns rife. 
And glittering from the circling wood. 

With conilant beauty feed my eyes. 
As he the poor with cpnflant food. 

vin. 

Each pompous work, proud Bath ! I fliare 
That decks thy hills. ~ Well-pleas'd I fee 

Thy riiing cirque eclipfe thy fquare. 
And Pitt and Stanhope build for me. 

li 
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IX. 
Here Bathurft rears the gothic pile. 

Here Riggs the rofeate arbour twines ; 
There Seymour's groves ferenely fmile ; 

And Avon through the land0pp ihiA«i« 

X. 

Would I fair Eden's bloom reftorc ! 

Lo ! Widcomb's cultivated vale. 
Where Flora paints her flopes for Moore, 

And all Arabia's fweets exhale. 

XL 
JLuxariPus thus I freely rove. 

Nor at the fons of wealth repine ; 
Mere tenant of each hill and grove. 

Which fovereign Fancy renders mijie« 

xn. 

Familiar grown by conftant ufe. 
The ftatelieft dome its mafter cloys — 

Then grant him but.thefe tranfient views. 
What you poflefe, the bard enjoys. 



£ 3 VsRsis 
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Ver9E^ €0 William Sh«<istone, Elqj 

OnVeceivipg a GUt Pocket-Book, J 75^^ 

By Mr. JAGO. 

THESE fpotlefs leaver, this neat ^ray 
Might w^// invite your chiming qoill^ 
In fair aiTemblage to difplay 

The ppwgr of leanring, wit, and ikill ; 

But ^nceyofi carelefsly refufe, 

And to my pen die ta& afiigo ; 
1 let your Genius guide my Mufe, 

And every yulgar tfeoqght refine. 

Teach me your beft, your ieft-Iov'd art. 
With frugal care to ilore my mind ; 

Jn this to play the mifer's part, 
Aiid give mean luqre to the wind : 

^o ihun the coxcomb's empty noife ; 

To fcom the villain's artful mafk ; 
^or truft gay pleafure's fleeting joys, 

^or urge amhitio^'^ ^ndl^fs tai^. 
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Teach me to item ycMith*^ Isbildl-rous tWe j 
To regulate its git!dy rage ; 
f'By realbfiS aid, my bai^oe to gaide 
Into the fKcndly port of age : 

To ihare what ciaffrc culture yields ; : ^ 

Through rhetoric*s painted meads to iroam ( 

With yon to reap hiftoric fields^ 
And briiig the golden harveft home : 

To tafte the genuine fwcets o£<wit ; « 

To qttaff in humour's fprightly bowl ; 
The philofophic mean to hit. 

And prise the dignity of foul. 

Teach me to read fair Nature's book. 

Wide-opening in each flowery plain j • 
And with judicious eye to look 

On all the glories of her reign. 

To hail her feated on her thrcme ; ' 

By aweful woods enconipafs'd round : 
Or her divine extraction own. 

Though with a wreath of rufhes crowned. 

Through arched walks, o^er fpreading lawns. 

Near folemn rocks, with hkr to rove : 
Or court her, 'mid her gentle fauns. 

In mofly cell, or maple grove, 

E 4 Whcthrt 
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Whether tHe proTpeft ftrain the fight. 
Or in the nearer landikips charm» 

Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite. 
To grace your fweet Orcadian farm. 

^hirjg let me ^t ; and gaj^e with you. 
On Nature's works by Art refin'd ; 

And own, while we their conteft view. 
Both fair, but faireft, tbm combin'd ! 



y 
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The S W A L L O W S^ 

Written S?ptcrnber, 1748, 

By the Same, 

ERE yellow Autumn from our plains retir'd, 
And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year. 
The Swallow-race, with foreiight clear infpir'd. 
To Southern climes prepy'd their courfe to fteer. 

On DamofPs roofs a grave afTembly fate ; 

His roof, a refuge to the feather'd kind ; 
With fcrious look he mark'd the nice debate, 

And to his Delia thus addrefs'd his mind, 

Ob 
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OUerve yon twittering flock, my gentle maid, 
Obferve, gnd read the wondrous ways of heaven ! 

With us through fummer's genial reign they ftay'd. 
And food, and lodging to their wants were giv'n. 

But now, through facred prefeience, well they know 

The near approach of elemental ftrife ; 
The blafby tempeft, and the chilling fnow. 

With every want, and fcourge of tender life ! 

Thus taught, they meditate a fpeedy flight ; 
J For this, cv*n now they prune their vigorous wing i 
For this, confult, advife, prepare, excite, 
And prove thipir flrength in many an airy ring. 

No forrow loads their breaft, or fwells their eye. 
To quit their friendly haunts, or native Tiomej 

Nor f^ they, launching on the boundl^fs Iky, 
In fearch of future fettlements, to roam. 

They feel a powV, an impulfe all divine J 
That warns them hence ; they feel it, and obey ; 

To this dired^ion all their c^es reljgn, 
Unknown their defUn'd flage, unmark'4 their way ! 

Well fare your flight ! ye mild donieftic rac? ! 

Oh ! for your wings to travel with the fun ! 
H^Ith brace your nerves, and Zephyrs aid your pace. 

Till y9^J> long voyage happily be done ! 



See 



See, Deliay on my roof yoqr guells to-day ; 

To-morrow on my roof your guefts no more ! 
Ere yet *tis night, with haJle they wing away^ 

To-m6rr6w lands them on fOme fafer fhore. 

How juft the moral in this fcetie conveyed ! 

And what without a moral would we read ? 
Thci> mark what Damon tells his gentle maid. 

And with his leffon regifter the d&ed. 

Th thus life's chearful feafons roll away ; 

Thus threats the winter of incleJnent age ; 
Obt time of adlion but a fummer's day ; 

And earth*s frail orb the fadly-Varied flage ! 

And does no pow'r its friendly aid difpenfe. 
Nor give us tidings of fome happier clime ? 

Find twe no guide in gracious Providence 

Beyond the ftroke of death, the verge of time ! 

Yes, yes, the (acred oracles we hear. 

That point the path to realms of endlefs day : 

That bid our hearts, nor death, nor anguifh fear> 
This future tranfport, that to life the way. 

Then let us timely for our flight prepare. 
And form the foul for her divine abode ; 

pbey. the call, and truft the Leader's care 
To bring us (afe through Virtue'^ patha to God. 
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no fond love for earth exa£^ a figh. 
No doobts divert our ^fteady fteps afide ; 
or let OS long to live, nor dread to diie ; 
Heav'n is oiir Hope, and Providence our Guide* 

PART II. 

Written April, 1749. 

AT length the winter's fiirly Wafts are o*er ; 
Array'd in fmiks the lovely fpring returns ? 
Healdi to the breeze unb&rs the fcreaming door 
And every breaft with heat celeftial bums. 

i Again the defies peep, the vic^ets blow. 
Again the tenants of the leafy grove. 
Forget the p|itt*ring hail, the driving fnow, 
Refume the lay to melody -and lore. 

And fee, my Delia, fee o'er yonder ftream. 
Where on the funny bank the lambkins- play. 

Alike attrafted to th' enliv'ning gleam. 
The ibanger-iWiillows take their wonted way. 

Welcome, ye gentle tribe, your fports purfue. 
Welcome again to Delia, and to me : 

your p^ceful councils on my roof renew, 
^nd plan-)roor fettlements from danger free. 



Np 
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No tempeil on my Ihed its fury pours. 

My frugal hcartb no noxious blaft fupplics 5 

Go, wand'rers, go, repair your footy bow'rs. 
Think, on no hoftile roof my chimnics rife. • 

» - 

Ag^n I'll liHen to your grave debates, 
' ril think I hear your various maxims, told. 
Your numbers, leaders, policies, and ftates. 
Your limits fettled, and your tribes enco}l'd. 

rU think I hear you tell of diftant lands. 
What in&d-nations rife from Egypt's mud. 

What painted fwarms fubfift on Lybia's fands. 
What mild Euphrates yields, and Ganges' flood, 

Thrice happy race ! whom Nature's call invites 
To travel o'er her realms with adUve wing. 

To tafte her choiceft (lores, her beft delights. 
The fummer's radiance, and the fweets of fpring, 

While we are doom'd to bear the reillefs change 
Of fhifting feafons, vapours dank, or dry. 

Forbid, like you, to milder climes to range. 
When wintry clouds deform the troubled iky. 

But know the period to your joys aiHgn'd I 
Know ruin hovers o'er this earthly ball ; 

Certain as fate, and fudden as the wind. 
Its fecret adamantine props (hall fall. 
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fet when yoar fhort-^liv'd fummiers fhine Ao moK^ 
My patient mind, f^vorn foe to vice's Way, 
fSn^n'd on lighter wings than yours itiall foar 
'to fairer realms beneath a brighter ray. 

To plains etherialy and Elyiian bowers. 
Where wintry ftorms no rude accefs obtain. 

Where blafls no lightening, and no thunder low'rt, 
But fpring, and joy unchanged for ever reign. 




V A L E N T I N E's Day. 

By the Same. 

THE tuneful choir, in amorous flrains 
Accoil their feather'd loves. 
While each fond mate with equal pains 
The tender fuit approves. 

With chearful hop from fpray to fpray 

They fport along the meads ; 
In focial blifs together ilray. 

Where love or fancy leads. 



TlurOttgh fpring's gay fcenes each happy pair 

Their fluttering joys purfue; 
Its various charms and produce /hare. 

For ^ver kind and true. 

2 Their 
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Their fprightly notes from every Ihadc 
Their mutual loves proclairii ; 

'Till winter's chilling felafts invade. 
And damp th' enlivening ^ame« 

Then all the jocund fcene declines. 
Nor woods nor meads delight ; 

Th^ drooping tribe in fecret pines. 
And mourns th' unwelcome fight. 

Go,\ blifsful warblers ! timely wife, 
Th' inftruaive moral tell !j 

Nor &0U their meaning lays deipife. 
My charming Annabelle ! 



The Scavengers. A Town Eclogue, 

In the Manner of S w i p t« 
By the Same. 

* 

AWAKE my Mufe, prepare a loftier theme : 
The winding valley and the dimpled flreaix^ 
Delight not all ^ quit, quit the verdant field. 
And try what dufty flreets a^d alleys yield* 
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Where A^um wider flows, and gathers fame, 
town there ftands, and War^^itA is its nara^, 
br ufeful arts, entitled once to fhare 

Merciaii dame, Elfieda^s guardian care. 
FKor Icfs for feats of chivalry renovvn'd 
When her own Guy was with her laurels crown'd. 
Now indolence fubjeds the drowfy place. 
And binds in iilken bonds her feeble race. 
No bufy artifans their fellows greet. 
No loaded carriages obflrud the flreet ; 
Scarce here and there a fauntring band is feen. 
And pavements dread the turf's incroaching gxeexu 

Laft of the toiling race there liv'd a pair. 
Bred up in labour, and inur'd to care. 
To fweep the ftreets their talk from fun to ftm. 
And feek the nailinefs that others ihun. 
More plodding hind, or dame, you ne'er Ihall Sse^ 
He gafier Peftd hight, and gammer ihe. 
As at their door they fate one fummer's day. 
Old Pefiel firft effay'd the plaintive lay. 
His gentle mate the plaintive lay returned. 
And thus alternately their grief they mourn'd. 

O. P« Alas ! was ever fuch fine weather feen ! 
How dufty are the roads, the flreets how clean ! 
How long, ye almanacs, will it be dry? 
Empty my cart how long, and idle I ? 
Once other days, and difF'rent faje we knew, 
TbiU fomething. had to carry, / to dou 



Moir 



• ■. 
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Now e*en at bcft the times are none Co good. 
But *tis hard work to fcrape a livelihood. 
The cattle in the ftalls refign their life. 
And baulk tlie ihambks, and the bloody knife. 
Th' affrighted farmer penfive fits at home. 
And turnpikes threaten to c6mpleat my doom. 

Wife. Well ! for the turnpike, that will do no hui* 
The roads, they fay^ are n't much the better 'for*t. 
But much I fear this murrain, where 'twill end^ 
For fure the cattle did our door befriend. 
Oft have I prals'd them as they llalk^d along^ 
Their fat the butchers pleas'd, but me their dung* 
, O. P. See what a little dab of dirt is here ! 
But yields all Warwick more, O tell me where ? 
Lo! where this ant-like hilloc fcarce is feen,- 
Heaps upon heaps, and loads on loads have been : 
Bigger and bigger the proud dunghill grew, 
*Till my diminifh'd houfe was hid from view. 

Wife, Ah! gaffer Pefiei, what brave days were tho 
When higher than our houfe, our muck-hill rofe ? 
The growing mount I view'd with joyful eyes. 
And marked what each load added to its fize. 
Wrapt in its fragrant fleam we often fate. 
And to its praifes held delightful chat. 
Nor did I e'er neglect my mite to pay. 
To fwell the goodly heap from day to day; 
For this each morn I plied the ftubbed-broom^ 
*Till I fcarce hobbled o'er ^^y furrow'd room ; 
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this I fquat me. on my hams each nighty 
'And mingle profit fweet with fweet delight. 
A cabbage once I bought, but fmall the coik. 
Nor do I think tke farthing all was loft : 
Again you fold its well digefled ftore» 
To dung the garden where it grew before. 

•O. P. What though the boys, and boy-like fellows jeet'd, 
^And at the fcavenger's employment fneer'd, 
Tet then at night content I told my gains. 
And thought well paid their ihalice and my palils* 

W]iy toils the merchant but to fwell his flore i 
Why craves the wealthy landlord ftill for more ? 
Why will our gentry flatter, trade, and lie, 
Why pack the catds, and — what d'ye call^t the die ? 

All, all the pleaiing paths of gain purfue. 

And wade through thick and thin, as we folk do* 

Sivcet is the fcent that ffom advantage fprings. 

And nothing Jirfy that good mtereft brings. 

^is this that cures the fcandal, and the fmell. 

The reft— e'en let our learned Setters tell. 
Wife. When goody Dobbins call'd me filthy bear^ 

And nam'd the kennel and the ducking chair : 

With patience I could hear the fcolding quean^ 

For fure 'twas dirtinefs that kept me clean. 

Cfean was my gown oh Sundays, though not fine. 

Nor miftrefs •**'s cap fo white as mine. 

A 'Hut in filk or kerfey is the fame, 

Nor iweete& always is the finelt dame. 
Vol. V. F Thus 
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Thus wail'd they pleafare paft, and prefent cares. 
While the ftarv'd hog join'd his complaint to theirs. 
To ftill his grunting different ways they tend. 
To Weft-gate one, and one to Cotton-end. 



'l<i>X<^<^X<l<^X^J<^^^^ 



hamlet's Souloquy, Imitated. 

■ 

By the Same. 

TO print, or not to /r/>r/— that is the qoeftion* 
Whether *tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous Fancy, ' 

Or fend a well-wrote copy to the prefs, ' 

And by difcloflng, end them. To print, to do&bt 
No more ; and by one a6l to fay we end 
-The head-ach, and a thoufand natural ihocks 
Of fcribbling frenzy — ^*tis a confummatioa 
Devoutly to be wifh'd. To print — to beam 
From the fame ftielf with Pope, an calf well bound : 
To flccp, perchance, with Quarles — Ay, there's the rub-« 
For to what dafs a writer may be doom'd. 
When he hath fhuffled off fome paltry ftuF, 
Muft give us paufe. There's the refpe6l that makes 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine years. 
For who would bear th* impatient thirft of fame. 
The pride of confcious merit, and 'bore all. 

The 
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tedioas importunity of friends, 
n as himfelf might his quietus make " 
1 a bare inkhom ? Who would fardles bear i « 
Toan and fweat under a load of wit ? 
Jiac the tread of deep ParnaLiTas' hill, 
: undifbover'd country^ with whofe bays 
travellers return, puaizles the will, 
makes us rather bear to live unknown, 
1 run the hazard to be known, and damn'd. 
I critics do make cowards of us all. 
thus the healthful face of many a poem 
kly'd o'er with a pale manufcript ; 
enterprizers of great fire a^d fpirit, 
i diis regard £tom Dodsley turn away/ 
1 bfe the name of Authors. 

■ 

infcrib'^d from the Rev. Mr. Pixel's Parfonage 
Garden near Birmingham, 1757* 

SEEK not in thefe paths to view 
Diyads greeni or Naiads blue ; 
Such as haunt, at eve or dawn, 
« EnvilWs lake^ or «» Hagley*^ lawn : 
, Such as fport on « WcrfiekPs meads j 

tSuch as Shenfioni^% Genius leads 
^ the earl of Stamford. b Seat of Lord Lyttclton. 

- ^Sherrington DavcBport, Efq; 

F 2 ' . O'er 



( S4 ) , ' 

0*cr vile and hill, and to their card \ 

Configns his waves and woodlands fair | 
While %ht mufes vacant ftray. 
And Echo wants her fweeteft lay. 

Long, long may thofe uprival'd (hinCy 
Nor Ihall my template bread repine. 
So mufic lend her willing aid 
To gladden this ignoble (hade ; 
So Peace endear this humble plain— 
And haply Elegance will deign 
To wander here, and fmiling fee 
Her lifter nymph Simplicity. 

MALVERN SPA, 1757. i 

Infcribed to Dr. W A L L. '' 

\ 
/ 

By the ftev. Mr. TtkKti 

WITH bounteous hand the gracious King of heavd 
I lis choiceil bleffings to mankind hath giVen^ • 
Whilft thoughtlefs they ungfatefully defpifc 
The rich profofion that falutes their eyes. 
But wife was he who ftody'd every ufe ' 
Qf common weeds which common fields produce. 
The dock, the nettle, in each fwelling vein, 
A healing balm for many an ill contain j 
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Ev*ii deadly nigl^tihade, though with pojfon fraug)xt, 

t length is found a falutaiy draught. 

he fame creative power that firil difplay'd 

wond'rous works for our delight and aid ; 

love to mortal man flill gracious fhows, 

every ftream that glides, and herb that grows • 
t his command, Malvern, thy mountains rife, 
|Aiid catch their dewy nedar from the il^ies ; 
At his con&mand gu(h out thy cryftal rills. 
To core the direful train of human ills. 

all alike their influence freely ihed. 
As the bright orb that gilds thy mountain's head. 
Tlie wealthy fquire, whofe gouty limbs are laid 

beds of down, almoft of down afraid. 
At this balfamic fpring may foon regain 
Hb lavilh'd health, and o'er the fpacious pl^ii^ 
hrfae the hare, or chace the mifcreant fox 
With winged fpeed o'er hills or craggy rocks. 
&Te to his comfort the poor helplefs fwain, 
Rack'd with the torture of rheumatic pain, 
Obtains relief without the naufeous pill. 
Or that more ihocking fight the dodor*s bill. 
When cloudy mifts obfcure the yifual ray. 
And tarn to difmal night the gladfome day ; 
The mournful wretch with pleafure here may find 
A ftream that heals the lame, and cures the blind* 

< See a pamphlet lately publilhed by Mr* Gataker, i^Ucre its virtues are 
yitb great candour and judgment difplay^d. 

F 3 The 
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1 

The pamper'd cit, whofe high luxurious fix>4 

With acrimonious poifon loads his blood, 

Here polifhes once more his fcaly Ikin, 

And purifies the vital flreatn within. 

Amazing truth ! his wretched leprous heir, ^ 

Who undeferv'd his father's fpots mull wear, 

Emerges clean if in this foi^nt he lave, 

As the white Syrian rofe from Jordan's wavo- 

The latent ulcer, and the canper dire,' 

That wafte our flefh with flow-confuming fire, 

Whofe fubtle flames ftill fpread from part to pa^t^ 

And dill elude the fkilful furgeon's art; 

Here c|^eck'd fubmit, their raging fury laid, 

By flreams fit)m Nature's myftic engine play'd. 

The ftubborn evii, for whofe flux impure 

Blind bigotry at firft dcvis'd a cure, 

Heal'd by thefe waters needs no more demand 

The foolifh witchcraft of a Stuart's hand ; 

And Brunfwick's line may truft their royal caufe 

To reafon, juftice, liberty, and laws. 

Should all the virtues of this fpa be to]d, 

Its praifes might be wrote in lines of gold. 

No more would poets their Pierian fpring, 

But Malvern fpa in loftier numbers? fing; 

No more Parnaflfiis, but the Malvern climb. 

To make their didion pure, their thoughts fublime. 

Ev'n 1 at thefe fair fountains eas'd of pain. 

To you, my friend, addrefs one votive ftrain : 



] 
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To yoa the Naiad of this baUny well 
Reveals the wonders of her fecret cell : 
.To you transfen the lay, whofe adtive mind. 
Like her own dream from ^ earthly dregs refin'd. 
Explores a panacea for mankind. 

Some Reflcffions upon hearing the Bell toll for 
the Death of a F r i e n d. 

By Mr. J. G. 

HARK !— what a mournful folemn found 
Rolls murm'ring through the cloudy air ! 
It ftrikes the foul with awe profound, 
A£Fe6b the gay,— alarms the fair. 

With what a pathos does it fpeak ! 

ASeSdng deep the thoughtful mind : 
The golden fchemes of folly break. 

That hold in glittering fnares mankind, 

' 'Tis Death's dread herald calls aloud, 

Proclaims his conqueft through the /kics : 
The fun retires behind a cloud. 
And Nature feems to fympathize. 

• See I treatife lately publi/hcd by do^or Wall, concerning tlie extreme 
Rerity of the water, and its great efficacy in feveral obftinate chronical 
'iibrders. 

F 4 Reflea, 
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fic&e€t, ye reftleHf fens of care ! 

Your vajn defigns his hand can ipoil. 
Make h^rd opprefTofs lend an ear,^ 

And wretched mifers ceafe their toil* 

^or ^hat avail vaft heaps of gold. 

When Death his awefu! writ fhall fend ?' 

Though folly fwelly and pr^de look bold. 
The mafk muft drop, the farce mud end* 

It is not hoary tottering ag<? 

That oow lies ftretch'd beneath his ftroke : 

• »•■•. • . 

Ttie tyrant ftern, that feels his rage : 
Th' oppreflbr's rod, that now is broke. . 

Biit oh ! — 'tis generous Cynthio's bell ! 

FalPn in ^lis pfime of jfouthful bloom : 
For CynthiQ founds the dolefi]|l knell. 

And calls him to the iilent tomb. 



« I 



Cynthio ! — whofe happy healing art 

Turn'd frpm his friends death's fatal blow* 

, ■ . • •. - •■ 'J 

And fhidded from that threatening dart. 

Which now, alas ! — has laid him low. 

..-1 t ■ 

But Cyn thiols virtues ne'er can die. 
They leave a grateful rich perfume : 

And now tranfptanted to the fky. 
In heav'n's immortal gardens bloom. 
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^ni haric t — ah, what celeftial notes. 
With grateful accents charm my ear ! 
^s down th' etherial mufic floats. 

The fun breaks forth, the ikies are dear^ 

Prom heay'n defcends the joyful ibaln, 
Convey'd to earth on angels wings : 

•To mitigate our grief and pain. 

And this the theme of joy it brings : 

** Thus wrife (the voice from hcav'n proclaims) 
** The virtuous dead are ever bleii ! 

•r 

■ 

V Their works immortalize their names, 
** Their labours ceafe, and here they refl. 

** 6ehol4, (he Saviour wide difplay 
** Thf trophic^s of his generous love, 

♦ To cheer you through life's thorny way,, 
** And lead to flowery realms above. 

« Tis He deftroys Death's baneful ftijig, . 

** An4 bids the grave's dread horrors fly^ 
y The choirs of heav'n his triumph fitig, 

5^ And hail him vidor through the iky." 



The 
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The ROBIN: An ELEor.-^ 

Written at the dofe of Autumn, -1756. 

By the Same. 

OCome, thou melancholy Mpfe, 
With folemn dirge affift* my ftrain. 
While {hades defccnd, and weeping dews. 
In forrows wrap the rural pSih. 

Her mantle grave cool Evening fpreads. 
The Sun cuts Ihort his joyful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing meads,* 
Put on. a iickening, dying face. 

Stern Winter brings his gloomy train, 
Each pleaiing landfkip fades from view j 

In folemn Hate he fhuts the fcene, 
To flow'ry fields we bid adieu ! 

Quite ftript of every beauty, fee 
How foon fair Nature's honours fade ! 

The flowers are fled, each fpreading tree 
No more affords a grateful fliadc. 

Their naked branches now behold. 

Bleak winds pierce thro' with murmuring fou 
Chiird by the northern breezes cold. 

Their leafy honours ilrew the ground. 
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6e maOf who treads life's active flago, 

like leaf or bloflbm fades away ; 
Jp tender youth, .or riper age. 

Drops thus, into his native clay ! 

Alai ! and can we chufe but modn. 

To fee all Nature's charms expire ! 
Fair-blooming Spring, gay Summer gone. 

And Autumn haflening to retire ! 

But fee the tender Redbreafi comes, 

Forfaldng now the leaflefs grove, 
'Pops o'er my threihold,. pecks my crumbs, 

And courts my hospitable love* 

Then fooths me with his plaintive tale 

As Sol withdraws his friendly ray ; 
Cheering, as evening fhades prevail. 

The ibft remains of cloAng day. 

P welcome to my homely board ! 

There nnmolefted (halt thou (land ; 
Were it with choiceft dainties flor'd. 

For thee I'd ope a liberal hand. 

Since thou, of all the warbling throng, 

Who now in filence far retire, 
Remain'ft to footh me with a fong. 

And many a pleafing thought infpire. 

4 An 
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An EPITAPH, 

By the S^me. 

IF e'er fharp forrow from thine eyes did flow^ 
If e'er thy bofom felt another's woe. 
If e'er fair beauty's charms thy heart did prove^ 
If e'er the offspring of thy virtuous loye 
Bloom'd to thy wiih, or to thy foul was dear^ 
This plaintive marble aiks thee for a tear ! 
For heret alas ! too early fnatch'd away. 
All that was lovely De^th has made his prey. 
No more her cheeks with crin^fon ^ ofes vie. 
No more the diamond fparkles in her eye ; 
Her breath no more its balmy fweets can boai(, 
Alas ! that breath with all its fweets is loft. 
Pale now thofe lips, where blufhing rubies hung. 
And mute the charming mufic of her tongue ! 
Ye virgins fair, your fading charms furyey. 
She was whate'er your tender hearts can fay ; 
To her fweet ^piory for ever dear. 
Let the green turf receive your trickling tear. 
To this fad place your earlieft garlands bring. 
And deck her grave with firftlings of the Spring. 
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let opcinihg Totk§i drooping lillics tell, 

thofe ihe bloom'd, and ah ! like thde fhe fell. 
: & adding wreaths let the pale ivy grow» 
And diftant.yews a fable ihade beftow; 
Koond her* ye Graces, conftant vigils keep. 
And guard (fair Innocence !) her facred ileep : 
*Till that bright mom (hall wake the beaateons clay. 
To bloom and iparkle in eternal day. 

UT PICTURA POESIS. 

By Mr. Nourse, late of All-Sonls College Oxon, 1741. 

AS once the Mufe, reclining on her lyre« 
Oblerv'd her fav'rite bards, a nnm'rons choir ; 
The confdous pleafure fweird her filent breaft. 
Her fecret pride exulting (biles confefl. 

When thus i&er iifter fpoke, whofe care prefides 
0*er the mixt pallat, and the pencil guides, 
}uft, Goddefs, is thy joy, thy train, we own. 
Approaches nearefl to Apollo*s throne. 
Foremoft in Learning's ranks they £t fublime, 
Honoar'd and lov'd through every age of time i 
Vet let me fay, fome fav'rite fon of mine 
Has more than follow'd every fon of thine. 
Thy Homer needs not grieve to hear his fame 
Exceeds not Raphael's widely-honour'd name. • 

Raphael 



( 94 ) 

Rapliael like him 'midft ages wrapt in niglif^ 
Rofe father of his fckncc to the light ; 
With matchlefs grace, and majefty divine. 
Bade Painting breathe, and live the bold defign ; 
To the clay-man the heavenly fire apply'd. 
And gave it charms toNature*s felf deny'd. 

With judgmttit, genias, inditftry, and art^ 
Does Firgii captivate hts reader's heart f 
With rival talents my Caracci bleft^ 
Fires with like tranfport the {pedtator*s breaftw 
The youthful Lucany who with rapid force 
V'tg^dihy Fhar/alia's field the Mufe's horfe^ 
An equal fire, an equal flrength of mind^ 
In ^ii^tffo'» congenial foul will find : 
Whofe wild imagination could difplay 
Fierce giants hurPd from heaven — the world's laft day^ 

With nwre fuccefs does tender Oi>/Vmove 
The melting foul to foftnefs and to love. 
Than wanton Titiart^ whofe wariti colours fkew 
That gods themfelves the amorous riot know ? 
Thy grandeur, Prnth^ and thy happy ftroke, 
I proudly own my emulation fpoke^ 
For I beflow'd them^ that the world might fee, 
A Horace too of mine arife uk thee. 

Lo ! where Pouffln his magic colours fpreads^ 
Rife lowered towns, rough rocks^ and flow'ry meads : 
What leagues between thofe azure mountains lie, 
(Whofe lefs'ning tops invade the purple iky) 
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this old omk) that (hades this hollow waj^ 
whofe windings fheep and oxen flray I 

thus Tbeocritui his landikip gives, 
IS thus the fpeaking pidure moves and lives* 
Alike in Terence and in Guidons air^ 

pmfe the height of art and nature fhare. 
hroader mirth if Plautus tread the flage, 
fith equal humour Hemjkirk's boors engage. 
She fpoke^ with friendly emulation ftirr'd, 

Pbcebus from his throne with pleafure heard- 

XX>0<XXX)<XX:'OO0< 

♦ V A C U N A. 
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CEPTRE of eafe! whofe calm domain extends 
O'er the froze Chronian, or where lagging gale^ 
ta to Repofe the Southern realms. O ! whom 
flaves obey than' fwarm about the courts 
iOf or Agra — univerfal queen ! 
Me hap'ly flumb'ring all a fummer's day, 
ij flieaiieft ibbjei^l, often hail thou deign'd 
ions to vifit. If thy poppy then 
^tt e'er infus'd into my gifted quill, 

• 

* The goddefs of Leifure. 



If 
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tf e^er my nodding Mafe was bleft with powV^ 
To doze the re^er with her opiate verfe — 
Come, goddefs ; but be gentle ; not as when 
On ftttdious heads attendant thou art feen 
Faft by the twinkling lamp, poring and pale 
Immers'd in meditation, deep's great foe ; 
Where the clue-guided cafuii^ unwinds 
Perplexities ; or Halley from his tower 
Converfes with the ftars : In other guife 
Thy prefence I invoke. Serene approach , 
With forehead fmooth, and faunt'ring gait; put oil 
'I'he fmile unmeaning, or in fober mood 
Fix thy flat, muiing, leaden eye : as looks 
Simplicius, when he flares and feems to thinks 
Prompted by thee, Refervo keeps at home. 
Intent on books : he when alone applies 
The needle's reparation to his hofe. 
Or fludious flices paper. Taught by thee 
Dullman takes fnufF, and ever and anon ' 
Turns o'er the pag6 unread. Others more fage. 
Place, year, and printer not unnoted. Well 
Examine the whole frontifpiece, and if 
Yet fbider their enquiry, e'en proceed 
To leaves within, and curious there feledt 
Italics, or confult the margin, pleas'd 
To find a hero or a t^le : all elfe. 
The obfervation, maxim, inference 
Diflurb the brain with thoughts — It fure Were long 

3 
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hy fev*ral vot'ries, Pow'r Atpin^, 
f varioas haunts. Why (hould I fpeak 
ioa(e ? oi where the eaimch plays, 
in his bttfitin ? Thefe and more ^ 

ed temples, where thou fit'ft enfhrin' J 
tfay inceiiie ambergris^ and time 
cc« — About thee cards and dice 
dy and a thoufand valTal beaux 
thy worfliip. — ^ Nor mean while 
[efs thy peculiar fphere ; 
tended you vouchfafe to fhroud 
ies, gentle Potentate ; with me 
brook to loiter not difpleas'd ; 
ream's pebbled roar, and the fvveet beel 
ber fairy. tunes, in praife of flowers ; 
us rooks, .on aged elm or oak ; 
iwing legiflators fit, 
in fall fenate, points of flate. 
r, my walks, my dudy all are thine ; ^ 
f yews proje^ their ihade } my gre^a 
' foft lap ; Bay waters whifper Heep. 
nay'ft reign fecure ; nor hoiliie thought^ 
;nt, nor logic's dire array 
d on thy kingdom's peace. — What though 
ongues me harmlefd reprefent, 
) thy tlirone : or that I hold 
:orre(pondence with the Nine^ 
th tkaht^ and thy foc$ I What thongh 

G Of 
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Of fatire they impeach me, flrain (evere I 
Thou know*li: my innocence : 'tis true indeed 
I ibmetimes fcribblc, but 'tis thou infpir'fl : 
In proof accept, O.goddefs, this my verfe. 



On J. W. ranging my PAMPHLETS. 

s 

By the Same. 

WHAT ken mine eyes, enchanted ? man of eafe. 
In elbow chair, and uilder brow of thought 
Intenfe, on fome great matter fixt, no doubt : 
What mean the myrmidons on either hand 
In paper-coats, and orderly array. 
Spread far and wide, on table, de/k, and flool. 
Variety of troops, white, purple, pied. 
And grey, arid blue's battalion trim ; and who 
In marbled regimentals, fome in veft 
Gay edg'd with gold ; of various garb, and tongue. 
And clime ; extended o'er the wooden plain. 

Not force more numerous from her teeming loins 
Pours forth Hungaria to the Danuhis bank 
Croats and Fandours : nor the fwarming war 
Of Turk and Nadir ^ nodding oppofite 
With particoloured turbans. Sing, O Mufe, 
Their marftiaPd number?, and puiflance. Firfl, 
With fable fhield, and arms opaque, advance 

Divinity 
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fiirifiity polemic^ f<Jber rage. 

Yet deadly ! (and can rage in minds divine 

Inhabit !) councils, fynods, cloyfters, fcbools; 

Cowl beats off cowl, and mitre mitre knocks. 

Fitibyt'ry here with wither'd face afkew, 

Vengeance demure ; and there devoutly fierce 

taMic§:t in ^wn fprinkled with blood. 
Not hx behind with her divided troops 

Comes Policy^ with democratic fhouts 

On one hand, on the other loud acclaim 

For pow*r hereditary, and right divine : 

I fee the various pottraiture diiplay'd, 
' Brutus and Nimrodt libertines, and flaves, 
4nd crowns, and ^ breeches flutter in the air. 

Who next with afpeft fage and parchment wav'd 
Vdominous comes on f I know their beards 
teftoricy fee the flyle acute, with which 
l*hey fight old Time, maugre his defp'rate fcythe. 
And as he cleaves the pyramid, apply 
Their pony prop. Hence annals, journals hence. 
And memoirs, doubtful truth, and certain lies. 
And tales, and all the magazines of war. 

Humanity at bafhful diilance fneaks^ 
(yarbom by no^nbers j mifcellanies too 
(Amphibious, whether moral or divine) 
Dragoon aloof, and light-arm'd fcout.the fiel^. 

k Alloding to the armt imprefi'd od the money of the Commonweakh 
•floffaiod, 

G X . What 
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What Mufe, O poetry, can pzfs tmiung 
Thy flowing banners, and gay tent, adomM 
With airy trophies ? or would leave thy name 
Uncatalogu'd, were it but Nerem-like 
To beautify the lift ? Not that thou want*ft 
Th' o£Fen£ive dart, 'tiU 5ii//r/s quiver fails. 

All thefe, and more came flocking ; — but await 
The dread commander^s voice, and dare no more 
Start from their place, than did the TMoh Root, 
Ere* yet Jmphion fun^. — From fide to fide 
The fedentary chief, in ftudious mood. 
And deep revolve, darts his experienced eye. 
J^orth from his preTence hies his aid-de-camp« 
* A fturdy Camh/o^BritoHf to furvcy 
The poilure 6f the fi^d ; ftoixk rank to rank 
Pofting fuccinfl, he gives the word> ivhkh way 
The fquadrons to advance, where wheel their courlc. 
•* Vanguard to right aftd left." Forthwith At bands. 
As at the found of trump, obec^ent tnovte 
In perfect phalanx. Each ifhen* fladon knows 
And quarters, as the general's will ordains. 

Firft to its place fpontaneons Verfe repmrs. 
Knowing the call, and pra£tis'd to obey 
His fummons. Peaceful Controverfy iheaths 
Her claws, contradfed to make rooih for Sc9t 
And Ttm. Jfquinaj^ flumb'iing fide by fide ; 
And BtlUrmiWj and Luther , heard no more 
Than Delphi's fhrine, or Memnon^s ftatue dumb. 
Allf all, in order due and fUence, look 

♦ Rice Price. 
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modem convocation. Hifl'iy ileq)s 
k^Piyy — * Bjife and OlJmixon agree. 

Wliich wken the marlhal, from his eafy chair 
[Of callimanco, faw ; knit his calm brows 
|Thoaghtful» and thus th' aiTembled leaves befpoke. 

Ye hierarchies, and commonweals, and thrones, 
' fblios, odavos, and ye minor pow'rs 
Of paper, ere to winterrquarters fent. 
Hear me, ye liil'ning books. Firft I diredt 
tabmiffion to your lord, and faith entire. 
Kdl not lift you, and enroll your names 
Oa parchment ? See the volume i look at me. 
Did I not mark you (as the Fruffian late 
His.fabjeds) badge of fervice when required ^ 
lit weU,— and let me next, ye flimfy peers« 
Love brother-like and union recommend : 
live peaceful, as by me together tied 
hi bands of ftrideft amity : fhould then 
ToBT mailer lend you to fome neighb'ring ftate 
Aaxiliaries ; remember ye preferve 
Yoar firft allegiance pure, and chearful home 
Ketom, when fummon'd by your natural prince* 
te biunUe, nor repine, though fmear'd with ink 
I 'And daft inglorious ; know your birth and end. 
For « Kigs ye were, and muft to rags return*" 

The author beg? pardon of Lord Clarendon for pUcing Mr. O 
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E P I T H A L A M I U M, 

John Dodd, Efq; and Mifs St. Leqer. 

By the Same. 

YE nymphsjj that from Diana*s fport retir'd. 
Yon foreft leayp awhiley and love to haunt 
The bord'ring vallies ; faw ye, as they pafs'd, 
A chofen pairj the glory of your plains, 
Array'd in youth's full bloom, and nature's prime f 
Saw ye the glance of beauty, when the fair, 
Quiver'd with charms, and by the Graces drefs'd. 
Marched on : with joy the bridegroom flulh'd, beyon^ 
What livelieft fancy, unpofTcfs'd, can dream ? 

Heard ye the mufic of the groves around 
Warbling, while choirs of gratulation rung 
From every fpray ; and nightingales, foft tun'd. 
In notes peculiar trill'd the nuptial fong ! 
Such as in neighb'ring Wind/or* s fav'rite fhade 
They chaunt ; and, if their \fli(«r//if/'s ear be true. 
No where on filence fteal with lay fo fweet. 

Aufpicious omens brood on the fair hour ! ' 

Did ever Hymenh look more frefh appear. 
Or his bright veft with deeper yellow flow ? 

The veft that on occaiions high and rare 

Fontifiqd 
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Fofldfical he wears, when hearts fincere 

iiie ; of healthy cheek, and fparkling eye 
ia the ftate of nature, ere his fhafts 
Bjrgold were blunted. How the blazing torch, 
Fann'd by love's pinion, fheds unufual fire ! 
lo ! by the trail of light, he Jeft behind, 
As fit)m the ihrine his jubilee returned. 
The Mufe, invited gueft, attends her theme 
Kight to the nuptial bow'r. There entering, thrice 
tkt hemm'd, thrice bleft the threfhold with a fneeze, 
helade of happinefs to come. Her lyre 
She ftrang, -^ a friendly, voluntary flrain. 

** Hail (fhe began) diltinguifh'd pair ! how fit 
To j(un in wedded love, each other's choice ! 
Bridegroom, thy tafte is elegant indeed. 
And fingers nice, that on fome funny bank 
h beauty's garden culFd fo fair a flower, 
Tothiiie traniplanted from her native foiL 
Chcrifli befure thy blooming charge ; keep off 
Kick blafi: unkind, and Zephyr's gale alone 
BW there, and genial funs for ever fmile. 
Wko sot applaud thy vow ? hereafter who 
DiTpate thy palate, judging and exadl. 
Owner of curious blifs ? — Nor thou, fair bride, 
Icpinc, nor homeward caft thy longing eye ; 
Twas'time to fever from the virgin choir. 
Wiat joy in lonelinefs to wafte the hours 
Unfruitful f fee> hard by, Loddona% ftrcam 

G 4 Cold 
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Cold and ina£tive creep along ; her face 

Shaded with penfive willow, — *till ano^ 

Married to jovial Thamesy briCkly ihe glides 

O'er many a laughing mead. — 'Tis nature wilh ' 

Such union : blcft fociety ! where fouls. 

Move, as in dance, to melody divine 

pit partners, (How unlike the noify broils 

Of wedded ftrifc I) Hence friendfhip's gen'rous glo\y 

At love's high noon ; and hence the fober flame 

Steady, as life declines. — All comforts hence 

Of child and parent, drongeft, deareft ties ! 

Think not the fair original deiign'd 

To flourifh and be loft. The world expeds 

Some copies to adorn another age. — 

ThaQk the kind gods ; be happy, live and love« 




To JVIr. D o D p, on the Birth-day of his Sc 

By the Same. 

THY fanguine hope complcated in a boy. 
Hymen's kind boon, my friend, I give thee joy. 
Of fine ftrange things, and miracles to ibe, 
Expedl no flatt'ring prophecy from m^. 
^Tis Time's maturing bus'nefs to call forth 
Pegen'rate meanneis; or tranfinitted worth ; 
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Under his fliding courfe of years and days 

The artift's laboar mellows or decays. 

Tlieiiy let me fee, what my fond wifh befpoke. 

Hie lively colouring, and manly ftroke. 

Is there the fweetnefs, eafinefs, and grace. 

Maternal beauties, fbed upon his face ? 

Is there the frank benevolence.; the fire 

Sincere and gen'rous, darted from his fire f 

The judging Mufe, where lines like thefe muft fbike^ 

Will eye the copy, — own, — 'tis very like : 

Point out each virtue^ each refemblance tell 

Pleas'd^ that the parents drew themfelves (6 well. 



On cwo Friends, Mr. Horace Walpoh-^ an4 
Mr. DoDD, born on the fame Day. 

]By the Same. 

THERE a^e i^ feems who think the natal &ax 
Scrftens to peace, or animates to war ; 
That yon bright orbs, as in their courfe they r^I^ 
Dart their flrong influence on the dawning foul ; 
Whether to empire led by fhining JWf, 
Orluird to pleafure by the queen 6f love : 
Whether Mercurius gently wave his hand ; 
And point to arts and fciences the wand ^ ^ , 

Or 
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Or angry Mars infpiring warlike heat. 
Alarm the pulfe, and at the bofom beat. 

If lb: then why the M^fe a contrail finds 
In Fala^n^z and Jrcite^s various minds ? 
The one of nature e^fy and compos'd ; 
Untofs'd by pafiion, and in arts repos'd ; 
T' other of eager and impetuous foul. 
Starting in Honour's race, and flretching to the goal, 
One calm, like Theodojius^ to defire ; 
The other glowing with Faranes^ fire : 
This pleas'd to wander in Pierian glades. 
Where the rill murmurs, and the laurel fhades ; 
That warm'd and rous'd by what his foul approves. 
The iport, the miftrefs, or the friend he loves. 

Yet the fame fun falutedthem on earth, 
y«^t the fame planets glitter'd at their birth, 
Tlie fame fbft gale, or whifper'd in the wood. 
Or the fame tempeil difcompos'd the flood. 
It is enough, that harmony appears. 
And fricndfhip reconciles, where nature jars ; 
For whatfoe'er the fcheme of dreamers be, 
. Tkcir ilars may differ, fince their lives agree. 
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A WINTER THOUGHT, 

By J. E A fL L, 

I. 

THE man whofe conftitadon's llrong». 
And free fron\ vexing cares his mind^ 
As changing feafons pafs along 

Can in them all frefh pleafures find, 

n. 

Not only in the teeming bud. 

The opening leaf, and following bloom« 
/Urg'd by the fap's afcending flood) 

And ff uit fair knitting in its room j 

m. 

Not only when the fmiling fields 

In all their gaiety appear. 
And the perfumes their bofom yieldl^ * 

On balmy wings the zephyrs bear, i 

IV. 
In morning fair, in evening mild. 

The murm'ring brook, and cooling (hade^ 
^irds airy notes in conforts wild. 

And Philomela's ferenade. 

V. 
^ot only in the waving ear. 

And branches bending with their load. 
Or whilfl the produce of the year 

Js gathering, ^nd in fafety ilow'd. 



VI. He 
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VL 
Kc pleasMy in days autamnal fees 

TKc ihadowy leaf diverfify'd 
With various colours, .and the trees 

&ripp'd» and ftand ibrth in nake4 pride. 

Vli. 
Each hollow blaft^ and hafiy (how'r. 

The rattling hail, and fleecy (haw. 
The candy'd rime, and fcatter'd hoar. 

And icicles which downward grow* 

VIIL 
The ihini^g pavonent of the fiood. 

To which the youthful tribes re(brt> 
And game, which the difcover'd wood 

Expofes to the fowler's fport. 

IX. , 
The greenly which wintry hlafts defy. 

Through QaiivQ flrength, or human canr^ 
In hedge, Of clofe arrangery. 

All thef^ a fi)iurc6 q! pkafiii^ ar^. 

X. 
The fun wi|ich froia the northern (igns 

Scorch'd with iinfqfferable heat. 
Now in a milder glory fhines. 

And e^ery glancing ray is fweet. 

XL 
The filTcr moon, and each fair flar 

Forth to the bell advantage fhine» 
And by the richefl fcene prepare 

For noble thoughts th' enlarged mind. 



/' 
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xrr. 

He, when the mornings fioweft rife* 
Can fweetly pafs the nights away 

In lucubration with the wife. 
Or converfation with the gay. 

xin. 

And wheiTthc winter tedious grow^ 

And lengthening days cold flronger hrmg^ 
A new increafia^ pleafure flows. 

From expedatioin of the iprlng. 

XIV. 
So he whofe factdties are (bundy 

His heart upright and confcience cleaOt. 
Agreeably cm ^)z6 his rofnid . 

Of life, in every '{kihrng feene. 

XV. 
Not only in his youthful prt^. 

And whilfl his pow'rs continne irm. 
But when lie ^k ik* eiH^ o^f time, 
' And age prepares him l«r ihie vmou ' ^ 

: xvi- 

Gratefui for every UeS/ng p^^ 

Patient in every prefent ill ; 
And on whaterer ground h«^s pliEUf ^ 

Hope does with pleafitig profpefts^I^ 

xvn. 

And faith in hear'n's eitt^ftnting Iwe 

(From whence th&t Sun will foon appear 
Whoie fmiles make endlefs fpring above) 
Does all his damps/ and darknefs clear. 
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S ON G. 

By the Samcf. 

STELLA and Flavia every hour 
Do various hearts furprize ; 
In Stella's foul lies all her power. 
And Flavians in her eyes. 

More boundlefs FlaVia's conquefts are^ 
And Stella's more confin'd ; 

All can difcern a face that's fair. 
But few a lovely mind. 

Stella, like Britdn's monarchs, reigns 

O'er cultivated lands ; 
Like eaftern tyrants Flavia deigns 

To rule o'er barren fands. 

Then boaft not, Flavia, thy fair face# 

Thy beauty's only ffore ; 
Thy charms will every day. decreafe^ 

Each day gives Stella more. 



Vers 
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VERSES fpoken at Westminster School 

J. F. T T O W like you, Sir, the fplendbr of the day ? 
JL X What ! has your lordlhip not a word to fay ? 

Can neither verfe, nor profe your praifes move ? 

He fare diflikes who cares not to approve. 

Yon view with fcorn our antiquated ways. 

Queen Befs's golden rules and golden days. 

No powder'd liveries attend us here. 

Hanger's our fauce, and mutton is our cheer. 

Oar worn-out cufloms may provoke your fport. 

How long the graces, and the meals how ihort ! 

Nor can our mouldy college-life afford 

A bed more •fafhionable than its board. 

No ftate-alcove, no wainfcot c^n you fee 

Of cedar old, or new mahogany : 

To QS, poetic furniture is given. 

Curtains of night and canopy of heaven ; 

Oar youths, whom well-bred gentlemen defpife. 

Sleep with the lamb, as with the lark they rife. 

Nay, pcayers each day (flrange things to modern beaux) 

Open our morning, and our evening clofe : 

!^Qr yet content with what at home we do, 

Dur laws prefent us to the public view ; 
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Wc to the Abbey march in whjte array 

Thrice every week, belide each holy day. 

What boys of rank could brook fuch hard comittands ? 

Like meaneft choriders to take their ftands. 

Or penitents, with tapers in- their hands? 

But thefe objeftions nobles may difown. 

Who feldom ftoop to wear the daggled gbivn : 

The fchool itfelf unmannerly they call. 

Like death a general leveller of all ; 

Which ne'er regards the priv'kge of a peer. 

What race you fpring from, or what arms yon bew. 

Boys on themfelves, not anceftors, rely, 

Diftinguifti'd by intrinfic quality : * 

A faucy commdner may take his place. 

Who is a lord, and is to be his grace. 

Not fo at home — there due diflin^ion's made. 
And full obeifance to degree is paid : 
Far milder treatment does his honour meet, • 
From handmaid gentle, and from lifter fwcet : 
With footmen romps (which finely mull improve him) 
And kifs his coufins that his aunts may love him* 
There t^e whole kindred join to form an heir. 
And uncles, grandfires, grandmothws are there : 
But oh ! th' enchanting bleffiiigs who can fhew. 
Which from the kcilnel, and the ftablc flow 1 
When honour quits the dofet for the fieldsy 
And all the ftudeiit to the fportfman yields. 
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erhaps fotttf glorious hunting-match defigh'd,- 
*cn nowy though abfent, rifes to your mind ; 

r 

'not prevented by this lucklef^ day, '■ - 

[ow had ydu fcower'd o'er hills arid dales away, ' 

ly foxes mordePd glory to obtain, 

Jid boaft three vixtn^ in a fortnight flain ! 

►r had the generous ftag with winged ipeed ' " 

.crofs whole countries urg'd the ftraining (feed, 

ach Yorkftiire Riding might have riew'd the race * 

bar horn perhaps had rung through Chevy-Chace* 

[ore could I fay — 

Lord C. —'*-*■-— But hold, *tis time you cndy 

ho for a renegade miHakd a friend. 

ad could you think one fon fo void of grac^e 

' abjure his Alma Mater to her face ? 

3w (hottld not fhe with irony difpenle, 

ho lends us figures to adorn ou];fenfe? 

hy, 'ds to gain her fmiles our parts we prove^ 

> fhewr our genius is to fhew our love : 

id you the judges, fince yourfelves infpire, 
* our pacific or prolific fire, 
candid, and abfolve the general aim, 
e argue different, but we think the fame. 
Parents, when fondnefs, or the fafhion fway, 
ill breed their child themfelves, the modern way i 

> pedant fchemes, that abjed minds controul, 
onld thwart the native freedom of his foul : 

VoL.V H Him 
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Him their own eye overlooks, own modes itfin<r^ 

And maflef s powder'd every day to dine. 

As for his pretty head, mamma takes care. 

The comb's well fixfdy and nicely ctrl'd the l^air» 

And not one thing, Til warrant yoo, br^s tl\efe« ' , 

E'en let the dirty boys, fo doom'd, be fools^ 

And walk through thick and thin to crowded kk/^l^g . • 

Left fttch rude noife flionld h^ his tendf r hma» 

In his own hall Sir Timothy they train* 

Moll tells him iiomt while fte fweeps the room) 

And he imbibed his morals from the groom. 

At twelve years dd the ^rightly youth is able 

To turn a pancake^ or dry-mb a taSle^ 

Soon as the cl^k has taught him all he can, 

"Irhey fend to London for fome abler man.^ 

Down comes a Frenchman : Sire, me fwear and vow^ 

Me be furpriz'd you make no better bow: 

Biit will make you nn brave ftholar, no fear^ 

Better den my own ielf, in two, tree year. 

The knight begins, and in a literal fenfe. 

Turns French to Engliih, and makes Latin French. 

Three years my lady mother has the joy 

To hear the Frenchman and to fee the bey ; 

To her it is a comlbrt (above all) * 

That Tim fhould learn fo faft, and grow fo tail. 

Kitty, my lady's waiting maid, was fifter 

Tp Tom the groom, who knew the knight had kifs'd h 
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M iniflages im knight at ikch a rate^ 
lb beats the FreQchmaiiy zsfA h€ marries iLat^. 
B fimdly the wife mother fov'd the chil4, 
he quite itndi4 hW» 1^ hc^fiiould be fpoil'd. 
This news d^e widow of the neighboring grange 
brd with fiirpria^.-9*-But t, faid ihe, wiU ch^g^ 
lis anfaccefifitl inethiddf a^d m^ Jeny* 
D infiver for'ti^ JMH oitv^tt thus niif<;9ny* 
ate #ith the nuud I No — him I'U bi?eed up ihylyi 
tid every tetrdj^ jhall tdfe& him Ughly. 
» trifling mlmfii^qr htre ihall giTe advice ; 
1 have fome feniqr-ftUow^ grave and wife^ 
im dther,<tf ^r aniviSi£tk|S4 
i iaid — *1ti» do^e-^-Tlite honeft man with pains 
nder und Munhet, mood and tenfe explains; 
ry goes thipoyigh his daily ta^k and thrives^ 
m imffnch be to th' mfpU-^ra 2xay^* 
en ftudious rea^i what Belgian authors writ« 
d dndus whole nomenckotors for their wit : 
nn thence apace he grows accompliih'd fully* 
s read Corderius^ and has heard of Tully. 
)nld Oxford next^ or Paris be his chance I 
t \aSl prevails^ and he's equipped for France^ 
goes -— fees tvtty thing that rare and new is^ 
d hunts like any Alderman, with Lewis ; 
111 fome great fortune, or mamma's commands 
ain reftbres him to the Britifli fbtnd, 
cn^ welcome Sir, to bleft your native land^ 

Ha B»« 



(< ii6' ) 

But fee the proper vacaftcy prcfent, • •-' ' ' ^-^ 
And up he cdlnesVdll ftfo^tt fcr parliim^ ' ' 
Then firfl his noble Aeatt begins to fink, ' ' ' 
Fain would he '{peak', feiit'knows not ^oWfd thblf : 
Howe'er he'll liecdslatihch'but beydhd his jkkfh. 
For who rte'ef made a theme;* *makcs lio goiodlpeeth. 
Hence the loud laugh and Arbrhful fneer arife. 
Hence round and rbtmd the ]3iquallt railPty ffics,' 
And thus (fed (hame) though Aow he's twWity-fbir* 
Hc*s finely lalh'd that ne'ci- was lafh'd bi^dre, ' 
While each mean time, of commoner or pecr^* - 
Who pafs'd the difcipliite in practice here. 
Convinced applauds the dodor's wholefoihe pUn, 
Who mad6 the youngfter (mart to favc the man. 
For what though fome the good old man defert. 
Grow learn'd with' eafe, , atid grafp the fhade of artj 
For us, we fofter here no vjun pretence^ 
Nor fill with empty pride the void of fenfe ; 
We rife with pains, nor think the labour light 
To fpeak like Romans, and like Romans write. 
'Tis dnrs to court with care the learned throng> 
To catch their fpirit as we gain their tongue'; . 
To enjoy the charms in Ceiar's works that ihine^ 
And learn to glow at Virgil's lofty line. 
*Twas thus you mov'd, and thus in riper years> 
With fuch fuperior luflre fill your fpheres ; 
'Twas thus you learn'd to rife, nor can you blane 
If as we tread your fteps we hope your fame.- 
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ind oh ! may Wcftminfler for ever view 
DOS after fons fucceed, and all like you^ -^ 
[ay every doabt your great examples clear, 
nd Education fix l^^r empire here, 

- • 1 I 

A LETTER tb Sir Robert Walpoi,e. 

■ ' • • 

By the lafe HENRY FIELDING, Efq; 

Sir, 

WHILE at 'the helm of Hate you ride. 
Our natioh's enry and its pride ; 
While foreign courts with' wonder gaze. 
And juflly dl your couniels praife. 
Which, in contextapt of fadion^s force. 
Steer, though opposed, - a fteady courfe. 
Would you not wonder. Sir, to view 
Your bard a greater niati than you ? 
And yet the feqnel pf>oves it true. 

You know, Sir, certain kncient fellows 
philofophers, and others tell us, 
That no alliance e^r between 
Gnatnefs and happinefs is feen ; 
If ib, may heaven dill deny j 
To you, to be as great as I. 

H 3 Befides, 
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Befides^ we^re taugh^ it doe^ behofve vt^^ 
To think thoie gtcAtist ^o *re abovt t|s ; 
Another inftance of mf gibtj^^ 
Who live above you tWiie two ftoiy, 
And from tfoy garret can look down^ 
^s ttotn m hiU» on half tlie tov^. 

Greati^efs by poets ftill is painted^ 
With many foilow<?rs acqi^ainted f 
This too does in iny favour ipeak ; 
Your levee is but twice a lyeek, 
^rdm mine I can exclude but oi^e day | 
^y door is quiet on a Sunday. 

The diftaf^P^ top at wMdi they boW| 
Does my fuperior gceatnefi ibew? 
Familis|r you to admiration^ 
May be apprpa^M hy all the natiOQ^ 
While ly Hke Great Mogul if} Indoi^ 
Am never feen but at a wi|i4oW. 

The family that 4ii|es the lateft^ 
^s in our ^^ efteiem'd the greateft| 
But greater him we fi^rely call, 
Whb hardly deigns to di^e at alL 

If with my greattie^ yoji -|« odended^ 
T^he fault is eafily amended : 
You have it, Sir» Within your power^ 
^Q take your hnmWc ^r^^t lower. 
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An EPISTLE from the Elcftor of Bavaria 
to the French King, after the Battle of 

RAMILLIESt 

IF yet» gits^t Sir, yoar heart c^n comfort know» 
And the returning fighs lets frequent flow ; 
If yet year e^ can fuffer Anna's fame. 
And bear, without a ftart, herMxRLBRo's name; 
If half the flain o'er wide RamiK^ fpread, 
Alt jet forgot^ and in your fancy dead ; 

Attend, ^d be yourielf, while I recite 
(Oh! th^t I only can of lofles write!) 
To what 1^ mighty fum our ills amount. 
And giye a ^thfulf though a fad account. 

Let not itavaria be condemned unheard. 
Nor, 'till examined, have his conduA dear'd ; 
Charge not on me alone that fatal day, 
Your own commanders l>ore too great a fway. 
Think ! Sir, with pity think ! what I have loft. 
My native realms and my paternal coaft. 
All that a firm coofed'r^te could beftow, 
Ev'n faith and fame^ if y(Mi^ believe the foe. 
Think what a heavy ^oad overwhelms my breaft> 
With its own forrows and with yours opprcft ; 

H 4 After 
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After one battle loft, and country gone, 
Yaoqulfh'd again, alas ! and twice undone. 
^ Oh I where fhall I begin ? what language fin4 
To heal the raging anguifh of your mind ? 
Or if you deign a willing ear to lend, 
. 0h ! where will my difaftrous flpry end ? 
Conqueft I often promis'd, I confefs, . 
And who from fuch a pow'r could promife lefs ? 
There Gallia s fbrc§, and here JBa'vanWs (hines, 
Th' experienc'd houlhold fills our crowded lines j 
Already had our tow*ring thoughts overthrown 
The Belgian hoft, whilp we fqrvey'd our own, 
Deilroy'd their provinces with fword and flame. 
Let in their feas, and fack'd their Amfterdam ; ' 
Already had we (h^r'd the fancy'd fpoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
^^/tfv/tf/r dandards to this temple gave. 
In that the Britijh crofles doom'd to wave, 
A rural feat affign'd each captive chief. 
In flow'ry gardens to afifuage his grief. 
And by his arts, and firfl efcape prepared. 
On Marlbro had beftow'd a doubly guards 

Paris impatient for the conquer'd foe, 
Haflen'd the tuneful hymn and folemn fhow if 
Triumphal chariots for the vidlor ftay'd. 
And finifh'd arches caft a pompous (hade ; 
With niceft art the bards had drefs'd their laysj 
Of nothing fearful but to reach our praife \ 

4 
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Bit all oar hopes and expectation croft. 

What lines have we ? what fame has Boileau loft ? 

Your army now, fix'd on its high de/igns, 
Koih forth like vernal fwarms, and quit their lines i 
E^;er the IJyU they pafs to feek the fight, 
JtinWs fields with fudden tents are white, i 
The foe defcends, like torrents from the hills. 
And all the neighb'ring vale tumultuous fills : 
hdading cannons tell th' approaching ftorm. 
And wprjpng armies take a dreadful form. 

Soon your vidorious wns, and flronger force. 
Tore all the left, and broke the Belgian horfe; 
Their fcatter'd troops are rally'd to the fight, 
|. Bat only rally '4 fi^r a fecond flight ; 
As whep high heav'n on fome afpiring wood. 
Which In ^lofe ranks, ^d thickeft order flood, 
poors its colledled ftores of vengeance down. 
Cedars are feen with firs and oaks o'er(hrown. 
Long ravages and intervals of wafte ! 
So gor*d their lines appear'd, and fo defac'd. 
The third attack had ended all the war. 
Sank their whole force, and fav'd your future care. 
Had Marlbro, only Marlbro, not been there. 

As fome good genius flies, to fave the realms 
Which, in hi^ abfence born, a plague overwhelms. 
Through opening fquadrons did the hero hafle, 
yUi4 rais'd U^eif drooping courage as h^ pfift« 
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Amidfl the routed Belgians he arrivM, 
TurnM the purfuit, the fainting fight revivM, 
Supply'd each rank, fiU'd every vacant fpace, 
^nd brought the battle to its former face. 

With trembling hearts we fee our fate decreed ; 
Where Marlb&o fights how can a foe fucceed ? 
To reach his Hfe our boldd^ warriors ilrive. 
On him the ftoim with all its thunder drive ; 
He ftemsthe war, and half encdmpafsM round 
$till clears his way* and ftill maintains his ground : 
Amaz'd I faw him in fuch dangers live, 
^nd envy'd him the death t wiJh'd to give. 

Bu( l^ow our rifipg pleafure fhall I tell ? 
The thundering fleed, and the great rider, fell : 
We th^n}c'd kind beav*n, and hop'd the victor flain^ 
But all oof hopes, and all our thanks were vaid : . 
Free from the guilt of any hofUle wound 
Alive he lay, and (ffrc^dful on the ground, 

As when a lio^ in the toils is caft. 
That uncontrottl'd had laid the country wafie, 
Th* infulting hinds furrouhd him, who before 
Fled from his haunts, and trembled at hi$ roar i 
So round befet the mighty J9nf0« lies. 
And vulgar foes attempt the glorious prize. 
'Till ftt(h battalions to his fuccbur broughtji 
Contending armies for the hero fought ; 
'^he wanted fle^ fome fi(iendly hand prepared. 
And met a fatal, but a great, reward : 

I A glo) 
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A gloriotts death ; of his k>v'd lord bereft, 
Tbt pious office nnperform'd he left. 

The refta'd chief, by the paft danger wana'd. 
Dor weakened J^oMjhV with new fory ftorin'd: 
While all aiMud to oar admiring eyes 
prelh foes, and undifcover'd fqaadrons, rife* 
The boafled guards that fpread your name fo far» 
Aad torn'd whei«*er they fought the doubtful war* 
With heaps Of daughter ftrow'd the fatal plain. 
And did a thoufand glorious things in vain ; 
9nke with unequal force fuch numbers die. 
That I myfelf rejoie'd to fee them fly. 
But 6tk ! how few preferv'd themfelves by flight ? 
Or found 4 ihelter from th^ approaching night? 
Thonfonds fidl undiftin^uilh'd in the dark, 
^d £ve whole leagues with wide deflru^^o;^ mvkt 

Scarce at J^amiHia did the l|au|:hter end, 
When the fwift vidor had approach'd Oftend\ 
Took in whole ftates and countries in Jus way, 
jMfiUt nor Ghaiti nor Antv^ gain'd a day | 
Within the compafs of one circling moon. 
The Z/V, the i^Mr, and the Btbeld his own. 
What in the foe^s, and what in WilUam^ hand, 
Pid for an age the povfer oi France withibuid ; 
Though eaich campaign (he crowded nations drdn^d. 
And the fat foil with blood of thoufands ftain'd { 
Thofo forts and provinces does Marlbro gain 
l^ tv^ce fhree fu^s^ ^ipA not a ibldier flain ; 

Nopa 
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None can fufpend the fortune of their town, 
Bttt who their harveft and their country drown ; 
Compell'd to call (his valour to evade) 
The lefs deftroftive ocean to their aid. . 

Oh ! wer6 our lofs to Flaudria\ plains confin'd ! 
But what a train of ills are ilill behind ! . 
Beyond the Adige Vendome feels the blow». 
And Villars now retires without a foe, • 
The fate of Flanders fpreads in Spain the B^me, , 
And their new monarch robs of half his fame'; 
But France fhall hear, in fome late diftant reign^^ 
An unborn Loms curfe RamilUa^s plain. 

Whither, oh ! whither Ihall Ba*uaria run f 
Or where himfelf, or where the vidor ihun ? 
Shall I no more with vain* ambition roam. 
But my own fubje£ls rule in peace at home ? 
Thence an a1iandon*d fugitive I'm driven, 
Like the firft guilty man by angry heaven 
From his blefs'd manfions, where th' avenging lord 
Still guards the paiTage with a brandifh'd fword. 
Or ihall I to Brabantia^s courts retire. 
And reign o*er diftant provinces for hire ? 
Shall I with borrowed government difpenfe, 
A royal fervant and another's prince ? 
Thefe countries too (oh my hard fate !) are loft. 
And I am bani/h'd from a foreign coafi ; 
Now may I fight fecure of future toils. 
Of no new countries a third, bajille fpoils^ 
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Oi, Tatlard! once I <fid thy chains deplore^ 
kt envy now the fate 1 moam*d before ; 
If bondage blbf^'d, proteded by the foe. 
Ton live contented with one overthrow ; 
Bur captive, J?nVtf/» kindly kept away 
From the difgrace of the laft fatal day. 

How does my fall the haughty vidlor rai(e^ 
And join divided nations in his praife! 
Gratefol Gtrmama unknown titles frames. 
And Churchill writes amongfl her fovVeign names. 
PM of her Ihites obey ^ Britijh lord, 
SmiU part !' of the great empire he reflorM. 
Fxmn the proud Spaniard he extorts applaufe. 
And rivals with the Dutch their great NaJ/aus. 
In every language are his battles known. 
The Snvede and Pole for his, defpife their own« 
A thoufand iefls in him their fafety place. 
And our own faints are thank'd for our difgrace. 
E$tgiatui alone, and that fome pleafure gives. 
Envies herfelf the bleflings (he receives. 

■ My grief each place renews where-e'er I go. 
And every art contributes to my woe ; 
Ramillia*8 plain each painter's pencil yields, 
Bavaria flies in all their canvafs fields. 
On me, young poets their rude lays indite. 
And on my forrows praftife how to write ; 
I in their fcenes with borrowM paffion rage, 
Atii. a£t a (hameful part on every ilage. 

In 
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In flandria will the Ul^ be ever told. 
Nor will it grow, with ever telling, old J 
The lifping infants will their Mai^lbro raife^ 
And their new fpeech grow plainer in his pr^ife \ 
His ftory will employ their middle years. 
And in their latefl age recall their feari. 
While to their children's children they i;elate 
The bnfinefs of a day^ their country's fate : 
Then lead them forth* their thotughts to entertain. 
And fhew the wondering youth Ramillia^s plain ; 
'Twas here they fought, the boufooU&tA, that way^i 
And this the fpot where Marlbro profirate lay^ 
Here they, perhapsi ihall ^dd Bfi!varia\ name, 
Cenfure his coura^, ax\d his condu^l blame : 
'Tis falfe^ 'tis falifq, I did not bafely yield, 
I left indeed, but left a bloody £eld : 
Believe not, future a^es, ne'er believe 
The vile aiperiions which thefe wretches give ; 
If you too far my injur'd honour xjyf 
Take heed, my ghoft, it will, it fhall, be mghj 
Rife in his. face^ and give the flave the lie. 

Why fhould the ftars thus on Britannia fmile. 
And partial bleflings crown the &v*rite ifle ? 
Holland does her for their great founder own ; 
Britannia gave to Portt^al a crown : 
Twice by her queens does proud Iberia fall ; 
Her Ed'w<ffd$ and her lUnryt conquer'd Qaul: 
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)!ht i*wiJi \kn arsQ^ &om late oppreffion fruAf 

hd\£ht dares opprefs, will curb the Swede. 

fte^ from herfelf^ decides her neighbours ^ites, 

tefenes by ttiras^ 1^ turns fobdues their flates ; 

Is the wide glob^ no part could nature ftretch 

Beyond ber armsi and out of Britmn'^ reach : 

Who iear'd^ (be e'er cQuld hare Ba'uaria (een^ 

fach realms^ and kingdoms, hills, and feas between ? 

Tet there, — - oh fad remembrance of my woe 1 

Diftant Bavaria does her triumphs ihow. 

hood ftat? I moft Murfife lie at thy command^ 

No prince without thee rife, without thee ftand I 

What (hare ? what part is thine of all the fpoil i 

Thine only is the hazard and the toil. 

An empire thou haft (av'd and all its ftafes, 

UerU^t realms have felt feverer fates : 

What wouldfl thou more ? ilill do thy arms advance ? 

Haav'n knows what doom thou haft reierv'd for France / 

From whofe wife care does all the treafure rife. 
That ilaughter'd hofts and fhatter'd fleets fupplies } ^^ 
From whence fuch boundlefs conqueft does fhe reap, 
Purchas'd with all her boafted millions cheap ? 

O blefs'd! oh envy'd Queen ! that does command 
At fach a time, in fuch a happy land ; 
Great in her armies and her powerful fleet ! 
Great in her treafures ? in her triumphs great ! 
But greater fUU ! and what we envy moft. 
That can a Marlbro for her fubje^ boaft ! 

Oh, 
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Ok, Gallia ! from what fplendors art thob htfriM t 
The terror once of all the weilem world ; 
Thy fpreading map each year did larger groW,' 
'^New moantains ftill did rife^ new riVefs flow j^ ' 
But now farrounded by thy ancient mounds, 
Doft inward (brink from thy new-conquer'd boundjf, ^ 
'Why did not nature, far fjtom MarlbIio's worth. 
In dift^tages bring her Louit forth i 
"Each uncontroul'd had conquer'd worlds alone, - - 
Happy, for Europe^ they together fhone. 

Ceafe ! Louis, ceafe ! from wars and ilaughter ceafe t 
Oh ! fae at laft, 'tis time to fue, for peace I 
Urge not too far your twice unhappy fate. 
Nor Marlbro's ilronger arm confefs too late : 
Who never camps nor rough encounters faw, 
<Can no j ufl image of the hero draw : 
He muft, alas! thatMARLBRO truly knows. 
Face him in battle, and whole armies loie. * 
Believe me. Sir, on my unwilling breaft^ 
Pate has his virtues one by one imprefl : 
With what a force our Scbellemberg he ftorm'd ! 
And Blenheim^B battle with what condudl form'd I 
How great his vigilance : how quick his thought y 
What his contempt of death, Ramillia taught. 
Thcfe nature cool for peacq and counfel forms. 
For battle thofe with rage and fury warms ; 
But to her fav'rite Britain does impart 
The cooleft head at once and warmed heart % 
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fe does Sici7iA*s lofty mountain thow 
Aames in her bofonl, oh her head the fnow. 

My youth with flatt'ring fmiles did Fortune crowii/ 
Tke more feverely on my age to frown ? 
Of Pkafure's endlefs ftores I drank my fill. 
Officious Nature waited on my will ; 
The Auftrian refcuM, and the Turk o'erthrown^ 
Ewr§f€ and Afia fill'd with my renown : 
Blafted are all my glories and my fame. 
Loft is my country and illuflrious name ; 
The titles from their prefent lord are torn. 
Which my great aiiceilors fo loftg had borne ^ 
No native honours (hall my offspring grace^ 
The laft eleftor with a numerous raee^ 
Half my unhappy fubje^s loft by wars. 
The Tt&. for a worfe fate the vidot fpaf es : 
Were they for this entrulled to my care ? 
This the reward the brave, the faithful fhare ? 
My(b%i lament, ih diHant djingeons throwri, 
tJnaded crimes, aiid follies not their own ; 
But oh ! lliy confOrt ! — my o'er-flowing eyes 
Guih forth with tears, ^lid all my fbrrows rifeV 
While the dear tender exile I bemoan ; 
Oh royal bride ! ph daughter of a throne 1 
Kot thus I promis'd when I fought thy bed. 
Thou didft the brave, the great Sa^varia wed i 
Curft be ambition ! curft the third of pow'r ! 
And Ctorft that once-lov'd title Emperor I 

Vol. V. I Excafe, 
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Excufe^ great Sir, the ravings of a mind^ . ^ 

That can fo jud a caufe for forrow find ; 1 

My words too rudely may a monarch greet, ^ 

For oh ! was ever erief like mine difcreet ! . -* 

No fufF'rings fhall my firm alliance end, j 
An unfuccefsful, but a faithful friend. 
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To the Duke of MARLBOROUG] 

PARDON, great Duke, if j9r/V^Vs ftile delights | 
Or if th' Imperial title more invites ; 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mofe, 
That dares not hope for more than your excufe. 
Forced at a diilance to attempt your praiie. 
And ting your viftories in mournful lays. 
To caf! in fhadows, and allay the light. 
That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazzled fight. 
Nor durU in a diredl and open firain 
Such adls, with her unhallow'd notes, prophane ; 
In tow'ring verfe let meaner heroes grow. 
And to elaborate lines their greatnefs owe. 
Your adlions, own'd by every nation, want 
Praifes, no greater than a foe may grant. 

Oh ! when fhall Europe, by. her Marlbro's fword. 
To lafting peace and liberty reftor'd, 
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How iier wcaf]^ c)ia]npi,ou a retreat, • • 

To his lov'd coqiitry and his riiing feat ? 

Where your foft partner, far from martial noifi^ 

Your cares ihall fweeteii with domeitic joys : . 

Your conqaefts fbfi with doubtful pleafure hears^ 

And in the midft pf every triumph fears ; 

Betwixt her queen and you divides her life» 

A fiiend obfequious, and a faithful wife^ 
\ Hail Weodftock / hall ye celebrated gladj&s ! 
\ Grow faft ye wopds^ and flouriih thick ye fliAdes t 
\ Yc lifing towVs for ,your new lord prepare. 

Like your old Henry come from Gallia's war. 

The general's arms as far the king's o'erpow'r* 

Am thU iiew fim&ure does furpafs the bow^r. 
The pleafing profpeds and romantic fdte^ 

The Q>acious compafs, and the ftately height i 

The painted gardens, in their flow'ry prime. 

Demand whble volumes of immortal rhime. 

And if the Mufe would fecond the defign. 

Mean as they are, fhbuld in my nunibers fhin^* 

There live> the joy and wonder cf otir iiles, 

H^py in JUnon^s love, and Anna's fmiles. 
While froni die godlike race of Cf^uacuiLt bonii 

Poor beauteous Ro/amovds this bow'r adprn^ 

Who with the ancient fyren of the place 

la charms might vie, and every blooming grace ; ^ ^ 

Bat blefs'd with equal virtues had (he heen, 

Idke them ihe had been favoured by the Qussn. 

I a Whofli 
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, Whom your high merit, and their own, prefers 
To all the worthieft beds of England's peers. 

Thus the great eaglife, when heav'^n's wars are o'er. 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
Jove's fires laid by, with thofe of Vinus bums. 
To his forfaken mate and fhades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the ref!. 
With curious ^ he builds his ipacious neil ; 
In the warm fuii ties baiJking all the day. 
While round their fire the gen'rous eaglets play; 
Their fire, well-pleas*d to fee the noble brood 
Fill all the loftiell cedars of the wood. 



An ODE on Mifs Harriet Hanbu 

at Six Years old. 

By Sir Charles Hanbury Williams. 

I. 

WHY fliould I thus employ my time. 
To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue ? 
Why fhould I fearch my brains for rhime. 
To fing thofe eyes of gloflfy blue ? 

n. 

The pow'r as yet is all in vain. 

Thy numerous charms, and various graces : 

They only ferve to banifh pain. 

And light up joy in parents' faces, 

4 B 
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iir. 

But foon thofe tyes their fh-ength fhall feel ; 
Thofe charms, their pow'rful fway ihall find : 
Youth (hall in crowds before you kneel, 
^nd own your empire o'er mankind. 

IV. 
Tlien when on Beauty's throne you fit, 
And thoufands court your ^(h'd-for arms ; 
My Mufe (hall fbretch her utmofl wit. 
To iing the vidlorics of your diarms. 

V. 
Charms that in time fhall ne'er be lofl» 
At leafl while verfe like mine endures ; 
Aad future Han BUR Ys fhall boafl. 
Of verfe like mine, of charms like yours< 

VI. 
A little vain we both may be. 
Since fcarce another houfe can fhew, 
A poet, that can fing like me ; 
A beauty, that can charm like you. 
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A SONG 

mpon Mi& Harriet HAN^uar^ 4d 
to the Rev. Mr. Birt^ 



D 



$y tlM Same. 

L 

E AR doaor tyf St. Mary's, 
in die hundred of Bergavenny, 
IVc fcen ftdi A lafs, 
With a Aapc apd 4 face. 



As never was match'd by any, 

IT. 

Such wit, fii(:h bk>of|}, and fuch beauty, 

Has this girl of Ponty Pool, Sir, 

With eyes that would AHike 

The tougheft heart ach. 
And the wifefl man ^ fool. Sir. 

m. 

At onr f^ t'other day flie appeared. Sir, 
/Ind the Welchmen all flock'd and view'd 
And all of them faid. 
She was fit to have been made 
jft wife for Owen Twdpi*. 
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IV. ■■ 

They woa*d ne'er have oeen tir'd with, gating, / 
And fo mach her charms did pleafe. Sir, 

That all of them ftaid 

'Tili their ale grew dead. 
And cold was their toafled cheefe. Sir. • • 

V. 
How happy the lord of the manor. 
That fhall be of her pojfTeil, Sir! .. . • ^^ , ^ 

For all muft agree, \ff 

Who my Harriet fhall fee, 
She's a Harriet of the beft. Sir. .. 

VI. , . 

Then pray make a ballad about her ; . 
We know you have wit if you'd fhew it. 

Then don't be afliam'd, 

You can never be blam'd, « 

For a prophet is often a poet. 

Vfl. 
But why don't you make one yourfelf then / 
} fuppofe I by you fhall be. told. Sir ; j. 

This beautiful piece, 

Alas, is my niece ; ^ 

And beiides (he's but five years old,: ^^, -. 

VIII. 
But though, my dear friend, fhe's no oldery > 
In her face it may plainly be feen. Sir, 

That this angel at fiye, 

Will, if fhe's alive. 
Be a goddefs at fifteen, Sir* 
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To Mr. Garnier and Mr. Pe arce of Bath. 

A grateful ODE, in return for the extraordinary Kindnc 
and Humanity they (hewed to me and my eldeft Daughte 
now Lady Es§px, 1753. 

By the Same. 

I. 

WHAT glorious verfe from Love has fpruag ? 
How well has Indignation fung ? 
And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
I flray, and fuppliant kneel, an odp 
To Gratitude refufe ? 

U. 
Garnier, my friend, accept this verfe. 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearce, 

All 1 can give of fame.' 
Let others, orher fubjedls fing. 
Some murderous chief, fome tyrant king, 
* Humanity's my theme. 

IIL 
For arts like yours, employed by you. 
Make v^rfe on fuch a theme your due, 

To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Jts fav*rite pow'r of doing good, 
Py you fo rightly underftood, 

Judicioufly has giv'n, 

' IV. Echo: 
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IV. 

Bdiold, obedient to ydisr pow'r, 
Confaming fevers rage n& more. 

Nor chilling agues freeze ;' .. 
The cripple dances void of puii^ . 
The deaf in raptures hear again* J 

The blind tranfported fees. 

V. 
Health at your call extends her wing* 
Each htaling plant, each friendly fprin^ 

Its vaiious pow'r jdifclofes ; 
-O'er Death's approaches you prevail. 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale. 

Blooms with returning rofes. 

VI. 
Thefe gifts, my friends, which fhine in yt»« 
Are rare, yet to fome choien few 

Heav'n has the fame aifign'd ; 
Health waits on Mead's prefcription Hill, 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby's ikiU* 

Are bleflings to mankind. 

vn. 

But hearts like yours are rare indeed. 
Which for another's wounds can bleed. 

Another's grief can feel; 
The lover's fe^r, the parent's groan. 
Your natures catch, ^nd make your owiif 

And ihare the pains you heal. 

Vm. Bat 
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vm. 

But why to them, Hygeitf, y^hy 
Doft thou thy cordid dfop deny 

Who but for others live ? 
Oh, goddefs, hear my pray'r, a&d gnint 
That thefe that health may iMiver want, 

Which they to odiers give; 



(M)@iS)(iiS)(S^)^ii^ 
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ODE to DEATH. Tranflated from 
French of the King of Prussia. 

By Dr. H a w k s w b a t h, 

YET a fcwjears, or days perhaps. 
Or tntments pafs with fiient kpfe. 
And time to me Aall be no more ; 
No more the fon thefe eyes fiiall view, 
^arth o'er thefe limbs her daft fhall flreW| 
And life's fant^itic dream be o'en 

Alas ! I touch the dreadfo! brink/ 
From nature*? verge impdFd I fink. 

And endlefs darknefs wraps me round ! 
Yes, Death is ever at xfs^ hand, 
Fafi: by my bed he takes his ftand, 

Aud conllant at my board is found. 



\ 
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Earthy a!r> anj fire, and water, jdin 
Agatiift this fleeting life of ffiine. 

And where for fuccdar can I fly I 
If Art with flatt'ring wiles pitttetid 
To ihield me like a guardian frieadf 

By Art, ere Nature hidd» I die. 

Ifee this tyrant of the inind. 
This idol Flefli u> duft eonfign^d. 

Once c^ll'd firom daft by pow'r divine | 
Its features change, 'tis pale^ 'tis cold —9 
Hence dreadful fpe6tre ! to behold 

Thy aipeA, is to make it mine. 

And can I then with guilty pride. 
Which fear nor fliame can quell or hide. 

This flefli ftili pamper and adorn ! 
Thus viewing .what I foon JhaS be^ 
pan what i atn dem^d the knee. 

Or look on aught around with (com f 

3nt then this fpai4c that warms, that guides, 
That liyes^ that thinks, what fate betides ? 

Can this be dc^, a kneaded clodt 
This yield to death ! the foul, the mind> 
That meafstes heav'n, and mounts the wind, 

Th»t knows at 09^ itfe}f and God ? 

Qreat 
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Great Caufe of all> above, htl6Wf 
Who knows thee muft for ever Jcnow^ 

Immortal and divine ! 
Thy image on my foul im^rtSt, 
Of endlefs being is the teft» 

And bids Eternity be mine I ' 

Tranfporting thought I *— but am I fure 
That endlefs life will joy fecure ? 

Joy?s only to the juft decreed I 
The guilty wretc]^ expiring, goes 
Where vengeance endlefs life beftows. 

That endlefs misery may fucceed* 

Great God, how aweful is the fcene I 
A breath, a traniient breath between ; 

And can I jell, and laugh» and play ! 
To earth, alas ! too firmly bounds 
Trees deeply rooted in the gi-ound^ 

Alt ihiver'd when they're torn away. 

Vain joys, which envy'd greatnefs gain$» 
How do ye bind with iilken chains. 

Which aik Herculean flrength to break ! 
How with npv terrors have ye arm'd 
The pow'r whofe flighted glance klarm'd i 

How many deaths of one ye make ! 
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Yet, dumb with wonder, I beholl 
Man's thoughtlefs race in error bold^ 

Forget or fcorn the laixjs of death ; 
With tbe/e no projects coincide, 
Nor vows, nor toils, nor hopes, they guide, 

Each thinks he draws immortal breath. 

Each blind to fate^s approaching hour. 
Intrigues, or fights, for wealth, or pow'r. 

And flttmb'ring dangers dare provoke : 
And he who tott'ring fcarce fuftains 
A century's age, plans future gains. 

And feels an onexpe^led Stroke. 

Go on, unbridled defp'rate band. 

Scorn rocks, gulphs, winds, fearch fea and lattl. 

And fpoil new worlds wherever found: 
Seize, hade to feize the glittering prize. 
And iighs, and tears, and pray'rs defpife^ 

Nor fpare Ae temple's holy ground. 

They go^ fucceed, but look again. 
The defp'ratc hand you fcek in vain, ^ 

Now trod in dull the peafant'^ fcorn. 
But who that faw their treafures fwell. 
That heard th' infatiate vow rebel. 

Would e'er have thought them mortal bora ? 



^ 
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See the world -s vifipr moimt bis €^» 
Blood marks his pvogfefs vnds and fkj^i 

Sure he ihall mgn while ages fly ^ 
Koy vanifh'd Ukie a imoiriiiiig clood* 
The hero Wfs but jpft allow'd 

To fight> to conquer, and to 4ifi* 

And is it trae> { a^ with dread. 
That natipiis bie^p'd on nations bled 

Beneath his ch^iot's fervid wheels 
With trophies to adorn the ipot. 
Where hi^ pale i^orfe was left to rot. 

And doom'd the hungry reptile's meal t 

Yes, Fortune wea^'d with ker ^lay> 
Her toyi this hero, calls away» 

And fcarce tbe ibrm of man is feen t 
Awe chills my bteaft» my eyes o'erflowi 
Around my bi'ows no rofes g)Qw» 

The cyprefs mine, funereal green I ^ 

Yet in this hour of grief and fears. 
When aweful Truth unveil'd appears. 

Some pow'jr unknown ufurps my breai^ | 
Back to tjie worJ4 my thoughts are led. 
My feet in Folly's lab'rynth tread, 

And fiiAcy drc^s that life is bleil* 
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How weak an empiefs is the mihd^ 
Whom Pleafure's ilow'iy wreaths can bindi 

And captive to her altars kad ! 
Weak Reafon yields to Phrenz/s rage. 
And all the world is Folly's &Rgc, 

And all that a£i are fools indeed. . 

And yet this flrange> this fndden flighty 
From gloomy cares to gay delight. 

This fickleaefs, fi> light and vain» 
In life'a delufive tranfieqt dream. 
Where men nor things are what they &em. 

Is all die rf al good we gain» 



■'I<I^I<l<I^•I<.IvX^I^IvI-r'iI^Iv^^^^ 



The Hymns of DION Y SI US: TranQatcd 

from the Greek. 

By the Rev. Mr. M b r b. i c k. 

Te the M u s e* 

LEND thy voice, celeftial maid: 
Throagh thy vocal grove convey'd. 
Let ,a fadden call from thee 
Wake my foul to harmony. 
R^fe, oh ! raife the hallowM ftrain, 

Mijbefa of the tune ful train. 

And 
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And thoit facred ibarce of lights 
Author of our myftic lite. 
Thou whom erft Latona bore 
On the (ea-girt Delian fhore. 
Join the fay'ring Mufe, and fhed 
All thy influence on my head« 

U^TO APOLLCI. 

Be ftill, ye vaulted flcies ! be ftill. 
Each hollow vale, each echoing hill. 
Let earth and feas, and winds attend ; 
Ye birds awhile your notes ftifpend ; 
Be hufh'd eacl^ibund i behold him nigh^ 
Parent of facred harmony ; 
He comes ! his unfhorn hair behind 
Loofe floating to the wanton wind. 
Haily Are of day, whofe rofy car. 
Through the pathlefs fields of air. 
By thy winged courfers borne. 
Opes the eyelids of the morn. 
Thou, whofe locks their light difplay^ 
O'er the wide setherial way. 
Wreathing their united rays 
Into one promifcuous blaze. 
Under thy all-feeing eye 
Earth's remotefl corners lie; 
While, in thy repeated courfe, 
Ifluing from thy fruitful foufce. 
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ttdodsof fireinceflantflra)r> * 

Streams of everlafting ^y; 

koand thy fpherq the ftariy through 

Vaiying fweet thfir ceafelefa fong, 

(While their vivid flames on high 

Deck the clear untroubled fky,) 

l^o the tuhdfttt lyre advance^ 

Joining in the ibyftic dan^jB^ 
And with ftep alternate betf ... 
Old Olympus* lofty feat. .' , 

At their head the wakliflil i/[6tin 
Drives her milkwhite heifers on; 
And with meafur'd pace and even 
Glides around the vaft of heaven, 
Jooraeying with unwearied force. 
And rejoicing in her courfe. 
l*ime attends with fwift career. 
And forms the* circle of the yeaf • 
HI. I^oNeMbsis. 
Kemefis, whofe dfeaded weight 
Toms the fcale of human fate ; 
On whofe front black terrors dwells 
Daughter dire of Juflice» hailt 
Thott Whole adaiilantiiie rein 
Curbs the arrogint and vain. 
Wrong and force before thee die. 
Envy fliuns thy fearching eye. 
And, her fable wings outi|)read^ 
Files to hade her hated head. 
rot.Vi K Whew 
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Where thy wheel with rciHcfi roond 
Rtttit along di' unprinted gi^btmd^ 
Huobled tfaim» at dijr dedr^ 
Human greatnefs bows the knee. 
Thine it is nnfedn to trace 
Step by ftep each mortal's pace ;. 
Thine the Tons of Pride to check. 
And to bend the ftabbom neck^ 
'Till our lives dixeifted ibuid 
By the meafure in thy hand. 
Tbou obfervant fit'fl on high 
With bent brow ^ flQdfaft cy^ 
Weighing all that n^ets thy view 
In thy balance ji^ft aiid true* 
Goddefs, look propiUQus 4Qwn» 
View us, but without a frowHy 
Nemeiis, whofe dreaded weight. 
Turns the fcale pf human fatq. 
Nemefis be iUU our theine« . 
Power immortal ^^d fuprem^i^ 
Thee we pyaife, nor thee alp^l^t ' 
But add the partner of thy throne; 
Thee and Jnftice both we fing» 
Juitice, whofe unwearied wing 
Rears aloft the virtuqus nam^ 
Safe from hell's rapadous ds&mi 
And when thou thy wrath haft flied 
Turns it from the gulltlels head. 
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( Hf y 




i S A TIRE in tht MAtmett^ Persius, in i 
Dialogue betwecfl ATTictrs and Eu6enio. 

B/ Ae hte Lord HIRVEY* 

ITTttV wifars my pcftfivc friend that gloomy br^ f 
Vy Say, wkoQce proceeds th' ImagUary woe^? 
Rluit pro^'rous vilkuB haft thou siot to^ay? 

Dr hath afflia^d Virttie troft'd thy way ? 
Is it fbme ciime unptooifli'd you deplow^ 
Or ri|rht fubverted by Injarkms Power f 
Be this or that thi; caufei 'tis wiftly done 
To make the forrows of maakind your omn X 
To fee the injured pleading unredreisHl^ 
The proud exalted, and the meek oppitft'dii 
Caa hurt tl^ health, and rob thee of thy tgSL 
Tour cares are in a hopeful way to ceafe, 
If yoa mnft find perfeffion to find peace;^ 
lot reck thy malice^ treat thy ftifled rage^ 
hvdgh againft the tinm' and laih the age.-* 
f^bft j off lece&t from the coort yon €ome» 
jO'er public ills to rumiaate.at homo : 
hfi which of all the wretches thou haft feen 
finh dmwn a morfel to thy hungry fpleen i 

Kz What 
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What worthlefs member of that medlejr throng, 
y^ko faafely aas, or tam^lf fdffiffs tifiOng r ' 

He, who to nothing but his Int*r^^true» . 
Cajoles the fool he Working to undo : , , 

Or that more deipkabk timOhTat flave; 
Who knows himfelf abus'd, 3rethpgs the knave t[ i- 
Perhaps you mourn our fenate's (inking fame, - -r 
That fhew of freedom dwindled to a name : 
Where hireling judges deal their venal laws, r . 
And the bed bidder hath tlie;)ufteft caufe ; 
What then? 

They have the pow^, and wlK> (hall dare to blame 
The legal wrong that beari Aftraea's name ? r . 
Befides, fuch thoughts (hould never ftir the rage rn 
Of youthful gall ; — refledUon comes with age : 
'Tis our decaying life's autumnal fruit, - .-. -r 

The bitter produce of our lateftihoot. 
When every bloilbm of the tree, is dead, . h-s:' 

Enjoyment wither'd, aid our wifhes fled : 
Thine dill is in its i^rittg, on every houghh. . 
' I^air Plenty blooms, and youthful Odours blow %>. 
Seafon of joy, too eaiiy to be wil^ . / r ^\ 

The time to covet pleafures, notdefpife: - ,^ 

Yours is an age when trifles ought to pleafe, .^ ^ j ^^ 
Too foon for reafon to attack thy eafe. ■ ■^■ 

Though foon the hour (hall come^ when thou flialt ^s 
•Tis vain fruition all, and empty (hew. 
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But late examine* late infped mankindp - 
If feeing pains, 'tis prudenceto be blind. 
Let not tkeir vices yet.empl^oy thy thoughts. 
Laugh at their follie^> ere you weep their fauItSL; 
And when (as ft£re you xhuft) at length yon £nd 
Wha^t things men "kre, refblve to arm your mind. 
Too nicely never their demerits ican» 
And of their virtues make the moft you can* 
Silent avert the mifchief they intend* -• 
And crofs> but feem not to difcem> their' eidd : 
If they prevail* fubmit, for prudence lies 
h faffering well. — 'Tis equally unwife. 
To fee the injuries we won^t relent* 
And mourn the evils *Which \vp can't prevent^ 

' Eucfikio. 

You counfel well to bid me arm my snind. 
I Would the receipt were eafy/ as 'tis kind | 

But hard it is for mifery to reach 

That fortitude profperity can teach* 

Codd I forbid what has been to have been» 

Or kklgtf a doubt mi truths myfelf have ften ; ^ * . 

Coold I divefl remembrance of her (tore* ^ 

And iky*' eolled thefe imageis nO more ; 

Coold I diflodge fenfation from hiy breafty 

And ^afm her wakeful faculties to reft i 

Coold I my nature and nlyfelf fubdnet i 

I I lught the xftethod yon preijbribe purfhei • ' 

^ K 3 Eut 
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But if unfeignM afflidio|is we endorei 

tf reafon's our difeaTe, ^nd not oar cure^ 

Then Teeming eaf^ is all we can obtain ; 

As pxie» who long familiai-ia'd to paiuj * 

Qtill feels tb^ finart. but ceafes to complaln^f 

Though young in life, yet lon^ inur'd .|q c^e^ 

Thus I fuSmiiCye every eyil bea^ ; 

If i9i|expede4 ills a|one are hard| 

Mine fhppld l>e light, who »m. for all prep^d ; 

No difappointments can my peace anno^« 

Difufe has wean'd me f|t»m all hopes oJF joy i 

The vain purfuit for ever I give o'er^ 

Repuls'd I ftrive, betray'd 1 truft.4io more ; 

Mankind I knQw» their nature, and their Sixtp . 

Their vice their own, their virtne but a part ; 

HI play'd fo ofi^ that all the cheat can tell. 

And dang'rous only where 'tis aQed well. 

In different clafles rang'd,. a dif^At name 

Attends their praflice, but ik^. hearVs die fame, . 

Their hfite is intereil> intereft too their love, 

pn the fame ^Tuigs thefe different engines move ; 

That iharpeiis malicei and diredls her iUng, 

And thence the honey'd flf earns of flattery fpring. 

Long I fufpedfid what at laft I know : 
I thought men worthleft, now Fve proy'd *em fo | 
Reluftant prov'd it, by too fufe a rule, 
I lcarn'4 niy fcience in a painful fchooL • 
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^s e'en wifdom at too dear a price^ 

lays my fad experience- to be wife. 

id I hope, by fanguinc views poflefsM, 

''irtue harboiqr'd in a human breaft ? 

id I tmfl to Flattery's ijpedoas wile,' 

pril funfliine of her tranfient (mile f 

iibelieve the kflbns of the wife, 

inght me young to pierce her thin di^uiie f . 

;ht their rancour, not their prudence^ ipokCf 

ige perverfe in falfe invedi ves broke ; 

;ht their comments on this gaudy fcene 

feds of phlegmj and diftated by ipleea ; . 

ealous of the joys themfelves, were paft^ . . 

mi^ try'4. to pall thdir ctiildren'a tafls : 

le^deaif adder to the chamier's tongue, 

no credit to the truths they fung ; ' 

appy in a vifionary fcheme, 

aght companions worthy my efleem ; 

ague, the heart's interpreter I deem'd^ 

^g'd of what men were by what they feemM j 

;ht each warm profeflbr meant me fair, 

ipple fycophant a friend fincere. 

lemn hypocrite, whofe dofe defign 

never interrupts, nor love, nor wine, 

alks on any (ecret but his own, 

ing |dl, communicating none ; 

ill attentive to what others fay, 

es to wound, or queflions to betray ; 

K4 •£ 
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Of him as guardian of niy private thought, - 

In morning counfcls cool refolvcs I fought ; ^ ; . 
To him ftill open, cautiouily cbnfign*4 ' 

The inmoft treafures of my JTedtt mind ; ; » . ; 

My joys, and griefs delighted tt) impart, ' 

In facred confidence unmixed" wfti"^t;' * ' ^ 

That dangerous pleafCiVe 6f the ibneft heart! ' 
Whene'er I pufpoSM to unbend my foul ^ 

In focial banquets, where fhe'dMifl'if'bowl-'** '' 
To gladnefs lifts'; an fofro'i^sbtftdefp -^.v r • 

And gives a traftjiipnt LWie^to bur care ; ^ ' -'5 - 

I chofe the inep whoiS talents enteita^ni, * ' ;*;' ^ 
And feafon cohyprfe V^ JtS a Birejy' ftraih ; . ; ' '■^^''*^^ r ! 
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Who ^oughtleTs ftill/ ly hope, hbr fear perpW^' 
Enjoy the prefent hour, andrifquVthQh^it.V ^'^ '"^ 
Thefe not the luxury of flothful ca^fe, ' ' *' ' ' . ' ' ' ' '" ' 
j5oft downy beds, nor balmy fluinbers pleafe ; * ^^] ^' ^; ' 
While wakeful ^pgs o|i purple couches own. ' ' '' rf^* 
The fecret forrows of their cnvy'd crown, ^ -- • - 
And wait revolvif^g light| with fliorter reft -' ^'^*'^* 
Than e'en thofe wretches by their power oppreff'f "" ^^' 
This jocund train, deyoted to delight, ' *^ - 

Jn cheerful vigils ftill proir^ the night, "'P' 

Nor dread the cares approaching; with the day j ^ ' 
Through,each viciffitude for ever gay. 
With fuch I commun'd, pleas'd that I could find 
jflecefs fo grateful to the sl&xv^ mind : 
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hik the youths in fprightly conteft txf^ 

txamoroastale, or apppfite leply^ 

oioas fongf or inoieaiive jei^t . 

eft of wit) to gkd the Icngthen'd feaft 2 . 

al, iaid I, depend upon their trutfaf 

md inhabits not the breaft.of youth ; 

c thy gtEins here, be free* be (afe, 

is their aim, they covet hnt to l^ugft.; 

rom deceit, as ignorant of care* 

friendfhip, and their joys m bqthfii^r^f 

d theiF natore, like th^ir humour good i- 

he ibi|l depended on the blood ; - 

lat the feeds of bonefty muft gi?ow 

irer health refides, oy i^irits flow. 

ly error : but I fee tdo late 1 

lin infpedion td look back on Pate. —1 

are tbcmen ^ho moft e^eem'd we £hd» 

:h whpf)? vices ^re the moft refined I . 

preference ! for Vice like poifon ihews^ ; 

ireft< death is in the iubtleft dpfe. -— 

h reflediioi^ when I turn my mind* 

i my being, and abhor mankind, 

joy for truth, wh^t commerce for the j^ift^ 

»ur fafety's founded on diftruft ; 

lar wifdom is a mean deceit, 

e who profpers but the ableft chea( } 
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AtTICV8. 

O early wife ! how well haft thou dcin^i 
The worth, the joys, the IrkMidihip c^manioMd I 

£t;OEKt6« 

Blefl be the powers,'! know* their abged Ami ,'... 

'- ' ArJfroifSv ' :a: l^... 

Yet bear with this, andhope i better fatew. ,,,:. .< 
Thrice happy itli«yyiiiiiOideiliP with ftabkeye^'ni: v\ : , 
The (hifting fcene, who t»iiip^^rate,.i£rii^ ^ wifi^- 
Can bear its P^rrows, 4ttd itsjoys def}>ire ;> .,:,;. ... 
Who look on.«Uiap(poifUaBelits^ Biocks, and &<I£9»]V. >..' 

And all the confequei^lSal iU^i^itfe, ., , i^joi .j,:, -; 

Mot .as feverities the godii iAi]>ofe». .f -^xh ly^ni \ 

But eafy terms indulgentifeLy'iiL.mowa . - ^ . ., .,;j,.y.;^ 
To man, by ihort probation. jQSj)$i|ii^, , . ^,^^j^ .. ^ ^ 
Immortal recoaqfencd for ttap^ei^t f^n, ., . . ..;;,^j .-^^^ . 
Th' intent of Heav'a thus i%htly M4erftoo4»r'; 
From every evil ttt t^OfiSL *.gwd;.. , . . ..^ . - . 
TMs truth divkit itnplaB4»d iA the heart, ! . ,.:...• 
Supports each drudging mortal throtigh his par^ ; j ^ ^ 
Gives a delightful profped Jtothe Uind; ...i .^ 

The friendlefs thence a coafiant fiiccQur find :.^ 
The wretclk by. fraud betray'd^. by pow'r opprefs';d9 
With this reflorative itillfoothes his bread; 
This fufFering Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles. 
And decks Calamity herfelf in fmiles. 
When Mead and Freind have ranfack'd every rule. 
Taught in Hippocrates' and Galen's fchool. 
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t Ills that mock the leech's art» 
opiates fail to deaden in the hearty 
rdialimi th' incurable fuibuiu i . 
impns In the marp indrudlive pains, 
e a Roman hero» falfely great, 
nptoiishaad antici^tes his late; • 
its refign'd the flow approach of death; 

at gveu Pofirerwhbgavey'^deitiaiidA-laS'brsatli* 
ie thy folid comforts, love^^yine, . 
tUd comforts, t). my friend, be thine*. 
I fihn bafis thy fbundatipxi lay, 
ipinefs unfabje£l to d/ecay.; . , 

xk, no more, that /r^if fupp^irt, depend, 
ndeft patron, or-tlip warmeft inendl; ^ * < . 
UTnefi friend may one. day .prove antrum ^ ^. , 
itereft^cjiange the .kindefl patron's. view. . , . ^ • 
ot, my fri^nd^ the fondnefs they profefs,^ 
I the trial grieve to find it lefs: , . . . 

>atience each capricious ^kan^e endure ; . 
1 to merit where rewar4 is fure. 
ovideQce implicitly i:eAgQ*|d« 
is grand precept poife thy wavering mfnd^ 
^ardal eyes we view our own weak caiif^ 
SL(hly fcan her upright equal laws : 
ideferv'd (he ne'er iailifU a woe, 
her recompence unfure, though flow, 
ciiih'd none traftfgrefs, deceived none truit» 
4^ are fixt, and aU her ways are jail. 
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To Mrs. BIN DON at Bath. 

I 
» • • ■ k * . 

By the Honoiiratl^ Sir C. H, Williams. . 

APOLLO of old on Britannia did finilc, . 
And Delphi forfbok for the fake of this ifle^l 
Around him he lavifhly fcatter'd his lay&, ''"''.' 
And in every ^demefs planted his bays | . - ' 
Then Chancer and S}^nfer' harmonious wiereheardy ' !. 
Thea^SkUcefpear, andMQbbh; andWaUer appeaP ', 

And Drydeli;' whofe brow» by Apollo Were at>wn*d, . . " 
As he fung in fiich flraias a^ theXrod might have oWnM:. 

But now, fince the laurel is given of late 

To Gibber, to Eufden, to ShadweU and Tate, 
Apollo hath- qtdtted <helfle' he once idv'd," 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia rempv'd ; 
idto] Vow's ai^ii^ fwears he'll infpire us no more. 
And has pat out Pope's fires which he kindled before; 
And further vhe fays, mm no longer (hall boaft 
A fdence their flight and ill treatment hath loil ; 
But that ivMien alone for the future (hall write ^ 
And who can refift, when they doubly delight ^ 
And left we fliould doubt what he faid to be trBe> 
Has be^un by infpiring S^phira and^ Yoi^. 

Mis 
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Mrs. BIn D O N*s • A M 8 w E R. 

WHEN home I returned from the dancing laft nighty 
And elate by your praifes attempted to write, 
I fiunilaarly call'd on Apollo for aid» 
And told him how many i^ne things you had faid ; 
J^ fmird at my folly, ^nd gave me to know, 
Toar wit, and not mine, by your writings yoa (hew | 
Aad .then, (ays the God, flill to make you. more v»in» 
lie hath promi^'d that I fliall enlighten your brain, 
When lie -knows in his heart, if he ipeak but his 
That no woman alive can now boad I am kind: 
For fince I^aphne to ihun me grew into a laurel, . i ^ \ 
With the fex I have fworn ftiU to keep up the quarreL : ; • 
1 thought it an joke, 'till by writing to you, » 

I have prov'd his refentment, alas I but too true. 

» "I ■ ' ■ 

J 

Sir CHARLES'S Reply. 
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I'LL not believe that Phcsbus did not Cmilfi, 
Unhappily for you I know his ftile f 
To ftrains like yours of old his harp he fining. 
And while he dilated Orbda fung. 
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Did beautciDus Daphne*s fcorn of proffer'd love ^ 
Ag^x^ 'tfitt 4x his indiiinationf move ? 
. It radicir mstde you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence» ye w^re as good as faii;* 
As mortals whb i&om duft reiceiv^d their birthj 
Mttil when they die retimi to &ative earth i 
So too th» laurely that yoor brow adorns^ 
Sprang from the fair, and te t!he fair retorii^*. • 



To 2 L A D Y, who fent Compliments tc 
Clqi^oyman upon the Ten of Hearts. - 

• • • • » 

YOUR compliments, dear lady, prayforbear. 
Old Englifli fervides are more fincer^ ; ' 
You femi Teh Hearts, the tythe is only mine?. 
Give me but One, and born the other Nine. 




( 159 ) 
The G R O T TO. 

'rittea by thd hie Mr* Green of tke Cuftom^Hoafe^ 
under the Name ofPsTEH Drake, a FUhenaaa of 
Br£|«tforo* 

, Frinted in the Year 1732, but neyer pubUihe^ 

Scilicet hie pojjis €itr*vo digmfcer$ reSumt 

Aifue inter JUvat Academi qiuerere verum, Uor. 

Our wits ApoUo'^s influence beg. 

The Grotto makes them all with egg : 

Finding diis chalk-flone in my neftj / 

I ftrain^ and lay among the reft, 

ADIEU awhile, forfaken flood. 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the God my well-meant fong 
May not my fubje^'s merit wrong. 

Say, fsLthcr Thames, whpTe gentle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 
Your flow'ry banks, if you have (oen 
The much-fung Grotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhUe 
Qxoman towers, and Windfir*% pile. 

And 



Atii Wolfeyh pride (his grcateft guilt) 
And what great William finte has biiilt i 
And flowing faft by Richmond fcenes, 
(Hoabur'd rojreat pF two great Guccis) 
From Sion-houfe^ whofe proud furvey 
Brow-beats your flood, look crofs the way#. 
And view, from higheft fwell of tide. 
The milder icenes of Surry fide. 

Though yet no palace grace the fliore^ 
To lodge that pair you fhould addre i 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife. 
Royal equivalents for vice ; 
S^hold a trrott, in D^lphic^grovcf^ 
The Graces* and the Mufes* love. 
(O might our laureat fludy here. 
How would he hail his new-born year !) 
A temple from v^n glorias ittt 
Whofe goddefs is Philofophy, ^ 
Whofe fides fi<ch licensed idoh aown 
As fuperftitldn would pull down i 
The only pilgrimage I know^ 
That men offenfe would cboofb to go: 
Whfdi fweet abode, her wj|eft choice, 
Urania chcars with heavenly voice. 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To fee her confecrate the ground. 
If thou the God with winged feet< 
In council talk of (Us retreat^ 
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Aad jealottl gods refentment ffiow ' « 

At altars rds'd to men below ; 

Tell thofe pf^ud lords of hearen, *tis fit 

Their houfe our heroes ihoald admit i 

While, each exiftsf as poets fing, 

A lazjr lewd immortal thing. 

They muft (or grow in difrepute) 

With earth*s &rA commoners recruit* 

Needled it is in terms unikiU'd 
To praife whatever S^ii Ihall build | 
Needlefs it is the bnfts to name 
Of men 9 monopolifts of fame; 
Pour chiefs adorn the modeft ftoh^» 
For virtue as for learning known ; 
The thinking fculptare helps to raife 
Deep thoughts, the genii of the place : 
To the mind's ear, and inward fight. 
Their filence ipeaks, and fhftde gives light % 
While infeas from the threihold pfeaeh^ >- - ''.' 
And minds difposM to mufing tilach : 
Proud of ibrong limbs and painted hues^ 
They perifli by the flighteft bruift | * * 

Or maladies began within^ 
Deftroy mwt flow lift's frail machine ; 
From maggot-youth through change of fiat6 
They feel like us the turns of Fate $ * 

Some bom to creep have liv*d to flyi 
And change earth^cells for dwellings high; 
Vofc.V* L And 



And feme that' Ad: their fix ^dngsbee^' * 
Before they dy'd ^tee^ toidd tor ci^p. • 
They pplitk^ jik« ourB.praftfs* 
The greater peey! upon theirfst • 
Some fbain oa fsiot huge loads to briEg $ 
Some toil inceiTantXHi tfho wing. $ ' 
And in theiif dii{eBeht wayscxphujK . : 
Wifefenfcbfwtntbf fnttwrtftoni^ . * 
Nor from their vigoroM fehomei deMif *' 
'Till deatfi, and then <^ leyer mift« ' . 
Some frolic, toil^ Jnarrj,, in€|rffli&,t' 
Are fick and w^ll, Hate wafaadipeacfu. .: 
And broke ^th ag!3». in half adAy . 
Yield to facQeflers, land' away. 

Let not) pcofiuie this (acrdd places 
Hypocrify with |amu»^ face; 
Or Pomp, tnixt (bta of pcid^ and care ; 
Cet|rt'kibadn^» Falihood's poiiih'd wave; 
Scanda\ 4M%^s'd Uk FriieadAq^'f : vfUtf 
That tellst ttjiafc'd»; tk^ iivl^ioiilitaltf fr 
Or art j[Kdiliq» wyckj^toiift " i--. - . 
The jefuit-rf ai^y fir iMtt ;:";.{. - 

Or prieft, perfuming 4Ulmnfd hfiicV ^ 
'Till in ;9t ihiO^tt Tfcuth li>» fi»r«ead>& 
Or qnftdly crickv^ #hor pdfolsvca^ * 
No grace, which plain prc^brtion gives. 
And more chilli' ]jiiailli«Qfii< divine 
Admifes the eUdiw rf lit ihrine ; > 
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dt that AJI^iiaivuing fpearej^lde^fl^ ; 
In thickeft £>g tl^ cjeareft feeo $ • 
Or Prophecy, which dreAias a Ik* 
That fools believe aad knav^.^afyply-ji; 
Or frolic Mirth profanely lood^ . , 
And hap^]Jr:.oai/ in a crowd > - j 
Or Melancholy's peniLve glo^i^ ^ . 
Proxy in Cpatempiation's tocn^ 

ODelia» w^eg I tpH<^ this ibin^ . - 

To thee vf^}/S^xJk diisefts ijict wing, • , » 

Unfpotted fair, with dpwncail Ioq{c 
Mind not ^ much the muffin'ring brook^, . 
Nor iixt in thotDight^ with foot&eps ilow 
Through cypres alleys cheriih woe: 
I fee the Ibid, in peiifive fit, 
And mopeing liice £ck ^nnet fit, 
"With dewy eye and moulting wing, 
XJnperch'd) averie to fly or £i^«^ 
I fee the ^viMlrite curls begiif. .. .^. . ^ 

(Difus'd to toileit di&igJinc,) :^ 
To quit their ^cfe lofe their fin^l aiti 
And grow again lijqe common hair^ 
And tearsi* w^h frequent kerchiefs Atj^ 
kaife a red circle round the eye i 
And by ^is bur about the moon, 
Conjedlure more ill weather foon. 
Love nof :fo. a^uch. the dolefol kncU ; 
And news the boding night-birds tell i 

La Nof 
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Nor watch the wsunfcot's hoUow blow; 
And hens portentous when they ciow ; 
Nor fleeplefs mind the death-watch beat ; 
In taper find iio'winding flieet ; 
Nor in burnt coal a coffin fee. 
Though thrown at others meant for thee : 
Or when the comfcation gleams. 
Find out not firft the bloody ftceams ; 
Nor in impreft remembrance keep 
Grim tap'ilry figures wrought in fleep ; 
Nor rife to fee in antique hall 
The mooti-light monfters on the wall» 
And fliadowy fytStns darkly pafs 
Trailing thdr fables o*er the grafs. 
Let vice and guilt ad how they pleaft 
In fouls, their cofiquer'4 pronnces ; 
By heaven's juft charter it appeals. 
Virtue's exempt irom quartering fears^ 
Shall then arm'd fancies fiercely dreft, 
liive at difcredon in your bread f 
Be wife, and pannic flight difdain. 
As notions, meteors of the brain; 
And fights perform'd, illufive fcene ! 
By magic lanthorn of the ipleen. 
Come here, from baleful cares releas'd. 
With Virtue's ticket, to a feaft, 
Where decent mirth and wifdom joined 
In ilewardihip, regale the mind. 
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Call Iba^ the Cupida to your eyes, 

I fee the godlings with furpiife, ^ 

Not knowing home in fuch z, plight. 

Fly to and fro, afraid to lig^t. -^ 

Far from my theme, from inethod far^ 
Convey 'd in Venus' flying cs^, 
I go compeU'd by feat|ier'd Jbeeds, . 
That^fcom the rein when Delta leads* 

No dawb qfrdegiac ftrain 
Thefe holy walls fhall.ever ftain j 
As fpiders Irilh wainfcoc flee, . * . 
Falfhood wit|i ^th^m fliall difa|[rte ; - 
This floor let not jthe rvulgar tread, 
Who worfhip o|i)y what they dread ; 
Nor bigots ^ho but one way fte . 
Through blinktes of authority') 
Nor they who its {bur iamts' defame 
By makii^g vlrtue'but a name; . 
Nor abflra6t wit^ (painful xegSiUir,,- 
To hunt the pjg . with flippcny tail j) 
Artifls who richly chafe their thought. 
Gaudy without ^ut hollow wrought. 
And beat too thin> and tool'd too muc2^ 
To bear the proof and Handard toi^ch ; . 
Nor fopi to guard this iylvaA ark 
With necklace ;bells in treble bark; 
Nor Cynics growl.and fiercely paw^ 
The m^iftifftf of the moral law. 

h 3 Comt 



C(Mne Nytnpk«>Ilh'hifa$''hon<Htn dreff. 
Virtue's exterior form coftfeft, L ' 

. Witlv cbarme ^isii-lliifiM^ f Ai9dlt<$dc9 
Pifplay, and Ech^'Ajjill ^otiatkmoi'i' '* 

When ikW)k«i'cttft6ihfob^4fe, . '■ 
And wifdom is pw^rtl tt> wit if •' • •- 
«And looks diviftfey^accj lell^ .:';.. 
Which den^ft^^idl^^gglinginarclefr^^dwelli 
And beauty like thc^ injr^Hpig'lltn^' '' • * - 
With bolder eyfc '#fe'l(>dk upOtt j ' " • ' 

Learning fhall with o&f^^io»a•mieli - 
Tell ^U the Wdft4jpr»'flie Has ^Mlii • - 
Reafon her lo^'^nioir q«it^ "" ''^ " *• * 
And proof ft>ltti]d )»erA|aildH Sif 1 '• - 
Jleligion with fjM^ tl)K>llghv dS^f^ft^' t^^ - > 
And ceafe crufading 'agaiaft ffaiti;i'>u i . ' i ' 
PhiloTophyaaidiibe'cmfiraoe^ mI o.i.y v-;. : : :/ 

And their M leagtw ^^H tUm^pkici^i ' 

And morals puffti-Jni ittty'lwimaV'' ^" - ' 
Nymph-likrf!t}i^HilKr:tihfeft#i]ffrfiiA(f^^ ' 
Nature fhaU fflflit?, ^^d h^nd tkli €d|' • ^ 
The turftoTOiirlfchtprdruii/fii/eHi ' 
An4 kn^^g 6eirftV% h(T(h«^J' ^ '• • 
Well air itjj^^>ttf»6te' t^'det^,*''i ■ - 
The Oaki whlliry^li^umbmge deckel ^ 
Lets fall his kedffi^ in-'yout neck'; - > ' • 
?:ephyr his cnvfl lttfl<9» giye9,- 
And plays with ctarfav'^lrfteiad^^l^^^s 
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Birds, feeing yon, bcficvit it fpntig. 
And during tRcir vscation fing j 
And fiow'rs lekn'fbh^ard from their feats 
To traffic in (i«:hatige <tf fweets 5 . 
And angels Mkrfftg wneathi defcend> 
Prcfeh^d»lK Vergtrs to attend * 

This fene, Whofe deity intreats ' .' ' ^ 

The Fair to gtnte its i«|ip6r feats. 

O kiMy view our Ictte/d fWife, ' 

Andguafd as through- polemic lift 5 
From poifonvtfifictedin praife,' ' ' " 
For fadre's iho^8"bat flightly graze ; 
We claim y6iir'^a^, and find witi^^ 
Philofophy and^da are kin. 

What Viftfii Ji' We judge Ky you 5 
For a^ons right "ai^ b^&utebui^ too ^ 
By tracing the iole female mind» 
We beft what iartfue Nature find : 
Your va)>ours* bred from fumes decl^e« 
' How fleams create temp^ftuOttS air^ '^ « 

'Till gufhing tears and hafly rain 
Make heaven and you ferene again; ^ 

Our travels through the ftarry ikie9 
Were firft fuggeftcd by yyur eyes ; 
We by the interpofiogjfan. 
Learn how eclipfes firft began ; 
The vail ellipfe from Scarbro's home, 
Defcribes how blaadng comets roam s 

L 4 TiW^ 
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The glowing colours of the ch^k . . 
Their origin fro;u Phoebus fjpeak i . , 
Our wftteh how Lund ftrays above - . 
Feels like the care of jealous Jove.;. ,. , 
And all thipgs we in fcicnce knovj^* . ; 
From your known :love for riddles fio^fr*' 

Father ! forgiye, thus fer I, ftw7» 
prawn by attrstftion fron^ my way, 
Mark next with a>ye» the: foundx^fs welt 
Who on thpic banks delights,.to4wU i 
You on the terrace fee h^r piai<^» .. . 
Move like. Diai>^ with hp r tfaia, 
If you then fairly ip^ak your . wind* . 
In wedlock fince with Ifts joiA'd, 
You'll own^ you. never yet did fce^: , 
At leaft in (uch a. high degr^«,. 
Greatncfs delighted tQ undrqfs i 
Science a fcepter*d h^^d careft ; 
A queep the friends of freedom p^;f;,c j 
A woci^in wife »en canonize. 
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The BsE, the Ant, and the Sparrow: 
A F A B L E. 

idditfi'd to Fhbbe and Kitty C. at Boarding SchooL 

My dears, 'tis faid in days of old, 
,That beads codd talk, and birdt'COuldi&old. 
Bat now it feems thehuman race 
Alone engrofs the Speaker's place* 
Yet lately, if report be true, 
(And much the tale relates to you) • 
There met a Sparrow, Ant, and Bee, 
Which reafon'd and conversed as we. 

Who reads my page will donhtlefs grant 
That Phe's the wife induilriotts Ant* 
Ahd all with half an eye may &c 
That Kitty is the hufy Bee. 
Here then are two — but where*s the third ? 
Go fearch your fchool, you'll ^d the Bird. 
Your fchool ! I aik your pardon fair, 
I'm fare you'll find no Sparrow there. 

Now to my tale — One Summer's mom 
A Bee rang'd o*er the verdant lawn ; 
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Studious 
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Studious to liuiband every hour,^ 

Aiad make the moft of every f!ow'r\ 

KiittWe from ftalk to Ralk (he flies, 

Ax>d loads with yellow wax her thighs ; 

Wilh^vhlck the artiftliitiUs hieircomb; cV < : 

And keeps all tight and warm at home : 

Or from the cowlip^i^gofiien fcells j\ 

Sucks honey to enrich her cells : 

Oricwdry tctopting^rofe purfufeSyi .. :..:'! : ;/. 

Or-fips the lilly's fragrant dews ; 

Yet never rbbrthi; ihining Ubo^ . • " ■; If 

Xkifofiti be'abty: or^d^ioie. ' l Xrl, 

Thus (he difch»fg'd hl^r^ywaf i : —;. i : 

The various dutleriof the day. 1 '•• ;. 

It chanc'd a frugal Ant' was fMar, , 
"Whofe brow fraspwdiitiKNio^er^fa^'caiie;.. ■> . 
A great o^onohn^ <«a^ (he, w >"^ 

Nor left laborioui'iiian.thje'Bee'^' : -^ 

9y penfivf pateihts oftsn/taQBght;: ' 
What ills ariie fotti' wrantf of thought ;« ' J' 
That poverty Ok floth depends, . ■ ■. .: 
On poverty the lofs of friends. : : • ; ; i J 1 V 
Hen6e evby.iiaf jtfae Attt£s found.' . >: i 
With .nxioui ibepi to tread the grouiid v ' -. > 
With curious iearch. to trace theigtaio,* •. . ^ 
And dragthe heavy load with paiii. i 

Thaidive Bee with pleafure faw, " 
The Ant falfil her: parents' law. - ■■ ^ ■ 
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Ah! fifter-labqurer, fays fhe. 

How very fortunate are we ! 

Who taught ii\ infancy to knovf 

The comfcutSy which from Ubour fioWf 

Are independent of tke gleat> 

Nor know the waota of ftiit aa4 i^tc• 

Why is our food fo rery fweej ? 

Becaufe we earn, before we eat. 

Why are our. wants fo very flpw ? ; ' 

Becaufe we nat^rfe's cidis pu}^« 

Whence our cptnflaccJlcy.c^ mind i^ ^ * 

Becaufe we a^iHik' ^t» affign'd^ ... 

Have w« ince^btttt Afktto do? 

Js not all natutft. bttfy tool ;., 

Poth not th^. fiin. wkfc conawt pjl/Cf^ .' 

Periifl to ruftiuA annual rafce?. . 

Do not the ftars^ which ihineijp li^igl^V 

Renew their cou^s every B4gblt { . ^ 

Poth not the qn^c^^sfit boi^ ,r.\ 

His patient n^» and draw the plough ? ; - . 

Or when did e'^r the genergufi^ ^d . . ; 

Withhold his labQiur or'hitf ^J^Aj^ 

If you all iatiir<f$fyftem ftMfo:...: : ^.^ : r 
The only idle thifig i^ i|iAa:l;:f .,,,< 

A viranton Sparrow long'dtQ^Jff^ . 
Their (age difcourfe, aftd ftraitilflew i^ear* 
The bird was tsdhative and loi^^j, ^ 
4Rd very pert»d v^ry pko»d>;..^ 
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As worthiefs and as vain a tMngv 
ferhiaps as ever wore a wing. 
She found, as oh a ipray ihe fat. 
The little friends were deep in chat ; 
That virtue was their favourite- theme. 
And tor! afnd fxohity their fcheme : ' 
Such talk was hateful to her breaft. 
She thought them arrant prudes, at beft.^ 
When to diiplay'her naughty xhind, ' 
Hunger with cruelty combin'd ; 
Sh^ viewed tlie Ant with ^va^ eyes, 
And hopt and hopt t^ fnatch her prizes 
The Bee, who wa:tch'd htfr d{>^iiig bill. 
And guefs'd i^er fell <leiigti to kill ; 
Afk'd her frbin trtiat her Unger lofei 
And why ihe treated Ants as foes I ■ 

The Spamm hter reply began. 
And thus the convetfation rati; ^ 

Whenevier Tm difposM to-dine, - - 
I think the whbte' treation mine ; > - 
That Pm a bird of high deglree,' ' 
And every in(e6t 'h^de for nie. 
Hence oft I fearch' the emmet brood, •' 
For emmets are delidous food : • 
And oft in wantonnefs and play, 
I flay ten thdli&nd inr a day. 
For truth it is, without difguH^,' -^ 
That I love miichief as my eyes. 
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Oh ! fie, the honcft Bee rcply*d» 
I fear you make bafe man your guide ; 
Of (very creature Aire the worft, 
. Though in creation's fcale the firfl ! 
Ungrateful man ! 'tis fbange he thrives^ 
Who burns the Bees, to rob their hive« ! 
I hate his vile adminiilration. 
And fo do all the emmet nation. 
What fatal foes to birds are men. 
Quite to the Eagle from the Wren ! 
O ! do not mens example take. 
Who mifchief do for mifchief 's fake ; 
But fpare the Ant — her worth demands 
£fleem and friendlhip at your hands. 
A mind with every virtue bleft, 
Mttft raife compaflion in your breafl* 
Virtue ! rejoin'd the fneering bird. 
Where did you learn that gothic word ? 
Since I was hatch'd, 1 never heard 
^hat virtue was at all rever'd. 
But fay it was the ancients' daimy 
Yet moderns difavow the name ; 
Unlefs, my dear, you read romances, 
I cannot reconcile your fancies. 
Virtue in fairy tales is feen 
To play the goddefs or the queen ; 
But what's a queen without the powV, 
Or beauty, child, without a dow*r ? 
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\'et this IS all tHatvirtael>rags, ' - » -> -j 

At bell 'tis only worth in rags. ^ ^ 

Such whims my very heatt derid«*> * 

Indeed you make me burft my fides. \ ' , 

Trull me-Mifs Bee — to (peak ^ fruthf 

Fve copied men from earlkft youtk ; 

The fame our talle, the fame our fchoo}» . » ' 

Paffioh and appedte our rule. 

And call mc bird, op call me fintier, 

1*11 ne'er forego my f^ort or dinner. 

A prowling cat the mifcreant fpies. 
And wide expands her amber eyes : 
Near-and more neai^ -Gidmalkin d^ws. 
She wags her tail* piMteQds her paws i 
' Then fpringing <m ber thongktieft pfey* 
She bore the vicious bird away. ' i 

Thus in her cruelty and pride* 
The wicked wanton Sparrow dy'd< 

O D E on a STORM. 

^ ¥ T7ITH gallant pomp* and bcauteotta piids 
Vt The floating pile ia harbour i^ode. 
Proud of her frdght, the fwelling tide 
Reludant left the y€^€i'% fide. 
And rais'd it at fhe £ow*d^ . 






s The W9.v^ wUh £aftern breei^es ^iiri^d« 
Had dlver'd half the liquid |>laiii ; 
The anchors weigh'd/ the ikils uBfttri*d» 
Serenely mov'd the wooden world. 
And ftretch'd along the main* 

The icaly natives of the dtcp 

•FK&.to admire the vaft machine^ 
In^fportihg gambols round it leap. 
Or fwimming low, due difiance keep^ 
In homage to their queen« 

Thus, as, life glides in gentle gale 

Pretended friendihip waits on pow% 
Bat early quit^ the borrow'd veil 
When adverse Fortune ihifts the fail^ 
And hailens to devour. 

in vain we fly approa<thing ill. 

Danger can multiply its form ; 
Ex^'d we % like Johls.iHlU 
And heaven, when 'tis lieaven's Wil!, 
O'ertal^es us.ia a.lix>rin« 

The diftaiit ftirges foamy white 

Foretd the furious blaft; 
^Dreadful, though diftant was the fight, 
Confed'rate winds and waves- unite, 

And menace every maft. 
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Winds whiftling through the Ihroadsy procIdiA 

A fatal harveft on the deck. 
Quick in purfuit as a£^ive flame> 
Too foon the rolling ruin came. 

And ratify*d the wrecks 

Thus, Adam fmiPd with new-born grace. 
Life's flame infpir'd by heav'nly breath | 

Thus the fame breath fweeps off his race» 

Diforders Nature'^ beauteous face. 
And fpreads difeafe and death. 

Stripp'd of her pride the veffcl rolls. 

And as by fympathy ihe knew 
The fecret anguifh of our fouls, 
With inward dieeper groans condoles ' 

The danger of her crew. 

Now what avails it to be brave. 

On liquid precipices hung f 
Sufpended on a breaking wave. 
Beneath u» yawn*d a fea-green grav^^ A' 

And iilencM tvery tongue* 

The faithlefs flood forfook her keel. 

And downward launch'd th« laboring httU^ 

Stunn'd ihe forgot awhile to reel. 

And felt almoft, or feem'd to feel, 
A momentary tull» 
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fhils in tbe jaws of dfcathwe layr; 

Nor light, nor comfort foutBd us tktxt^ 
Loft in the golph and floods of fpray 
tio fun to chear us^ nor a mf 
Of hope) but all defpain 

The nearer fhorb^ th<i more defpiut» 
While certain -ruin waits on land | 
Should we jjurfue Onr wiihds there, 
6oon we recant the fatafl p^ay'r; 
And ftrive to ihun the fband. 

At I^gth, the Being whofe beheid 

Redac*d this Chaos into form, 
Hh goodnefs and his pow'r exprefs'd. 
He {poke — and* as a God, fupprefs'd 
Out troubles* and the dorm. 



* ^ ISAIAH XXXIV. 

niOME hear, ye nations ! and give ear^ O earth ! 

^ Ye diftant ifles* and continents remote, 

nicre*e'cr difpers'd beneath the vaft expanfe 

)f heayn's high roof» attend ! Attend, and hear 

''oar doom tremendoop ratify'd above^ 

ad retribution' of enormous guilty 

-V^t.V. M- Which 



Which calling loud for jttftice and^ reveng^, ' 

Flew fwift as light up to. the throne of God^ 

And puird down dire^defbrndion on^ the earth. 

The mighty God^ with all his thunder arm'd. 

Will caft abroad the terrors of his wrath ; 

And ihower d6wn vengeance on the guilty land. 

The lord of hofb amidft a night of clouds. 

And with the majefly of darknefs crown'd^ 

Thunder'd aloft ; and from the inmoft heav'n 

Hurl'd down impetuous fury fwift as thought 

Through th* azure void, wide-ilretch'd from pole to pole. 

To ravage all the boundleis uni verfe. 

As when a bluA'ring wind rolls from the North> 

And (hakes all autumn with the driving bl^ ; 

So ihall the fury of th' Omnipotent 

Deflroy the nations, and confound their arms. 

Swords, ihields, and fpears, and all the powers of war; 

With eager fpeed rufli o'er th' embattled ranks. 

And through the thick battalions urge its way« 

Jehovah's arm will fliake the vaft convex. 

And wrap the whole circumference around 

In wafting defolation, ruin wide. 

Deftrudkive flaughter, ghaftly to. behold. 

Dire fpecimen of wrath omnipotent. 

Shall march tremendous o'er the burden'd earth, 

Opprefs'd, and confcious of unufual weight. 

Shrinking beneath the heavy load of death. 

The purple piles, and mounuins of the flain, 

I ' Expiri 
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fig wretches, pouring out tlueir fouls 

)ur(b of grdans, fhall fill the laboring world. 

Iaughter*d corps fhall breath a peililence; 

/ide around diiFu(e the fcents of deafh. 

ernal hills fhall float in feds Of blood j 

loaAtains vanifh in the crimfon tid^. 

;*s huge volume fhall be folded up 

vafl fcfoll ; and all the glitferlng orbs 

from the heavens like autumnal leaves. 

• ripe fig, when fultry Sirius rtlgns \ 

peals of thunder rattling in the fkies, 

t)!! incefTant o'er th' aftenifh'd world. 

and deflru£lion threatening all beloW)^ 

\ fubflantial darknefs high enthron'd^ 

b*aw the curtains of eternal night, 

pread confufion hideous o'er* the earthy ' '" 

en the embryo world ere time began, 

rude heap, one undigefled ntafs - «• 

* • 

ing difcord, and (Hforder lay. 

n» ama2(M to fee the wild obfcure, 

>re with radiant light fhall ^Id the fMe^f ; 

•re diffufing his all-genial beams 

\ high mountains fpread the fhiniitg mofn \ 

wnwards flaming through the vafl immenfify 

lide his glory in eternal ni^t. 

n. loud thunder fpeaks th* Almighty Sire -^ 

ious daughter will I take my fword^ 



And. Idumea ! thou (halt fwim in blood. 
I'he Lord,i}iall haflen from tl^e lofty fkies; 
Deibudion on his aweful JootAeps \$^ai'ts^; 
Death ftalks before, rmn on every fide 
Proclaims the terror of an angry God. 
The ravenous fword, pamper'd with reekii^g gor^ 
Drunk with the blood of half the rebel worlcl* 
Shall there be ijiieath'd in lfraeV% ftubborn foes. . 

Boxrab with human facrifipe ihaJl fmoke* 
And Idumea^ thouejitlefs of her fate. 
Shall feel the fmart of heaven's avenging rod. 
The great, the imaJUi, tih' oppre£br, and theppprefs' 
Shall join promifcuous in the commra heap; 
And one vafl ruin ihall involvf^ them all. 
For I/raePs God is girt with burning rage. 
And vows a la^ xtvpnge to Zion^s foes. 
The filver ftreams,. that ihine along the plain. 
And chide their banks, and tinkle as they run. 
Shall ftop, and ftagnate to a fable pool ; 
And, black with m^d, unconicious of a tide. 
No more ih^ll charm the fenfe, or lull the foul. 
Or in foft murmurs die upon the ear : 
But in crude .flreams and deadly flench exhale. 
And with contagious vapours load t)ie iky* 

Rapacious flames, iz^ pyramids of fire. 
Shall bum nnquen^able; and fulph'rous imoke. 
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Advancing o*er the horizontal plain » 

■ 

h dufky wreaths roll ever to the ikies. 
I Th' inhofpitable land, left defolate^ 
{Jnfraitfuly but in every noxious weed, 
Siall be a lonely defart, wafle and wild ; 
Within whofe filent confi^nes none ihall dwell ; 
Nor ever more be heard th' harmonious voice 
Of warbling- blrdsy that heretofore were wont 
Ia vocal choir to animate the grove. 
And from the fhady covert of the trees 
jUTpenie fweet/inufic to the lift'ning vale : 
Bot hooting owls^ that fpread their lazy wings 
O'er the dark gloom, and with their boding fcreams 
Doable the native horrors of the night ; 
Tbefe with the cormorants (hall dwell therein, 
Secnrely in the upper lintels lodge. 
And in the windows direful dirges fing. 

God (hall extend, and bare his thund'ring arm : 
And with confuiion circumfcribe the land. 
Where are the nobles, and the mighty chiefs. 
That in foft eafe their iUken moments waHe ; 
To whom their prodrate vaiTals throng in crowds, 
Striving who firft ihall aweful homage pay, 
And adoration ? Them ihall they invoke ; 
Bat air in vain ; their names ihall be no more, 
Bot in their flead more worthy favages. 
With rapine uncontroulable fliall reign ; 
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And nobler brutes ihall canton out the Ian4» 
Thofe regal domes, and towVing palacey. 
That high in clouds exalt their impious heads, 
Refledling through the liquid firmament 
Home to the diftant ken a dazzling blaze , 
Thorns fhall furround, and nettles grow within ; 
Ivy ihall creep along the painted walls : 
The matted grafs o'erfpread the polifhM floor ^ 
iVnd brambles vile entwine the empty throne. 
While beads from different climes, joyous to find 
A place of reft to man alone denied. 
Shall take pofTefiion of the gilded domes : 
The fhaggy fttyrs, that old forefts haunt. 
The oilrich and his mate, and dragons huge 
Shall {port, and revel in the dreary wafte. 
There the ho^rfe fcreeeh^owls, that in dead of night 
Upon the chimney tops perch ominous. 
While fongs obfcene the filent hours difturb. 
Shall in loud (hrieks their fad prefages tell^ 
Shall unmolefted folitude enjoy^ 
^nd defolation make more defolate. 
Ravens, and vulturs, fcenting from afar 
The univerfal ilaughter, ihall come forth 
From the high mountain, and the humble valo^ 
(proaking in hideous concert, as they fly, 
Darkening thfi heavens with their ghaft)y train ; 
^nd glut their hungry jaws with human prey* 



Mot one of thefe fhall fail ; none want her mate ; 
Bat (hall for ever, fuch the Lord's decree. 
In Edam's ruins wanton undiilurb*d. 
This is the fete, ordain'd for Zion's foes, 

ISAIAH XXXV. 

^^T7HEN tdumeay and the nations round. 
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1^ . T f Th* inveterate foes of I/rael^ and of God, 
^ lie vanqaiihM, dormant on the dreary wafie 

Of far extended ruin ; and involv'd 

'Iq hideoQS woe, and defolation wide. 

Then ihall Judea lift her cheerful head ; 

Pnt forth the leaves of glad proiperity ; 
' And, after all the gloomy fcene of grief 

And fad afili^on, flourifh and revive 

In all the bright ierenity of peace. 

■ 

As the gay rofe, when winter florms are pall, 
IWarm'd with the influence of a kinder fun. 
Conies from the bud with a vermilion blufh, 
-Cbeernig the £ght, and fcattering all around 
A balmy odour, that perfumes the fkies. 
Ae^fiiall rejoice with joy unfpeakable. 
And, fraught with richeil bleflings from above, 
firing forth in all the pride of Lebanon^ 
WhoTe- lofty cedars, wond'rous to behold. 
In bodies huge, and to the fkies ere6l 
Stand eminent, branch over branch out-fpread- 
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Ia regUar difl^ce^^ t^dvenlantihades; 
Emblem of happy ftat^. Nor fhall the hiil^ 
Of fragrant CarmeU rich in frttitftl foil ; 
Nor Sharott^s £ow'ry.p|l^n iij^.^1 i^s biloQiq^ 
ArrayM in Nature's gpodlieft attire, 
And breathingfreft a^^ale of heav'nJy fwe^tsi 
Spring forth in greater glory. For tlie Lord ' 
liis goodnefs will declare, that knows no bon^d^^j. 
And all the^people (hall behold his might, 
^d fee the wondprs of omnipotence. 

Strengthen the languid nerves, ye feers ! 8^n4 bi4. 
The trembling hand be flrong. Call into life 
Th.e di^p^ted fpiritStj^and confirm 
The feeble knees ; th' una&iye joints fuppo|t ; 
^nd bid the lazy blopd fl.ojy briikly on. 
And circulate with joy tl^rough every vein. 
Cotnibrt th' opprefs'd ^ and fmooth the ru^d mindi 
Say to th* afEi^d.hi^airt, devoid of hppe, 
Behold ! th' Almighty ruihcs ftom the fides, 
Ev'n I/raeps God froi?^ his refujgont throne 
Of glbry comes, but not with radiant blasse 
Of light, ev'n light inyifiW[e, as when. 
To Mo/ej on Mount Uorti he appear'd, 
And fent his faithful feryant to redeeo^ . 
Ungrateful J/rael from .^g^^*a«,bonds ; 
Nor with the Mufic of a ftilj,. foft voic9 > . 
As when h' inform^ th^ prophet of his. will j 
Bof in a black and^.dreadful hemifplief« . 
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Ofjdarknefsy annM -with flamingr thunderbolts^ 
^nd fiafhes of red-iight'ning to increaie 
The woe, and make ev'n dar knefs viiible. 
The hills (hall tremble at his dire approach $ 
And fearful mountains, pil'd iip to the clouds, . 
Fall down precipitant with rapid force. 
And fpread a plain immenfe. For God will come 
Full fraught with vengeance to confnme your foes ; 
YoQ in his bounteous mercy to protefl. 

Then Ihall the eyes long clos'd in blackeft night. 
To whom Jio gladfome dawn of light appear'd, ^ 
But comfbrtlefsy impenetrable fhade, 
Sbke off the film of darknefs, and behold 
The long-expcded day. New fcenes of joy 
Shall then appear, and various profpe^s rife 
To cheer the new-born fight, The deafen'd ear, 
On whofe duU' nerves fad-moping Silence dwelt. 
And lock'd from mufic*s note, or voice of man. 
Shall open glad its labyrinths of found. 
Again the flringed inftrument fhall feel. 
And the fweet words of focial converfe hear. 

Th'e lame, infirm, creeping with flow advance, 
Dragging with pain reludant feet along. 
And fcarcely by the friendly crutch fuflain'd. 
Shall throw th' unferviceable prop afide. 
And fland erecl, exulting like a roe 
Ppon Mount Tabor^ frifking nimbly round 
Pn the foft verdant turf, with wanton tread 

Skimming 
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Skimming a]«iig the farface of the plain. 

Or lightly bounding o*er the rifing igrbund. 

The dnmb for melancholy filence fram'd. 

Cut off from friendly converfe with mankind^ 

Striving in vain the fad defedt to mend 

With gabb'ring noife of broken fyllables 

Confufs'd, fhall talk in diale£ls compleat ; 

And tongues, that {cnew not how to fpeak, fhall iing* 

New fcenes of joy Ihall gladden every face ;' 

And univerfal peace o'erfpread the land. 

The glowing ground, gaping with burning ^irfl. 
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide. 
Pouring from caverns of the craggy hilb 
In limpid flreams, ftill warbling, as they fall» 
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade. 
And cryftal fprings refrelh the thirfty land. 
Where heretofore the curling ferpent lay 
In many a w^y labyrinth felf-roU'd, 
Or fwept deceitful o'er the dully plain 
In horrid fpires, and many a tow'ring maze. 
The trembling reed (hall wave his fringed top ; 
And the ta{l ruih in (lender ipires up-rife. 
The fwampy marih fhall its broad flag produce^ ' 
With bending willow, fport of every wind ; 
And vegetable earth new bloom difjplay 
Delightful, with prolific verdure cloth'd, 
A woeful defart now> and barren foil. 
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A way (hall be pi^par'd^ a path dired, 
liiark'd ont by line with an unerring handy 
Xv'n a fbreight path^ which God himfelf (hall makei 
It (hall be call'd» The way op holiness ; 
A way to facred footfteps only known. 
Where the unhallow'd (hall no entrance find» • 
. Nor impious feet profane the facred ground* 

God (hall attend the motions of the jud, 
.Watch o'er their Heps, and guide them as they go; 

And none ihall wander from the obvious path. 

For who can err, when God dire£b the way ? 

The rampant lion (hall not wander there, 

, Nor fiery tiger» roaring for his prey ; 

[ Nor prowling wolf, that howls along the plain, 

^ Widi t^ keen pangs of raging hunger (lung S . 

Nor furly bear in Nebo^s mountains bred, 
j" Or CarmePs foreft ranging mercilefs ; 
\ Such as came furious from the neighb'ring groves 

Of ancient Bethel with voracious fpeed. 

Grinning deftrudlion as they roam'd along. 

And (lew the mockers of the good old feer. 

^ot free, and unmolefted (hall they walk 

Whoni heav'n protedls, and God vouchfafes to gttide« 

The ranfomM captives, weary of the yoke. 

The heavy yoke of long oppreffive thrall, 

^hall cheerfully return to happier climes, 

{n melody break forth the gladden*d heart, 

Tjt^t fpeaks deliverance, and the voice of joy, 
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Judah fliall witnefs. fb the grateful foog i 

And faithful Zion echo bdck the found. 

No figns'dFwoe fhall haitg ti|K)n the cheek, 

Np fhuddering fear; n6rhcHYible defpair ; 

But grief with all its melancholy train 

Of huge difmay Ihall" fly froitt every face. 

Gladnefs fhalltTdwn thehead^ peace fill the hieaft^ 

And endlefs rapture dwell on every brow. 

WOODSTOCK PARK. A Poei 

By WILLIAM HARRISON. 1706, 

Hahitarunt Di quoque filvas, Vi R 

KIND heav'n at length, fuccefsfully implorM, 
To Britain's arms her hero had rellor'd : 
And now our fears remov'd, with loud applaufe 
Jointly we crown'd his condu£l, and his caufe. 
Tranfporting pleafure rais'd each drpoping tongue. 
The peafants fhonted, and the poets fung. 
The poets fung, though Addifpn alone 
Adorns thy laurels, and maintains his own ; 
In him alone, gt-eat Marlborough, is feen. 
Thy graceful motion^j and thy godlike mien : 
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&ch a£lioa lie exalts with xage divine. 
And the full Danube flows in every line* 

Bbt we in vain to that fublime afpire ; 
So heatlefs glow-worms emulate the fixe. 
Shine without warmth : another fong prepare. 
My Mufe ; the country is the Muie's care ; 
Thither thy much-lov'd Marlborough purfue 
' ^ith eager v^e> and keep thy theme in view. 

Bat oh ! wha( joyful numbers can difclofe 
m various raptures his appxoach bdlows ; 
%v vales refoundy how crowds colleded (hare 
The radiant glories of the matchlefs pair ? 
The gen'rous youths^ within whofe bofbms glow 
Some fecret unripe longings for a foe, 
Sorveying here the favourite of P'ame, 
Conceive new hopes, and nurie the growing flame : 
While fofter maids confefs a pleaflng pain. 
And flghing jidih he had been born a fwain. 

So when the pow'rs appeas'd bade difcord ceafe. 
And Greece obtained from jarring gods a peace. 
The god of war, and beauteous queen of love. 
To Cyprian fliades their peaceful chariot drove : 
Sl)epherds and nymphs attending form'd the train. 
And mirth unufual revell'd on the |>lain. 
And fliould the ^ods once more their heav'n forego. 
To range on earth, and blefs mankind below. 
O'er all the globe no region would be found, 
VVitfi nobler foil, or brighter beauty crown'd. 

2 Phoebus 
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Phcsbns for this would change his Delphic groteSf 
Juno her Samos, and his Ida Jove^ 

Olympic games no longer fhould delight, 
,But neighboring plains afford a nobler fight. 
Where England's great ^neas ftanding by. 
Impatient youths on winged courfers fly : 
Urg'd by his prefence they outftrip the wind 
Involved in fmoke, and leave the Mufe behind^ 

But fee ! once more returns the rival train, 
And now they ftretch, now bending loofe the rein. 
And fears and hopes beat high in every vein, 
*Till one (long fince fuccefsful in the field) 
Exerts that ftrength he firft with art conceal'd ; 
Then fwift as light'niitg darted through the fkies. 
Springs forward to the goal, and bears away the pris 

By arts like thefe all other palms are won. 
They end with glory, who with caution run. 
We neither write, nor a6t, what long can lafW 
When the firft heat fees all our vigour paft ; 
But, jaded, both their fhort-liv*d mettle lofe. 
The furious flatefman, and the fiery Mufe. 

The contefl ended, night with gloomy face 
O'erfpreads the heav'n ; and now with equal pace 
The viflor, and the vanquiihM, quit the place : 
Sleep's friendly office is to all the fame. 
His conqueft he forgets, and they their fhame. 

Next morning, ere the fun with fickly ray 
0*er doubtful ihades maintains the dawning day. 
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fprigktiy horn proclaims fome danger near, ^ 

hounds^ harmonious to the fportfman's ear, r 

^idi deep-mouth'd notes roufe up the trembling deer* 
led he leaps afide, and liU'ning round, 
IS wzy and that explores the hoflile found, 
Wd for that fight, wbich he declines with ihame, 
{Too fond of life, too negligent of fame ; 
hr Nature, to difplay her various art. 
Bid fortify'd his head, but not his heart ; 
Tkofe (pears, which ufelefs on his front appear'd, 
Oa any elfe had been ador'd and fear*d. 
Art honours difproportion'd are a load, 
Gfandenr a fpecious curfe, when ill beflow'd. 

Thus void of hope, and panting with furprize, 
Li vain he'd combat, and as vainly Hies. 
^ Of paths myflerious whether to purfue 

The fcented track informs the lab'ring crew : 
; With fpeed redoubled, they the hint embrace, 
[ Whiift animating mufic warms the chace: 
Flulh'd are their hopes^ and with one general cry 
They echo thro' the woods, and found their conQ[ueft nigh. 
Not {o the prey ; he now for fafety bends 
From enemies profefs'd, to faithlefs friends. 
Who to the wretched own no ihelter due. 
Bat fly more fwiftly than his foes purfue. 
This laft diigrace with indignation fires 
Hxi drooping foul, and gen'rous rage infpires ; 
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By all fbrfakert, he refolves at length 
To try the poor remains of wafted flrength ^ 
With looks and mien majeftic (lands «t bay. 
And whets his hoins forthe approaching fray j 
* Too late, alas ! for, the firft charge begun* 
Soon he repents what cowardice had done. 
Owns the miftake of his o'er-hafty flight, 
And aukwkrdly maintains a languid fight ; 
Here, and there> aiming a fuocefslefs bk)w> 
And only feems to nod upon the fbe* 

So coward princes, who at war's alarm 
Start from their greatnef?^ and themfelves difarnfi* 
With recolledled forces drive in vain 
Their empire, of theii^ honour, to regain* 
And turn to rally on feme diflant plain, 
Whilft the fierce conqueror bravely urges on, 
Improves th' advantage, and afcends the throne* 

Forgive, great Denham, that in abje£l verfe. 
What richly thou adom'il, I thus rehearfe* 
Thy noble chace all others does exceed. 
In artful fury, and welUtemper'd fpeed. 
We read with pleafure, imitate with pain, 
Where fancy fires* and judgment holds the rein« 

Goddefs, proceed ; and as to relics found 
Altars we raife, and confecrate the ground* 
Pay thou thy homage to an aged feat. 
Small in itfelf* but in its owner great ; 
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Wlitrc Chaucer (facred name !) whole years eciploy'di 

Cby Nature courted, and at length ehjoy'd ; 

Uov'd at his fuit, the naked goddefs came, 

kcveal'd her charms, and recotnpens'd his flame. 

Rome's pious king with like fuccefs rttirM, 

Ahd taught his people, what his Nymph ihfpir'd* 

Hence iloW defcriptioiis regularly fine, 

Aad beauties fuch as never can decline t 

Each lively image Aakes the teadei* flaft, 

» 

And poetry invades the painter's art. 
This Dryden.faw, and with his wonted fate 

(Rich in h'iTaCe\£) erideavour'd to tranflate ; 

Took wond'rocfe plins t6 do the author wrong. 

And fet to modem tUncf his ancient fong. 

Cadence^ and found, which we fo pri^e, and ufe^ 

Dl foit the majcAy of Chauder's Mufe ; 

His language only can hi^ thoughts ej^prefs. 

Old honcft Clytus fcoms the Perfiafa drcfs. 
Inimitable bard ! . 

In raptures loud 1 would thy pfaifes tell, ' i;^ 

And on th' infpiring theme For ever dwell. 

Did not the maid, whofe wond'rous beauty fbeii^ 

Inflam'd great Henry, .and incens'd his queeni» ' • * 

With pleating forrow move me to furvey 

A neighboring ftrudlure, aweful in decays 

For ever facred, and in ruin bleft, 

'Which heretofore contained that lovely gue(h T 

Vol. V^ N Admiriflj 
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Admiring ftrangets, who attentive come 

To learn the tale of this romantic dome. 

By faithful monuments inflrudied, view 

(Though time fhould fpare) what civil rage can do. 

Where landfkips once, in rich apartments high. 

Through varioug profpedls led the wand'ring eye : 

Where painted rivers flow'd through flow'ry meads. 

And hoary mountains rear'd their awefol heads : 

Or where by hands of curious virgins wrought. 

In rich array embroider'd heroes fought : 

Now hemlock thrives, and we^ds of pow'rful charms 

O'er ragged walls extend their baleful arms. 

Mongers obfcene their pois'nous roots inyad^. 

And bloated pant benqath the gloongy fha4e« 

Thus nobleflr buildings are with eaie efTuc'd, 
And what's well wrote alone, will alw^ays. laft. 

£v'n Vanbrugli's /r,ame, that does b brightly ftiiae 
In rules exaft, an^gre^PP.efs ^f d^ftgn,^. 
Would fall a vidim to devouring age, ! . . . 
pad not that hand,.wJ)icb buUt,^ adornM the ftage. 
Wit fo, refii^'d wi^iicmt the poe£s pain. 
Such artful.fcenes.iB fuckaflowing.vein. 
O'er lat€ft ser^jijdeathkfs: will prevail. 
When Doric and Corinthian ordera-fail; 
When each proud pyramid its height foregoes. 
And iinks beneath the hak on which it rofe. 

Ye Britifh fair,, whofe names but mention'd, give 
Worth to the tale, and make the poem live i 

♦ ... 2, Yquq 
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(Voadfafe to besLr, whilll briefly I relate 

t Henry's f]ame», and Rofamonda's fate. « 

Picrc'd to the foal by her refiftlefs eyes, 
! a her feet the fcepter'd Vaflal ties^ 

iwr big with hope«# now tortur'd with defpair, 
H(x toils, nor pleafures> caxi divert his care. 
Ber voice^ her look, ten thoafand wounds impart^ 
AdA £x the pleafing image in his heart ; 
&ch as (if Fame has drawn the picture true*. 
Rer native lufh^ fung, noi* ^dded new) 
l%ht tempt the thund'rer from his bleft abode* 
^0 court that beauty which himfelf beftow'd. 

» 

Features fo wrought not Venus' felf difplays^ 
: When drefs'd by youthful pens in vocal lay* j 
Not equal chanhs in all the Graces join* 
A&d only Sunderland is more divine. 

Thus faMily adorn'd, the haplefs fair 
Receives his fuit* and liflens to his prayer ; 
Fond of her ruin, pleas'd to be undone^ 
ftc feaps the conqueft that her eyes had won. 

Though tongues obfcure> at humble diflance plac'd^ 
May cenfure joys which they defpair to tafte ; 
Whene'er th' attack is made, all jointly own 
What bright temptations fparkle from a throne t 
Cbold loye no entrance find, ambition can, , 
They clafp the monarch who defpife the man ; 
Beyond his boldeft wiih the hero blefs'd^ 
kioti in joys too. great to be exprefs'd ; 

N 2 ' Au4 
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And now, with caution, does the means pufTue^ 
As they ar« greats to make them lailing too, 

'Mid fhades obfcure, remote from vulgar eye. 
An artful edifice is rear'd on high. 
Through which inextricable windings run. 
Loft in themfelves, and end where they begun. 

Masander thus, as ancient (lories feign. 
In curling channels wander'd o'er the plain } 
Oft by himfelf o'ertook, himfelf furvcy'd. 
And backward turning, to his fountain flray'd. 

Nor much unlike to thefe are mazes found,. - 
By loit'ring hinds imprinted on the ground j 
Who, when rpleas'd by fome diflinguifh'd day, . 
Lead ruddy damfels forth to rural play ; 
And, on the flow'ry vale, or mountain's brow. 
The yielding glebe in wanion furrows plough, , 

Ye Sylvan Nymphs, who with a pleafing prid^ 
O'er fhady groves, and fecret vows prefide^ 
On this myfterious pile wiih care attend, 
Proteft the miftrefs, and the prince befriend : 
With both confpire to blind the wary daine. 
And fcreen th' important tale from babbling Fame, 

Ah faithlefs guards I in vain with od'rous fmoke •. 
We fead yoar altars, and your aid invoke ; 
When nuptial debts are now no longer paid^ 
More ways than one the rover is betray'd : 
AfFedted paiiion does no more fuffice. 
And aukward kindnefs proves a weak difguife, 

2 • W< 
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an, by nature arm'd againfl deceit, 
idignation fmiies upon the cheat ; 
lovvn with fcorn, and only burns to know 
ertain author of her certaiiv woe. 
fierce lionefs of Lybian race, 
by -the hunter's hand, with furious pace 
o'er ihe fands, and red with recent gore 
tt her pain, and makes the foreH roar : 
i the queen incens'd ; and loudly tells 
Uefs grief that in her bofom dwells, 
lov'd lord from her embraces fled, 
hted beauty, and her widow'd bed. 
: dire effefls her kindled fury wrought, 
r by. pointed fteel, orpoifon'd draught, 
guarded rival fell, forbear to a(k, 
willing Mufe declines the mournful ^aik, 
with ^nguilh, woun^sd to the foul, 
'ery llab, and drinks th' invenom'd bowl, 
y beauteous fair. Love made a pris'ner here, 
at Eliza's doom was more {evere ; 
; implacable to fhades confin'd, 
dill the native grandeur of her mind 
od uufuliy'd fhone, with radiant grace 
r the duflcy horrors of the place, . 

bbler gifts can heav'n iticlf pour down^ 
3 defer ve, and to defpife a crown. ■'. ; 3.. 17 

me dark room for pompous forrow made, 
ks I fee the royal virgin laid ; 

N 3 With 
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With anxious thoughts cmploy'd on former timef. 
Their various fate, their glory, and their crimes | 
Th' ilj-boding place a jufl: concernment giyes^ 
jBince Elinora in Maria lives. 
Maria-!^! — but forgotten be her name. 
In long oblivion loft, o'erlook'd by fame. 

Do thou, O Albion, from remembrance chace 
Thy perfecuted fons, thy martyr'd race : 
And freed at length by Anna's milder ray. 
From furious zeal, and arbitrary fway, 
lEnjoy the prefent, or the future fcene. 
With promis'd bleffings fraught, without one clou4 iei:e 

Stop, goddefs, ftop, reci^ll thy daring flight, 
I cannot, muft not tempt the wond'rous height^ 
Themes fo exalted, with proportion'd wing, 
J^et Addifon, let Garth, let Congreye fing ; 
Whilft lift'ning nations crowd the vocal lyre, 
{^oretafle their blifs, and languifh with deiire. 

To thee thy fong, thy province is aifign'd. 
And what fliould fbremioft ftand, is yet behin4t 

Silenc'd be all antiquity could boaft. 
And let ol4 Woodftock in the new be loft. 
No more her Edw^s, or her Henrys pleafe j 
Their fpoils of war, or monuments of peace : 
PyCHURCHii.;.*s hand fo largely is out-done. 
What either prince has built, and both have won*. 

With admiration ftruck, we gaze around, 
f he fiMipy en^^rt^n, ih^ fenfe ^onfovu)4 ; 
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And wBilft oar eyes o'er the foundation roam, 
Prefage the wonders of the finilh'd dom6. 
Thns did ouf hero's early dawn difplay 
Th' aufpiciotts beams of his advancing day. 

Wc, who in hamble cells, and learn'd retreat^ 
Arc Grangers to the fplendor of the great, .? 

On barren cliffs of fpeculation thrown. 
Of all befides unknowing, and unknown. 
Pronounce our fabrics juft in every p^t. 
And fcorn the poor attempts of modern art ; 
(Proud of his cottage fo exults the fwain. 
Who loves the forelt, and admires the plain,) 
Till here coiivinc'd, unwillingly we find 
Oar Wickhams, and our Wainfleets, left behind 5 
Far as the molehill by the mountain's brow. 
Or flirubs by cedars, in whofe fhade they grow. 

Riic, glorious pile, the princefs bids thee |-ife. 
And claim thy title to her kindred fkies : 
Where fhe preiides all muft be nobly great, 
All m lift be regular, and all compleat ; 
No other hand the mighty work requires. 
Art may inform, but fhe alone infpires. 

When laboring Tyrians, with united toil, 
Advanc'd their Carthage on the deftin'd foil. 
So fate their queen, and look'd aufpicious down, 
Herfelf ttfe Genius of the rifing town. 

Thrice happy he, to whom the talk fhkll fall, 
To grace with Ihining images th6 wall ; 

N 4 And 
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And in bold colours filently rehearfe 
What foars above the reach of humble verfe. 
No fam'd exploits, from mufky annals brought* 
Shall fhare his art, or furnifh out the draught ; 
No foreign heroes in triumphant cars. 
No Latian vidlories, nor Grsecian wars ; 
Germania's fruitful fields alone afford 
Work for the pencil, harveft for the fword. 
Her well- drawn fights with horror (hall furprize. 
And clouds of fnioke upon the canvafs rife ; 
Rivers didain'd fhall reeking currents boafl. 
And wind in crimfon waves the plunging hoft ; 
£ach mortal pang be feen, each dying throe. 
And Death look grim in all the pomp of woe, - 
But far, oh far diflinguiih'd from the reft I 
By youth, by beauty, and a waving crefl. 
Like young Patroclus, Dormer' (hall be flain, 
And great Achilles' foul be fhock'd again, 

Succefsful Kneller, whofe improving air 
Adds light to light, and graces to the fair, 
Thus may compleat the glories of his age. 
And in one piece the whole foft fex engage ; 
Who ftiall in crowds tfce lovely dead furround. 
And weep rich ge^is upon his (lieaming wound ; 
9y fad remembrance urg'd to fruitlefs moan. 
And loft in: Dormer's charmst negled their own 

Yet artift ftop not here, but boldly dare 
Next to i^fign, what ne^t deferyes thy care, 
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'Afidft Britifh fquadrons awefully ferene, 
[,Oiiri£ng ground let Marlborough be feen» 
With his drawn faulchion light'ning on the foe. 
Prepared to flrike the great decifive blow ; 
Vhile phlegmatic allies his vengeance flay, 
Bj abfence thefe, and by their prefence they. 

Ill-fated Gauls to 'fcape his thunder fo. 
And by a fhort reprieve inhance their woe ! 
When they in arms again the combat try. 
Again their troops in wild diforder fly. 
No afn^ ties of clemency fhall bind. 
No temper (hall afTuage the vi<^or's mind 2 
But heaps on heaps atone the fatal wrong. 
And rage unbounded drive the florm along. 

Legions of^ foes reiiillers ihall advance 
O'er proilrate mounds, to fhock the power of France, 
Their loud demands to proud Lutetia tell. 
And roq:^e th* inglorious tyrant from his cell. 

Then provinces released ftall break their chains 
Forego their bondage, and forget their pain. 
. Iberia, with extended arms, ihall run 
To liberty, to life, to Auftria's fon ; 
And by mild councils generoufly fway'd. 
Own thy example, Anna ! and thy aid; 
Whole kingdoms ihall be blefs'd, all Europe free, 
A[id lift her hands unmanacled to thee. 
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A F I T of the S P L E E N. 

I 

In Imitation of Shakespxar* ~ 
By Dr. Ibboi;. 

I 

FARE WE L, vain world ! and thou its vaincft part, 
O lovely woman ! fram'd for man's defbiifiion ! 
Beaaty, like nightihade to the teeming wife. 
If feen, gives wiihes reftlefs, cndlcfs longings ; 
Iftaftedy death. Too hard decree of fate. 
That life mnft be a burthen^ or muft end ! 

Farewel, vain world ! dwelling of ills and fears, . 
Full of fond hopes, falfe joys, and fad repentance ; 
For though fometimes warm Fancy lights a fire^ 
That mounting upwards darts its pointed head 
IJp, through the uAoppofing air, to heav'n. 
Yet then comes Thought, and cold Confideration, 
Lame Afterthought with endlefs fcruples fraught, 
^enumm*d with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze, 

Farewd, vain world ! — Yet, ere I die, I'll find 
Contentment's feat, unknown to guilt or forrow j 
Hafte then, for nimble Death purfues me clofe, 
IJethinks I hear his fleps, though trod in air ; 
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If flattering foal Teems like a bird entrappM, 
beau his wings againfl the prifon walls> 
hin would be at liberty again ; 

And o& the death-watch with ill-boding beats 

^ath wamM me that my time would 6>on expire. 
And that life's thread, ne'er to be wound up more^ 
Would by the fpring of fate be quickly drawn 
To its full ftretoh— fiafle then, and let me £nd 
A ihelter, that may (hut out noife and light, 
Sare one dim taper, whofe neglected fnuff". 
Grown higher than the Hame, fhall with its buUc 
Almoft extinguiih it ; no noife be there. 
But that of water, ever friend to thought. 

Hail, gloomy fhade ! th' abode of modefty 
Void of decjcit ; no glittering objects here 

Dazzle the eyes ; ai^d thou, delightful Silence^ 

Silence, the great Divinity's difcourfe ! 

The angels* language, and the hermits' pride. 

The help of waking wifdom, and its food j 

In thee philofophers have juftly plac'd 

The fovereign gpod ; free from the broken vows. 

The calumnies, reproaches, and the lies 

Of whic^ the noify babbling world complains.' 
* So the ftruck dee/*, with fome deep wound oppreft, 

JJes down to die, the arrow in his breaft ; 

There hid in ihades, and wafting day by dav, 

Jnly he bleeds, and pants his life away. 



« Thcfc four |inip» tre faid |o bp a^ed by Mr. Para. 
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HYMN to Mifs LAURENCE, 
the PuMP-RooM. Bath, 1753. 



N 



AIAD of this healthful ilream. 
Fair Laurentia, if I deem 
Rightly of thy office here. 
If the theme may pleafe thine ear^ 
Liften gracious to my lays. 
While the fprings of Health I praife: 
Nor will Icfs thy glory fhine. 
If their praife I blend with thine. 
For 6f their renown of old 
Stories many Fame hath told: 
Ancient bards their name have fung 
Heroes, kings, and gods among. 
And with various titles grac'd. 
While their fountain-head they trac'd. 
Whether ^ B l a d u d , king of yore, 
Skiird in philofophic lore, • 
Mingling various kinds of ear. h, 
Metallic, gave the waters birth, 



b Bladod.] See Mr. Selden*s notes on the third fong of Drayte 
PoLTOLBiON,. -where, in an ancient fragment of rhymes, are eaumers 
9II the ingredients which Bladvd employed in making the baths. 
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King's -Bath nam*d, beneath thy feet 
BoUing ay with mineral heat : 
Or, whether from his car on high 
Phoebus faw with amorous eye 
The fountain-nymph, with humid train. 
Light of foot, trip o'er the plain ; 
Strait the god, infiam'd with love. 
Swift defcending from abfeve. 
All In fervors bright array'd 
Prefs'd her bofom ; and the maid 
Gladly to l^is warm embrace 
Yielded : whence the happy place. 
Where the nymph he woo'd and won. 
Was caird the « Waters of the Sun. 
Fame that title widely fpred ; 
Yet, ere Roman legions fled 
Th$ wrath of flurdy Britifh knights, 
Pallas claimed religiou3 rights ; 
Britifh •^ Pall ado vs. theiirofe. 
From the goddefs nam'd, who chofe 
Near the favourite ilre^ms to dwells 
Guardian of the facred well. 



Watsbb op the svn.] Aqux foils. Bath. Solinhac urbetemp' 
habttic, €t aoxnen quod exhibet Antoninus, loco dedit. 

Antonini Iter XIV. publi£bed by Gale. 
Pail ADOtf K.J Pallas etiam, tefte Solino, fontibu» hifce fuit prxful, 
iqoe babuit ttdem, ubi et perpetiioi ignes. Ab ca, appellabatur BrU 
ii,CacrPiK&tADOva: Vrbi aqua Falladiar* Ibid* 
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But long fince * HrcEiA fair 
Undei" her peculiar care 
Receiv'd the fprings ; for well ihe knows 
Hach falubrious rill that flows 
Forth from fubterranean vaults^. 
Stor'd by Nature's hand with falts. 
Steel, or fulphmr : for her ufe 
Nature opens every fluice, 
WhichHycEiA gives in charge 
To feveral nymphs : herfelf at large 
Roams o'er hilU and dale, and plaifii 
Lacky'd by a duteous train ; 
Oreads, Naiads, Dryads pay 
Service gfad : ibme fmooth her way^ 
Or mills difperfc, or bruih t?he trees j 
Others waft the morning-breeze 
From mountain-^tops ; adown the hill^ 
Others jpour refrefhing rills. 
Or bathe her limbs ift fountain neatt 
Aiding, all^ hei- influence fweet. 
She with fmiling^ eye furveys 
Ruftic labours, and- conveys 
Strength to the adlive threlher's armf 
To village-xxuddeiiB Beauty's charm*^ 

Happy are the ions (^ earth 
Whom the gcdd^s at their birth 

• Hycbxa.I The gpddcfs of health. 
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Shin'd on. Yet, her heavenly ray 
Numbers, not refpeding, ^ay 
Prom her prefence, and purfue 
Luxury's paths, whofe fordid crewt 
Lust inordinate, and Sloth, 
And Gluttony's unwieldy growth. 
Lead them on to Shame, and Pain, 
And Maladies, an endlefs train. 
Oft with pangs diflra6Hng torn 
They Hyc£ia's abfence mourn ; 
Bitter change !. their languid eyes 
Feel not joy in funny ikies ; 
Nor doth Night, with finmber bleil, 
Clofe then^ at the hour of refl. 
And oft with fighs, and tears, and pray'r 
Half-fupprefs'd by fad defpair. 
They the queen of health implore 
Her wifh'd preience to reflore. 

Nor unmindful of their woes 
Is the goddefs ; for (he chofe 
Thee, Laurentia, lovelieft maid 
Among thy filler nymphs, who play'd 
On the banks of ^ Avon, Thee, 
Bright-ey'd nymph, fhe chofe to be 
Her fubHitute, and pow'r fhe gave 
Sovereign o'er the healing wave 

i Avon,] The rifcr w))ich rum by Bath, 
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Which thou rql'ft with gentle fwA/. 

Thee the fmoaklng tides obey 

Joyous ; and at thy command 

Wafli thy 8 rofy<..finger'd hand ; 

Thence in cryftal cups convcy'd 

Yield their falutary aid 

To all, whom Thou with look benign 

Smirft on round Hygeia's fhrinej 

All of appetite deprav'd, 

Thofe whom pale-ey'd Spleen enflav'di 

Cripples bent with gouty pain. 

Whom Jaundice ting'd with muddy ftaia. 

Or whofe frame of nerves, with ftroke 

Benumming, tremulous Palsy broke. 

Thefe the balmy, cordial ftream 

QualF, rejoicing ; Thee, their theme 

Of praife, extol ; thy tender care. 

Thy foft addrefs, and courteous air : 

And while ^ Harmony, the friend 

Of Health, delights to recommend 

Thy miniftry, thy charms infpire 

Love, and joy, and gay defire : 

For the goddefs, when fhe gave 

Rule imperial o'er the wave. 

To adorn the gift, and grace thy flate. 

On thee bade Youth and Beauty wait- 

S Rofy-fingcr'd,] The effe£ts of the hot watex. 
^ HAtMONY.] The mufic in Ihe pump'room. 
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Nor doll thou not tafte delight 
Where thou £t'il in duteous plight | 
For the jpy, thy hand beflows. 
Back to thee redounding flows. 
When the cheek of faded hue. 
Thou feeft difplaying roies new* 
Thee fufpended ^ crutches pleafe. 
Signal trophies from Disease 
Won to He ax t h vidorious. Hail> 
Comfort, and fupport of frail 
Human ftate ! Hail, blooming maid 1 
Nymph belov'd ! without thy aid. 
He, who, greeting thee, his lays 
Now attunes to notes of praiie. 
Mute had been, opprefs'd with paia 
Of fpafm rheumatic. Hail again^ 
Prieftefs of Hygeia's ih^ine ! 
Still difpenfe her gift divine> 
Still her votVies lead to Health; 
£Ue, what profits M^lborough^s wealthy 
^ Eliza^s form, and Stanhope's witj 
And all the eloquence of Pitt f 

< Crtttcbes.] Over Bladud*s image in the king^t bath hang many 
fuichet. 
^£lica.] Lady Betty Spencer. 

TriAINElN MEN APISTON. TO AETTEPON 
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A Letter to Corinna from a Captain 

Country Quarters. 

MY carlieft flame, to whom I owe 
All that a captain needs to know ^ 
Drefs, and quadrille, and air, and chat, 
I Lewd fongs, loud laughter, and all that ; 
Arts that have widows oft fubdued. 
And never failed to win a prude ; 
Think, charmer, how I live forlora 
At quarters, from Corinna torn. 
Not jnore diftrefs the cornet feels 
From gruel, and Ward's popifli pillibt 
What ihall I do now you're away. 
To kill that only foe, the day ? 
The landed 'fquire, and dull freeholder ' 
Are fure no comrades for a foldier ; 
To drink with parfons all day long, 
Mifaubtn tells me would be wrong : 
^oher ad<vicey and Curl's Butch whori 
Fve read, 'till I can read no more. 
At noon I rife, and flrait alarm 
A fempftrefs' fhop, or country farm ; 
Repuls'd, my next purfuit is a'ter. 
The parfon's wife, or landlord's daughter : 
At market oft for game I fearch. 
Oft at afTembliesy oft at church» 
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And plight 1117 faith and gold to-bdot $ 

Yetdemme if a foul will do't— 

In ihort our credit's funk fo low. 

Since troops were kept o'foot for ihew^ 

She that fo| foldiers once run' mad. 

Is turn'd republican, 'egad ! 

And when I boaft my feats, the fhreur 

Aiks who was ilain the lafi: review. 

Know then, that I and captain Truemaa 

Refblve to keep a mifs — in common : 

Not her, among the batter'd lafles. 

Such as our friend Toupet careiTes, 

But her, a nymph of polifh'd fenfe. 

Which pedants call Impertinence ; 

Tr^n'd up to laugh, and drink, and fweai;^ 

And railly with the prettieft air-— 

Amidft our frolics and caroufes 

How fhall we pity wretched fpoufes ! 

But where can this dear foul be found. 

In garret high,-, or under ground ? , 

If fo divine'56fair there be. 

Charming Corinna, thou art (he. 

Bat oh ! what motives can perfuade 

Belles, to prefer a rural ihade. 

In this gay month, when pleafures bloom. 

The park, the play-^the drawing room— • 

Lo ! birthnights upon birthnights tread^i 

Term is begun, the lawyer fee'd ; 

O 2 My 
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My frieod the merchant, let me tell ye^ 
Calls in his way to Farinelli ; 
Add that my fatin gown and watch 
Some unfledg'd booby Tquire may catch. 
Who, charm'd with his delicious qo^ity^ 
May firft debauch me» and then many ; 
Never was &aibn more befitting 
Since conv— — — ns laft were fitting. 
An4 Hiall I leave dear Charing^crofs, 
And let two boys my charms ixigrofs ? 
Leave play-hoofey temple, and the rummer ? 
A country friend might ferve in fummer ! 

The town's your choice— >yet, charming fair^ 
Obferve what ills attend you there. 
Captains, that once admired your beauty^ 
Are kept by quality on duty ; 
Cits, for atoning alms difburie 
A teller — templars, fomething worie : 
My lord may take yon to his bed. 
But then he fends you back unpaid ; 
And all you gain from generous cully^ 
Mufl go to keep fome Irifh bully. 
Pinchbeck demands the tweezer cafe, 
'And Monmouth'ftrtet the gowns and flays ; 
More mifchiefs yet come crowding on. 
Bridewell, — ^Weft Indies— and Sir John- 
Then oh ! to lewdnefs bid adieu. 
And chftftely livei confin'd to two; 

A TA 
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T A L E. 

By Mr. Merrick. 

IF Virtue prompt thy willing; mind 
To actions gen'rous, good and kind ; 
Fortune beyond thy hopes ihall blefs 
Thy toils, an<^ crown them with fuccefs : 
But he whofe bounties only rife 
From proipe£U of a future prize. 
With Torrow fhall compute his gains. 
And reap repentance for his pains. 
Precepts are often found to fail. 
So take inftrudion from my tale. 

In ancient days there liv^d a prieft, 
In(hrin'd within whofe pious breaft 
Fair Virtue (hone ; his open look 
Gave fandlion to each word he (poke. 
Fix'd to no home, in mean array. 

From place to place he took his way, 
InftruAing as he went along, 
. Atid dealing bleflings to the throng. 
The truth he laboured to exprefs. 
In language plain as was his drefs : 
Yet all with fecret rapture hung 
On every accent of his tongue ; 

O 3 A filent 
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A iilent eloquence there ran 
Through all the adions of the man ; 
They mark'd his foul's unblemiih'd frame^ 
His precept and his life the fame* 

It chanc'd, as muiing once he flray'd. 
Around him night's defcending fhade 
Unheeded flole ; through paths unknown 
With darkling fteps he wander'd on. 
And wifh'd to fhroud his weary head 
Beneath fome hofpitable fhed. 
When through the gloom a fudden ray 
Sprung forth, and (hot acrofs the way. 
Led by the light, a cott he found : 
A pious dame the maniion own'd, 
Whofe open heart, though fmall her ftore. 
Ne'er tum'd the ftranger from her door. 
Think at the fight of fuch a gueft. 
What tranfport rofe within her.breaft : 
With joy the friendly board ihe fpread. 
And plac'd him in her warmed bed. 
Deep funk in fleep the trav'ler lay, 
Tir*d with the labours of the day. 

'Tis beft, as ableft critics deem. 
To fuit yoar language to your theme ; 
Obfequious to their rules, the Mufe 
In humbler (bain her tale purfues. 

The matron, while her thankful guell 
Had ihar'd with her the flender feai(. 
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With curious ^c had view'd him o'er. 

Had mark'd the tatter'd garb he wore. 

And through the yawning frieze had {een 

No traces of a fhirt within. 

And now her hands with pious care 

A ihirt of home-fpun cloth prepare : 

*Twas coarfe, but would the longer hold. 

And ferve to fence him from the cold. 

The toil employed her all the night. 

And ended with the rifing light. 

The priefl arofe at break of day, 

Ai^d haflen'd to purfue his way ; 

With thanks he took the finiih'd vcfJt, 

The hofpitable dame he blefs'd,. 

" And that thy charity, he faid, 

** May fall with int'refl on thy head, 

** May thy firft work, when I am gone, 

** Continue 'till the fetting fun." , 

She heard ; but foon her houfhold care 
Had baniih'd from her thoughts the prayer ; 
The remnant of her cloth fhe took. 
And meafur'd out her little flock. 
Beneath her hands the length'ning piece 
Surpriz'd her with a vail increafe ; 
Aflonifh'd at a fight fo new. 
She meafur'd Hill, and flill it grew. 

As when in fleep, with winged pace 
O'er hills and plains we urge the race, 

O 4 With 
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,With eager hopes we onward bend. 
And think our labour near its end ; 
But mimic Fancy (bon fupplies 
New fcenes to cheat our wond'ring eyes ) 
ipefore our feet new plains extend. 
New vallies fink, new hills afcend. 
And iHll the goal, when thefe are o'er» 
Appears as diHant as before. 
In fuch a dream with fuch furprise. 
From mom to eve the woman plies 
Her talk ; but when the fetting ray 
Had clos'd her labour with the day. 
With joy the wond'rous heap furvey'di 
And faw her botxnty well repay*d. 

A neighbouring dame, the ftory known, 
Much wifh'd to make the cafe her own , 
For though (he ne'er was feen before 
To lodge the ftranger or the poor. 
She wifely thought on one fo good 
Her charity were well beftow'd. 
As by her door his journey lay. 
She ftopt the traveler on his way j 
Beg'd him to^ enter and receive 
Such welcome as her houfe could give 2 
The pricft comply'd, and ent'ring found 
The board with various plenty crown'd ; 
On heaps of down he paft the night, 
ApA flufl&bcr'd *€iU the morning light. 



At break of day the dame addre&'d 
In friendly guife her rev'rcnd gueft : 
Linen fo coarfe, ihe faid. Was ne'er 
Defign'd for Chriftian back9 to wears 
And as it gliev'd her to farvey 
Sach virtue in fo mean array, 
Herfelf had toil'd with ileeplefs eyes 
To fumiih him with freOi fapplies : 
Fine was the texture, fuch as conges 
From wealthy Holland's ikilful looms* 
The prieil accepts the proffered boon. 
He thanks her for her kindnefs ihown^ 
And grateful as he leaves her door^ 
Repeats the pray'r he made before* 

Jufl parted from the holy man. 
With eager hade the matron jran 
To reach her cloth, and had defign*d 
To meafure what was left behind ; 
Snt thinking firft, that as the prayer 
For the whole day had fix'd her care. 
One labour would employ it all. 
And leave no time for Nature's call^ 
Ere to the deilin'd work ihe goes. 
She deems it beft to pluck a rofe. 

The hifiing geefe, as forth (he went. 
Gave omens of the dire event ; 
The herds, that graz'd the neighboring plain^ 
I^ook'd up, and fnufPd the combg rain ; 

The 
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The bird that fcreams at midnight hourS| 
(Diviner of approaching fhow'rs) 
Full on the left, with hideous croak. 
Stood flutt'ring on a blailed oak. 

Amazement feiz'd the trembling dame. 
When firft fhe faw the plenteous flream : 
She wonder'd much, and much fhe fear'd i 
And think how Niobe appeared. 
When changed into a rock fhe flood. 
And at her feet the headlong flood. 
With downward force impetuous ran. 
High foaming, o'er the delug'd plain : 
So look'd the dame, when all around 
The torrent fmoak'd upon r the ground : 
Still fpreading wider than before. 
It feem'd a fea without a fhore. 

Your bards that wrote in heathen days, 
Hadfuch a theme employed their lays. 
Had tortur'd their inventive brain. 
With dire portents to fill the flrain ; 
Had bid the neighb'ring river mourn 
His alter'd flream, and tainted urn ; 
Or made the Naiads lift their heads, 
Aftonifh'd from their wat'ry beds. 
And, feated on the river's fide. 
Squeeze from their locks the briny tide* 
But little fkiird in Pagan lore, 
I pafs fuch idle fancied o'er : 



/ 
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Truth is ihy care, whofe lovely face 
Shines brighteft in the plaineft drefs* 

At eve the torrent flopt its couHe ; * ' 

Stang with vexation and remorie. 
The dame laments her fruitlefs coft. 
Her hopes deceived, her labour loft. 
Nor think thai here her fufF'rings end. 

Reproach and infamy attend : 

Snrronnding boys, where'er ihe came» 

With infults loud divulge her fhame s 

And farmers ftop her with demands 

Of recompence for damag'd lands. 

The WISH. 

By the Same. 

HOW ihort is life's uncertain fpacc ! 
Alas ! how quickly done ! 
How fwift the wild precarious chace ! 
And yet how dilHcult the race ! 
How very hard to run I 

Youth ftops at firft its wilful ears 

To Wifdom's prudent voice ; 
'Till now arriv'd to riper years. 
Experienced age worn out with cares 

Repents its earlier choice. 

What 
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What thougk its proipdEb now stpptta 

So pkafing and refin'd ; 
Yet groundlefs hope, and anxious fear, 
B/ turns the bufy moments fhare. 
And prey upon the mind. 

Since then falie joys our fancy cheat 
With hopes of real blifs ; 

Ye guardian pow'rs that rule my fat« 

The only wifli that I create. 
Is all compriz'd in this. 

May I through life's uncertain tide^ 

Be dill from pain exempt ; 
May all my wants be flill fupplyM, 
My date too low t* admit of pride. 
And yet above contempts . 

But fliould your Providence divine 

A greater blifs intend ; 
May all thofe bleffings you defign, 
(If e'er thofe bleffings (hall be mine) 

Be ceater'd in a friend. 
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The Bbars and Bees. A FABLE* . 

By the Same. 

AS two young Bears in wanton mood, 
Forth-ifiuing from a neighbouring^ wood^ 
Came where th' induftrious Bees had ftor'd 
In artful cells their lufcioas hoard ; 
O'eijoy^d they feiz'd with eager hafle 
Luxurious on the rich repail. 
Alarm'd at this the little crew 
About their ears vindictive flew. 
The beafts unable to fuftain 
Th' unequal combat, quit the plain ; 
Half blind with rage, and mad with pain ; * 

Their native fhelter they regain ; 
There fit, and now difcreeter grown. 
Too late their rafhnefs they bemoan ; 
And this by dear experience gain. 
That pleafure's ever bought with pain. 
So when the gilded baits of vice 
Arc plac'd before our longing eyes. 
With greedy hafte we fnatch our fill. 
And fwallow down the latent ill ; 
But when experience opes our eyes. 
Away the fancy 'd plcafure flies. 
It flies, but oh ! too late we find 
It. leaves a real fling behind. 

5 A FRAG- 
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AFRAGMENT. 

B]^ the Same. 



When recent in the womb I lay. 

Ere yet my life began. 
Thy care preferv'd the fleeping clay. 

And form'd it into man* 

Oh ! may this frame, that riiing grew 
Beneath thy plaftic hands» 

Be ftudious ever to purfue 
Whatever thy will commands. 

The foul that moves this earthly load 
Thy femblance let it bear ; 

Nor lofe the traces of the God, 
Who ilamp'd his image there* 
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CAMELION: A Fable, after 
Monfieur de la Motte. 

By the Same. 

OFT has it been my lot to mark 
A proud, conceited, talking fparki 
With eyes, that hardly ferv'd at moft 
To guard their mailer 'gainft a poll. 
Yet round the world the blade has been 
To fee whatever could be feen. 
Returning from his finifh'd tour. 
Crown ten times perter than before j 
Whatever word you chance to drop, 
The travelPd fool your mouth will flop : 
" Sir, if my judgment you'll allow — 
" I've feea — and fure I ought to know"-^ 
So begs you'd pay a due fubmiffion. 
And acquiefce in his decision. 
Two travellers of fuch a call ; 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they pail. 
And on their way in friendly chat 
Now talk'd of this and then of that* 
Difcours'd awhile 'mongfl other matter, 
OjFthe Camelion's form and nature. 

5 " A (knugct 
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•• A (Iranger animal, cries one> 

*^ Sore never liv'd beneath the ion. ~ .. 

** A Hoard's body lean and long, 

^^ A fiAi'6 hea(d, a ferpent's tongue, 

** Its tOQtb wit^ triple ela^ disjoiaM ; 

** And what a length of tail behind ! 

<< How flow its pace, and iJhen its hue-i* 

•< Who ever faw fo fine a blue ?" 

** Hold there, the other quick replies^ 
«* *TU green — I faw it with thefe eyes, 
•* As late with open mouth it lay, 
«* And warm'd it in the funny ray ; 
«• StretchM at its eafe the beaft I view*d, 
•* And faw it eat the air for food/* 

** I've feen it. Sir, as well as you, 
*< And mail again affirm it blue. 
•* At leifure I the beaft furvey'd 
<* Extended in the cooJUng (hade,**' 

" *Tis green, 'tis green. Sir, I alTure yc— 
" Green ! cries the other in a fury— 

" Why, Sir— d'ye think IVe loft my eyes ?'' 

«* 'Twere no great lofs, the friend replies, 
«^ For, if they always ferve you thus, 
" Vou'll find 'cm but of little ufe/* 

So high at laft the conteft rofe. 
From words they almoft came to blows : 
When luckily came by a third — 
To him thequeftion they rieferr'd. 
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Liid bcg'd he*d tell *em, if he knew, 
niether thb thing was green 6r 1)1 ae. 
" Sirs, cries the umpire^ ceafe your pother-^ 

^ The ereatufe's hei AeP one tior t' otheh 
' 1 casght the animal lad n^ght, 

* And view'd it o*er by candle-light : 

* I mark'd it wdl — 'twas black as jet— Ji 

* You ftarc— but Sirs, I've got it yet, 

* And can produce it." " Pray, Sir, do : 

* m lay my life, the thing is blue.'* 
^ And ril be fwom, that when you've feen 
^ The reptile, you*ll pronounce him green» 

<< Well then j at once to eafe the doubt, 
" Replies the man,. I'll turn him out : 
** AimI when before ydttr eyes I've fet him^ 
" If you don't find him black, I'll eat him.'^ 

He (aid ;' then full before their fight 
hoduc'd the bekft, and lo ! *twai white.— ^ 
fcth ftar'd, the hian Idok'd Wond'rous wift-« *•? 

•* My children," the Camelion cries, * *^ 

rn^n firft the Creature found a tongue) 
** You ^ are right, and all ar6 wrong : 

* When ik^xt you talk of what you viewt * 
•* Think others fee, as well as you : 

*N(tf wonder, if you find that. none 

* Refers your eye-figlit to his own/* 
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Immortality: or, the Confokdon 
Human Li?e. A Mowai>y. 

By THOMAS DENTON, M. A, j 

m ■ ■■ Antnii nafkra nfiinm^ '1 

At que trnhfUe cfardnda meisjeUn *die rJ Sm ifi: 
Et metus ille farat praeeps Aeb^rmtis kgii^ ' 
Funditus^ himoM^ qui n^Ham tMtti A iliki' ' 
Omnia fuJfimitHs moriis fkigror^. tvi 

WHEN black-browM Night her dufky msuiA' fyii 
And wrapt in folemn gloom the fable iky ; 
When fbothing Sleep her opiate dews had died. 

And feal'd in filken flumbers every eye : 
My wakeful thoughts admit no balmy reft. 

Nor the fweet blifs of foft oblivion ihare ; 
But watchful woe diflra£ls my aching breaft, 
. My heart the fubjeft of corroding care: 
Fiom haunts of men with wanci'ring fteps and flow' 
I fotitary fteal, an^ footli my penfive woe, 

H. 
Y§(t no fell paflion's rough difcordant rage 

UntonM the mufic of my tranquil mind : 
Ambition's tinfell'd charms could ne'er engage. 

No harbour there could (brdid av'rxce find ; 
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fnm loft^s ibol (pring my grief difdains to floury 

No fig^'s of envy from my bofom break, 
Kilt loft companion melts my foul to woe. 

And ftdal tears fail trickle down my cheek ; 
Ah me ! when, nature gives one general groan, 
&ach heart mnft beat with woe, each voice refponfive moa&« 

III. 
VHiere'er I oA my moiiUned eyes around, 

Or ftretdi mj profpe£l o'er the diilant land, 
^Thoe fool Corruption* % tainted Heps aire found. 

Add Bimtb grim-vifag'd waves his iron hand* 
^lUmgh now foft PUa/ure gild the fmiling fcene. 

And iportive Joy call fonh her feiUve train, 
fEfiking in flight each vital form is feen, 

Like air-blown bubbles on the wat'ry plain ; 
* Fell Demth, like brooding Harfy, the repafl 
mil (hatch with talons foul, or four its grateful tafte. 

IV. 
Ye finiling glories of the youthful year, 

That ope your fragrant bofoms to the day, 
Hat clad in all the pride of fpring appear. 

And Aecp'd in dew your filken leaves difpUy s 
h NaUtn^s richeft robes though thus bedight. 

Though her foft pencil tntct your various dye. 
Though lures your rofeate hue the charmed fight. 

Though odours fweet your ned'rous breath Aippl/* 
Soon on your leaves Tint^s eank'rpus tooth fhail prey, 
ITour dnlcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay* 

Pa V. Ya 
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V. 

Yc hedge-row elms, beneath whofe ipreading (hade 

The grazing herds defy the rattling (hower ; 
Ye lofty oaks» in whofe wide arms difplay'd 

The clam'rous rook builds high his airy bower ; 
"Stript by hoar Winter's rough inclement rage. 

In mournful heaps your leafy honours lie» 
£v'n your hard ribs fhall feel the force of age» 

And your bare trunks the friendly (hade deny i 
No more by cheerful vegetation green. 
Your faplefs boles fhall fink, and quit th' evanid fcene 

VI. 
Ye feathered warblers of the vernal year 

That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fat6, • 
Tune your fad notes to death and winter drear ! 

Ill fuit thefe mirthful fbains your traniient flate* . 
No more with cheerful fong nor fprightly air 

Salute the bluihes of the rifing day. 
With doleful ditties, drooping wings repair 

To the lone covert of the nightly fpray : 
Where love-lorn Philomela drains her throat 
Surround the budding thorn, and fwell the mournful n 

vn. 

Come, fighing Elegy^ with fweetefl airs 
Of melting mufic teach my grief to flow, 

I too raufl mix my fad complaint with theirs^ 
' Our fates are equal, eqvial be our woe. 



Oome^ Melancholy^ (pread thy raven wing. 

And in tky ebon car, by Fancy led. 
To the dark charnel vault thy vot'ry bring. 

The murky manfions of the mould'ring dead. 
Where dank dews breathe, and taint the iickly ikies^ 
Where in fad loathfome heaps all human glory lies. . 

vni. 

Wrapt in the gloom of uncreated night 

Secure we ilept in fenfelefs matter's arms. 
Nor pain could vex, nor pallid fear affright, 

Onr quiet fancy felt no dream's alarms. 
SoioB as to life our animated clay 

Awakes, and confcious being opes our eyes, 
Care'j fretful family at once difmay. 

With ghaiUy air a thoufand phantoms rife. 
Sad Horror hangs o'er all the deep'ning gloom^ 
Gri^prompts the labour'd iigh. Death opes the marble tomb, 

IX. 
Yet life's ftrong love intoxicates the foul. 

And thirft of blifs inflames the fev'rous mind. 
With eager draughts we drain the pois'nous bowl, 

' And in the dregs the cordial hope to £nd. 
heav'n ! for this light end were mortals made. 

And plac'd on earth, with happinefs in view. 
To catch with cheated grafp the flitting (hade. 

And with vain toil the fancied form purfue» 
Then give their fhort-liv'd being to the wind, 
A) the wing'd arrow flies, and leaves no track behind ! 

P 3 X. Thus 



( 230 ) 

X. 

Thus lonely wand'ring <i{irongIi the nightly ftad* 

Againfi the, fiem decrees of ftubbom Fate, 
To mockful BdiD my complaints I maide. 

Of life's ihbrt peii<>d, or its toHfome ftate. 
'Tis death*Iike filence all, no found I hear. 

Save tlie hoarfe raven croaking from the fky. 
Or fcaly beetle murm*ring dirougli tiic air. 

Or fcreech-owl fcreaming with iU«omen'd ciy j 
Save when with brazen tongue fitwn yon high tow'r 
The clock deep-founding fpeaks, imd counts the paffifg ii< 

XL 
Pale Cynthia mounted on her fiirer car 

O'er heav'n's blue concave drives her nightly rovnd^ 
See a torn abbey, wrapt in gloom, appear 

Scatter'd^in wUd confbfion o'er the ground. 
Here rav'nous Ruin lifts her wailful hands 

' O'er bri'ar-grown grots and bramble-fhaded graves j 
Safe from her wrath one weeping marble ftands. 

O'er which the mournful yew its umbrage waves ; 
Ope, ope thy. pond'rous jaws, thou friendly tomb, 

Clofe the fid deathful fcene, and fhroud me in thy woml 

XU. 
Forth ilTuing lovely from the gloomy ihadet 

Which Hately pines in phalanx deep compofe, 
JPair ^bove mortals comes a fmiling maid 

To ibotb my %hs, and cbear my heari^felc woes. 
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iflae nurs'd by floMfe^iflatiott, inatrqn fage, 

Whtux with mute SoUtude fte loves to dwtll* 
la truth's fair lore ihe form'd her early age. 

And trimm'd the midnight lamp in lonely cell. 
Here leam'd clear reason's heay'n^iprong li^ tp xaiSn 
O'er paffion's low-bor;i mkb* pr.pleafurp's ipui^tts blaMU 

XIIL "^ ' 

Her azure mantle flows with eafy grace. 

Nor fidhion'« folds con&rain, ^Qr c^oAom's ^e ; 
An optic tahp.^e bears, .each iph/ere tp trace 

That rolls i^ fa|>id orbit xouod the fky : 
Tet not to heaven akme her view's confin'd ; 

A dear nfle^iag plane ihe holds, to ibow 
Tlie varioua^ movements ofxhe reas'ning mind. 

How flrange ideas link, and habits grow, 
Paffion's fierc impulie, will's free power to fcan, 
To paint the featur'd foul, and mark th' internal man. > 

' XIV. 
Whence thrfe fad ilrains, faid fhe, of plaintive grief. 

Which piorce the fleep-clos'd ear of peaceful reft } 
Oft has the flck'ning mind here found relief, ^ ' 

Here quell'd the throbbing tumults of the breaft : 
lift up thy loaden eyes to yon fair cloud, 

Where moon-^rung ^ Iris Mends her beauteous dyes : * 
I lift them foon, and as I gating flood. 

The fleeting f^antom in a moment flies ; 

^ A rainbow fonned by the rays of tbe Qioon at night t in ohjdEl of^en 
^Uc, though from its languid colours not often obfervcd. 

P 4 Where 
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Where beam'd the gilded arch of gaady hne, 
frov/ns the dark low'ring cloud all gloomjr to-tfae 

XV. 
Life's emblem fit, faid I, that ^ofcid bow ! 

The gay illafive pageant of an hour - .i|| 

To peal femblance tricks her airy ihewy i) 

Then finks in night's dull arms, and is no more ! 
Ah ! fool, faid fhe, though now to fancy's fijglil- ' 

The violet pale, the blufhing red decays, = 
Though now ho painted cloud reflect the lightt ' 

Nor drops prifmatic break the falling rays^ .. 
Yet ftill the colours live, though none appear, < i /• 
Glow in the darting beam that gilds yon ciyft&l fpher^t . 

Jv. V 1« ,; 'i. J 

Then let not Fa^tcy with her vagrant blaae ' , 

Miflead in tracklefs paths of wild deceit ; - 

On Reafon's ileady lamp ilill ardent gaze ; 

Led by her fober light to Truth's retreat. 
Though wondering Ign'rance fees each form decay. 

The breathlefs bird, bare trunk, and fl^ivel'4 flow*r: 
New forms fucceffive catch the vital ray^ 

Sing their wild i^otes, pr fmile tli' allotted l^ovu** 
And fearch creation's ample circuit round. 
Though modpSf of Iseing change, all life's iinunortal found. 

xvn. 

See the flow reptile grov'ling o'er the green, 
That trails through flimy paths its cumbrous load. 

Start in new beauty from the lowly fcene, 
■■J^x\d wing with flutt'ring pride th' setherial road ; 

■ ^ w 
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Virft thdbr ihell-prifons, fee the feather'd kind, 
Wliere in dark durance pent kwhile they lie, 

JXfpread their painted plumage to the wind, 
Bmib the briik air, fwift ihooting through the fky, 

Hail with their choral hymns the new-bom day, 

Pifteod their joy-fWoln breafts, and csux>l the fweet hf^' * 

xvm. 

See man by varied periods ^fixt by fate 

Aicend perfedion's fcaleby flow degree ^ 
The plant-like foetus quits its fenfelefs ftate. 

And lielplefs hangs fweet-fmiling on the knee | 
Soon outward objefts ileal into the brain. 

Next pi^ttling <ihitdh6od lil^s with mimic air. 
Then siem'ry links her fleet ideal tra}n. 

And fober reaibn rifes to compare. 
The full-grown bread (bme manly paffion wanns^ 
It pants for glory's meed, or beats ^o love's alarfn^, 

XIX. 
Then fay, fincc nature*s high beheft appears 

That living forms ihould change of being prove, 
{a which new joy the novel fcene endears. 

New objefts rife to pleafb, new wings to move i 
Since man too, taught by fage experience, knows 

His frame revolving treads life's varying llage. 
That the man-plant firft vegetating grows. 

Then fenfe directs, then reafon rules in age ; 
Sty, is it ftrange, fhould death's all-dreaded hour 
Waft to fome unknqwn fcei^es, or wake fome untried pow'r } 

XX. Th9 
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xx. 

The wife Crcatpr. wrapt JJi fl^y y^ 
The ray divine^ the pure setherlarxnate ; i 

Though wpn^ b)r .^e the brittle ftbric ff^l, 

The fmiliug iCofili]urvives the frowns ^9f fate : 
Eadi cirding jKaiy ^^ch ,^uick-rc?rolvk^ cUiy 

Touches with mould'ring^^ooith: thy flitting frame^ 
With furtive flight repairs ^h' unfi^n dec^y ; 

For ever changing,. y,et in c^iagei^faj^ _.. 

Oft haft thou dropt unl^ij^ jdiy mort^ jj^ixff ; - .,. . 
Dare the griiji^. .ferror tben» ^qx: djn^ his.goikIeii ,^\t 

XXm . . . ■ ' ■ . - f 

The twinkling cyc^ whofe yMJipiijJ-Jws'fW^'4 lOiinjJ .^ . 

Takes in foft net ;^' inverted /(^q^.l^lundf. .. 

The lifl'ning ears, that catch ,tlus. wavi^fpundf . , 

Are but n^ere organs of the fe^lifig ijund : 
External matter thus can lend it^ aid, 
' And diftant fliapes with foreign pow'r fupply ; 
Thus the long tube ,by GaUl^to made 

Brings .home the lyonders of th^e peopled iky : ^ 
The pow'r percipient -then feels np decay. 
Though blind the tube^ and darknefs l^lot the vifiial ra 

xxn. 

When lock'din fhort f^fp^nce by £leep'» foft pow'r 

In temporary death the fenfes Iie> 
When folepin fllence reigns at midnight iiour. 

Deaf the dull ear» and dos'd the curtain'd eye ; 
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* 

of ienfey each coufcious fenfe afleep. 
With lively image ftiike the wakeful foul, 

firownimg rock that threats the foaming deep. 
Or wood-hang yale> where ftreams meand'ring*roll» 
lo^g-loft friend's returning voice you hear, 
^Ckip the life-pidur'd fhade, and drop the pleatog tear» 

xxin. 

tich outward organ, as ideas rife. 

Gives eafy entrance to the motley train'; 
lifiQUn adm» with retrofpedive eyes 

Surveys her treafures in the formful brain % 
Tlumgh Death relentlefs ihed his baleful ^tw^ 

In Lethe dip eachibrm-conveying jppw'r, 
lUnhnrt Reflexion may her themes purfue. 

Smile at ^e rtti,n^ fafe amidft her ftore; 
Without one ienfe's aid in life's low vale. 
Fancy can fomifh JQys, and reafon lift her ftalCf 

XXIV. 
Thns the lone lover in the peniive ihade 

In day-dreams rapt of foft ecftatic blifs, 
Pajfues in thought the vifionary maid, 

Fe^ifts on the fancy'd fmile, and favoured kifs } 
Thus the young poet at the clofe of day 

Led by the magig of fome f^ry fong 
Through the dun umbrage winds his heedlefs way. 

Nor hears the babbling brook that brawls along : 
Tkas deathlefs NewtQn deaf to nature's cries 
Would mcafure Tim and Sfacc^ and travel 'round the ftiet. 

z XXV, Whei^ 



( 23^ ) 

XXV. 
When juft expiring hangs life's trembling lights 

Andrfell difeafe iliikes deep the deadly dart, 
Reafon and mem'ry burn with ardour bright. 

And gen'rovis paflibns warm the throbbing heart ; 
Oft will the vigorous fbul in life's laft flage 

With keeneft relilh tafte pure mental joys : 
Since ,the fierce efforts of diilemper's rage 

Nor 'bates her vigour, nor her pow'rs deftroys. 
Say, fh all her luftre death itielf impair? . 
When in high noon fhe rides,, then fets in dark defpalr? 

XXVI. 
Though through the.hieart no purple tide Ihould flow. 

No quiv'ring nerve fhould, vibrate to the brain. 
The mental powers no mean dependence know ; 

Thought may furvive, and each fair pafEon reign ; 
As ^\i^Xi Lucina ends the pangful flrife. 

Lifts the young babe, and lights her lambent flame. 
Some pow'rs new-waking hail the dawning life. 

Some nnfufpended live, unchang'd, the fame ; 
So from our duft frefh faculties may bloom. 
Some pofthumous furvive, and triumph o'er the tomb, 

xxvn. 

This fibtQUs frame by nature's kindly law. 
Which gives each joy to keen fenfation here. 

O'er purer fcenes of blifs the veil may draw. 
And cloud reflexion's more exalted fphere. 
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Wlien Death's cold hand with all-difTolving pow'r 
Shall the dofe tie with friendly ilroke unbind. 

Alike our mortal as our natal hour 
May to new being raife the waking mind : 

On death's new genial day the foul may rife. 

Bom to fome higher life^ and hail fome brighter ikies. 

xxvni. 

The mofs-grown tree, that (brinks with rolling yearst 

The drooping fiow'rs that die fo foon away. 
Let not thy heart alarm with boding fears, 
; Nor thy own ruin date from their decay : 
, The blttfliing rofe that breathes the balmy dew, 
I No pleafing tranfports of perception knows. 
The reverend oak, that circling fprings renew, 

Xhinks not, nor by long age experienc'd grows ; 
Thy fitt and theirs confefs no kindred tie : 
Though their frail forms may fade, fhall fenfe and reafon die« 

XXIX. 
Nor let life's ills, that in dire circle rage. 

Steal from thy heaving breafl thofe laboured fighs; 
Thefe, the kind tutors of thy infant age. 

Train the young pupil for the future ikies : 
Dnfchool'd in early prime, in riper years 

Wretched and fcorn'd ftill ibuts the bearded boy : 
The tingling rod bedew'd with briny tears 

Shoots forth in graceful fruits of manly joy : 
The painful cares that vex the toilfome fpring 
Shall plenteous crops of blifs in life*s lad harvefl bring. 

XXX. She 



( 258 ) 

She ceasM, and vaaiih'd into fighdefs wind-^ 

O'er my torn breaft alti^niate paffions fwij. 
Now Doubt defpondsng d^ps the wav'ring mind^ 

Now Hope reviving Iheds her cheerful ray. 
Soon flota the ikies in he'av'nly white arfay'd* 

Faith to my fight reveal'd, fair Cherub ! flood. 
With life replete the volume ihe difplay'd, 

Seal'd with the ruddy ftains of crimibn btoxl; 
Each fear now ilarts away, as fpedres By . 
When the fun's orient beam firft gilds the purple iky. 

XXXI. 
Mean while the faithful herald of the day 

The village cook crowd loud with trumpet ihrill* 
The. wabbling lark foars high, and morning grey 

Lifts her glad forehead o'er the cloud-wraj»c h^l « 
Matdiie*6 wild mufic ^U the vocal vale ; 

The bleating {locks that bite the de^ ground,^ 
The lowing h^s that graze the woodknd^dale^.^ _ . 

And ca?ern*d echo^ fwell the cheerful found | 
Homeward I bend with dear unclouded mind. 
Mix with the bufy world, and leave each care behind 
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To the Memory of a GENTLEMAN, 
who died on his Travels to Rome. 

, ' Written in 1738. 

• By the Rev. Dr. S h i p l e r* 

LANG TON, dear partner of my foul. 
Accept what pious paffion meditates 

To grace thy fate* Sad memory 
And grateful love, and impotent regret 

Shall wake to paint thy gentle mind. 
Thy wiib good-nature, frlendil^ip delicate 

In ieoret converfe, native mirth 
And fprightly fancy ; fweet artificer 

jOf focial pleafure ; nor forgot 
The noble thirfl of knowledge and fair fame 

That led thee far through foreign climes 
Ihquifitive : but chief the pleafant banks 

Of Tiber, ever-honour'd ftream. 
Detained thee viiiting the lafl remains 

Of ancient art ; fair forms exadl 
In Icttlpture, columns, and the mould'riiig bulk 

Of theatres. In deep thought rapt 
Of old renowni thy mind foivey'd the ftenes 

Delighted, 
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Delightedj where the firft of men 
Ottce dw^^lt, familiai' t Scipio, virtuous chief^ • 
• Stern Cato, and the patriot mind 
Of faithful Brutus, beil philofophcr. 

Well did ^th^ geAefcftis fearch employ 
Thy bloomin|^ y^ars by virtue crown'd, though dej 

Unfeen opprefs'd thee, far from home, 
A helplefs flranger. , No familiar voice. 

No pitying eye cheer 'd thy laft pangs • 
O worthy longeft days ! for thee Ihall flow . 

The pious folitary tear. 
And thoughtful friendship fadden o*er thine urn« 

Captain T — — of Battereau's Regiii 

the Ifle of Skie, to Captain P ^ a 

Augustus. 

COME, Thomas, give tis t'other fonnet. 
Dtfar captain, pray refledl upoft it. • 
Was ever fo abfurd a thing ? 
What, at th« pole to bid me fing ! 
Alas ! fearch all the mountains rounds 
There's no Thalia to be found ; " 

And Fancy, child of fonthefn fkies, 
Averfe the fullen region flies: 
I fcribble yerfes ! why you kno\v' 
I left the' Mufes long ago^ 
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Deferted all the taneful band 
To right the £les, and iludy Bland^ 
Indeed in youth's fantaftic prime 
Mifled I wander'd into rhyme^ 
And various fonnets penn'd in plenty 
On evctf nymph frdm twelve to twenty i 
Compar'd to rofes, pinks and lillies, / 

The cheeks of Chloe and of PhiUis 3 
. With all the cant you find in many 
A ftillbpm modem mifcellany. 
My lines — • how proud wj^s I to fee *em 
Steal into Dodiley's new Mufseom^ 
Or iit n letter fair and clean 
Committed to the Magazine ! 
0«r follies change — that whim is o'er -• 
The bagatelles amufe no more. 
Know by theie prefents, that in fine 
I quit all commerce with the Nine. 
Love-ftrains, and all poetic matters. 
Lampoons^ epiilles, odes, and fatiresi 
Thefe toys and trifles I difcard. 
And le^ve the bays to poet Ward* 
Know, now to politics confign'd 
I give up all the b^ify mind ; 
Curious each pamphlet I perufe^ 
And fip my coiFee O'er the news. 
But a propos — for lafl Courant^ 
Pray thank the lady governante. 
From Aix — pho ! what is't — la Ch2tpellc# 
Of treaties now die gazettes tell ; 
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A peace unites the jarring power^^ 
And every trade will thrive, but our**, , 
Farewel, as wrong'd Othello faid. 
The plumed troops, and neighing deed I 
The troops ! alas 1 more havoc there 
A peace will make, than all the war. 
What crowds of heroes in a day 
Reduc'd to ftarve on half their pay ! 
From Lowendhal 'twou'd pity meet, 
And Saxe himfelf might weep to fee't. 
Already Fancy's aftivc pow'r 
Foreruns the near approaching hour. 
Methinks, cursM chance ! the fatal drake 
I feel, and feem already broke. 
The park I faunter up and down. 
Or fit upon a bench alone 
Pen five atid fad — Itjafle portrait 
D*un pawvre capitaine reformi. 
My wig, which (hun'd each ruder wind, 
Toupe^d before, and bag'd behind. 
Which John was ns'd with niceft art 
To comb, and teach the curls to part^ 
Loll the bell^ air and jaunty pride. 
Now lank depends on either iide : 
My hat grown white and rufted o'er 
Once hien troujje with galon d*or ; 

►i My coat diftainM with dull and rain, 

'^^?^And all my figure quite campaign. 
Tavern and cojFee-houfc uhwilling 

- - To give me credit for a (hilling ; 
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rofbid by every fcornful belle 

l*he pfecinifts of thd gky rucfilc; 

My irows though breath'd in every elttf 

Not e'en a chambermaid will hear : 

No 'filver id m jr purfS to pay 

l^or opera-tickets. Or the play : ' 

No meflage fent to bid me come 

A fortnight after to a drum : - 

Nb ri&is or receiv'd or pay'dj 

No ba]]» ridotto, mafquerade : 

All penfive, heartlefs and chagrine , 

t* At, devoted prey to fpleen ; 

Shabbily fine with tarnifhM lace. 

And hunger piftur'd in niy face. 

'• to ybu, dear P , indulgent heaV*rt 

A gentler, happier lot has giv'ri ; 
To you has dealt with bounteous hands 
Palladian fedts, ^nd fruitful lands : 
Then in my ibrrOws have the grace 
lf6 take feme pity On my cafe ; 
And as you know the times are hard, 
8end a fj)ruce valfet ivith a card — 
Your compliments, and beg Fd dine^ • 
And talte your mutton and your wine ; 
Voa*ll find mod pundual and obfervaht^ 
Vottr mofi obliged humble fervant, 

C. t. 
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To Mr. J. H, at the Temple, occaTu 
by a Tranflation of an Epiftlc of Horaci 
1730. 

By the Rev. Mr. S— — , of Magdalen College, OxFOHDt] 

TIME flies — fo you and Horace ISng, 
From whence you many a 'moral bruig. 
To teach us how to fteer our livcs^ 
T* enjoy our bottles and our wives. 

Young man, I well approve your notioasV 
And wholly am at your devotions. 
I hate your four, canting rafcals» 
That talk of Ember-weeks and Pafcals ; 
Black villains, who defire to wean us. 
From Bacchus' pleafures, and from Ventt8% 
To gain themfelves a larger ihare. 
And fob us off with fail and prayer : 
And tell us none to Elyiium go. 
Who do not plague themfelves below. 
Can mis'ry raife the grateful heart. 
Or tuneful fongs of praife impart ? 

The great Creator's work we view. 
And trace it out by Wifdom's clue ; 
Nothing is good but what is true* 
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With cautioiis and. with th^nkfol eye 
We fcan the grcfit variety : . 
£9^ iPP4 within pur reach w^ ta(te> 
And call oar neigl^boor to th^ feafb. ■ 
Oar fools do gen VoaQy.diibwti . 

All ple^^ that's coiri^ii^'d to poe ; 
The only rational eufplQyment 
Is, t9 jcccive and give ^xypyfo^pt : 
To every plea£i;re we attend, _ , 

Not to.enjoy i8L,to 9$hm1. . 

r 

But ftilly a];nidft'the yaripus crow4 
Of^9ods9 Aat c^.with voices loud, ,, . 
Oiv. figt'raJ genius, edwcatiq^. 
Parent^, companipp?, proqf fl^|ioijj 
Dire£l us to fomc^^gle eboice. 
In which we chiefly mufl rejoice* 

Pleafures are ]a4Ies— fome we court . 
^o pafi away an hour in fport : 
We like theni all for this <v |hat^ 
For filence fome, .and fome for chat ; 
For every one, as Cowley ftng?. 
Or arrows yields, or bows, or brings* 
But, after all this rambling life. 
Each man mull havc^ his projper wi/k^ 
Yoji know my meaning — fome tmefoodf 
Felt, heard, or feen, or und^ftood. 
Will captivate the heart'9 afie€iion. 
And bring the reft into fubje^ion, 

0^3 Pray 



Pray mfiid the tfenot of my Ibng ; * 
It holds together, thotagh *tis long. 

You've niadc an early chtttce, and wife Mtt 
The beft I know V^thin th' hori'joh. 
My lady La^ iis rich and handfome : - 
May (he be worth yon a king's ranfbm ! 
But I mud tell yoa, (you?!! cxcufe 
My friendly, thoujjk'pIainrdealin^Mufe) 
In her own handis Is al! het dbwiir ; 
There's not a groat witliin your'jpowcF; 
^nd yet you're; wlibriiig with '/J^e Mke ; 
With them ypU breakfaft, fo^p and dihe,"^ * ' • 
With them you'^^d your days and nigjllb'-*- 
Js't fitting !he IhoUli beir hifch' lligKts ? " 
Beggarly, ballad-finging carrions,"' *' "" 
Can they advance you to the baro'xis }' - 
You've made iiie too ah old Tom Dinjgte, 
And I, forfooth, mqft try to jingle. ' * 
Your lady, woi^ld not do you wrong ; 
j5he owns you're tender yet, and young -• 
She'd wink at now and tlien a fpng: 
But ftill expeQs to fhare the time, 
Which now is all beftpw'd on rhyme. 
Jlead in the morning Hobbes de Homine^ 
At noon, e'en iport with your Melpomene. 
Youngrter, Pve fomethihg more to fay. 
To \yean you from this hch of play. 
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In his Ojficiis old Marc TuUy, • 
'Mongft certain points he handles fully^ 
(A book t tver inuft ddigbt in 
Far bcyot^ all that fince is written !) — 
He teljf u$ there, our parents* praife 
Their chi}drens' virtue Ought to raife ; 
Their worth and praife fhould prick us on 
To labour after like renown. 

Who but thy father has been able. 
Since Hercules^ to cleanfe a liable ? 
About his ears how ilrange a rattle ! 
Who ever flood fo tough a battle ? 
H* has tam'd the moft unruly cattle. •— 
Jaft two fuch jobbs as yet remain « 

To be difpatch'd by you and B — ^ 
Your father with Herculeai) club 
The tyrants of our fouls did drub ; 
B — for our bodies, you our chattels, 
Muft undertake the felf-iame battles.' 
The world on you have fix'd their eyes, 
'Tis ypu Biuil quell tbefe tyrannj^^s : 
So ihall fome title, now unknown, 'j^ 

Bangorian-^i^^ your labours crown* 
Raviih*d« methinks, in thought I fee 
The uninjerfal liberty. 

Bur after alU I know what's in you ; 
You'll do'r, a thoufand to one guinea, ' 

* ■ 
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7imi flies — tke work and pleafofe'a giMt | 
Begin, bfef6rfe it j^ws too late. 
Where the //ajr/fland the ^tf/»/^i lodge I 
And dance not, 'till yon dance a jtillgi^i 
Then, though you are not half it» \tLpef^ 
My Lord, yoti'li cut a higji^fr caj^tt^ ' 

To the Rcy. Mr. J. S. ijfji, 
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i , By J. H. 

iR OM IS E S ^e dificiient cafes 
At various times, in various places 
In crowded ftreet of Arlington, 
"Where flaves of hope to levees run, 
A promife figniiies ho more, 
Than in the chamber of a whore. 
And when the good deceived Sir Francis 
With Tf\adam up from Yorkfliire dances. 
To claim the great man's promife given 
Some fix years fince, or (fome fay) fevcn ; 
. No one can blame that curious writer. 
That fays, they'll both feturn the lighteJ'. 

But can we faeiice dSat\. that no itiifs 
Of all tji9 fex can keep a promife ? 
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Or fay, £raai what our courtiar fpeaki , 
That all men's faiths are wafer-caket, ? 
That courts make rogues 13 my belief. 
As 'tis the mill that makes the thieft 
Bat 'cauie one limb is no^e o' th' befi. 
Shall I for that cut off the rtSti 
Sore it may be with fafety faid, 
A parfim^s .pcomi& duly made 
Beneath a prelate's holy ropf,^ 
Maft ftaqd 'jgaidft aU afla«lts e^ proof. 
Yet he^ who thinks the church unfhaken* 
May findhlmftlfin timemlQakfn. 
I know ti^r man» and grieve to faty't. 
Who fo did fail ^ and that was S--r 
And can wt then no more depend Oa 
Our good Ibi^tful friend at Fiti4oi|« 

Than oH ^ toortier promifefuU 
Or a whore's oath to cheat her cuU ^ 
Can S — no better promise keep? 
l£ that were true — I. e'en ihould wedp. 

In Saram's town when laft ^e met, 
I told you 'mongft much other prate^ 
That my deitgn was to withdraw. 
And leave the craggy paths of Am; : 
And as th4 ikilfal pilot fleers 
Wide of the dreadful rocks he^fears, 
And in the fafier ocean rides, 
tJQT fpars his vtfkVs bulging &ie$^ 



So 



So I from Goke*s And Croke's 'reports; r-^, 

jAnd fpecial pleadings of the courts. 
Had veerM about to bury dead» > ^ 

And 'gainft a pulpit run my; head.. .: 
Pidfl thou riot j^romife then and there^ / 
(But promiies are china-ware) \ 
DidH thou not promife» 'as I fpoke^ :, ^ 
That you'd ere long your Muie inyolpe» . 
And cloath'd in (Irong harmonious line. 
Send counsel tottbe young divine? j. , . . " ' 
Where of thy ivord then U the troth. 
Which I thought- good as any- oath ? 
Or where that ftrong harmonious li<le, 
BJpfs'd byicach fifler of the Nine/ . . 

That whore we fpeak of i'ltk' beginning. 
Hath fomc excufe to make for finning^: 
Her tongue and tail are taught deceit 
From her not knowing where to eat* 
The courtier too hath fome excufa - 
To tliinit word-breaking fmall abufe; 
And 'midd the hurry, noife, and buiUet 
Of crowds, that at his levee jolUe, 
Jio man can be in fuch a taking 
To fee a little promife-rbreaking. 

But what indulgence, what excufe 

Can plead for thee, or for thy Mufe ? 

For thee, on whom the fillers wait 

P1^4^*d with the taik imposed by S**«; 

• Wh 



:or thee, at mention ^^^ ^^^„, 

B«oni* «''« ^^'^^ ?!L of thy fo»g ' 




MV deaieft boy. .^,,.3 joy i 

UnV bete, Sit V ^ j^i^y 4 
Dyfer V ?"'*^^*,„ ~ii your wlvore*. 

ir:;tSu^°^^'^tatau. 

"Prove, tp*? . ,_ _ot good. 

^Uptovextfro^ ^^^f^,„«fca«, 
W*.fc^-;±«^d. of faces, 
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When blQo45?-n3ilnd«d Jephthf fwtfWik 
If he returned a^ cooqueror^ ,. 

Hc*d offer up in-^Msrilicc 
\i\i?X from hb Jicuife &rfi jsict Us-e^es ; 
hxA when bis girl and only ^)xi}d | 

Haften'd to weU:opie from 4ic field 
With pious joy her profp'rous fire, 
<}aily dancing' ta^ lyre f ,•.•;: 
The holy butcher underHood 
His promife's performanca g09dy 
Though for a year the virgin ftray'd. 
And wept her unloft niaidehhead. 

Thus, Sir, yeu fee we men bf letters 
Can, like Jacic Shepherd, cut bur letters ; 
When pinch'd, we file fchol^C faw. 
And iron is no more than draw : 
The man is thought to have. no brains 
Who can't break loofe, or bind in cluuns« 

% » 

Your Sykes^t and your Waterlands 
Have nothing ^Ife upon their hands : 
They ftand preparM with double tackle 
To iiTy or to re^ve the (hackle. 
But, my dear boy, well only tye 
The filken bands of amity; 
Or fuch as hock-tide boys ^nd mifleft 
With laughter bind, and harmlefs -kiflbs ;; 
Indulge the free poetic meafure. 
And mimic difcord for more pleafure. 
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But after all thefe long preambles^ 
In which our nag, at befl, but ambles ; 
After our plea of mere delay, 
Tis fit we think our debt to paj. 
Soon then as builnefs will permit» 
Well fend you up another iheet. 
Full fraught with our moil levn'd advice, 
•In which wt mufl be^femewhat nice ; 
We'll roufe our. thoughts, aad take due time^ 
And trifle not in dogrel rhyme ; 
But bol^y whip the winged fteed. 
And raife him to a nobler fpeed. 

^iMi digman t4aitof€rU hie fromijfor biatu F 
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By the Same. 

ADAM alone could npt be eafy, 
• So he mufl have a wife, an't pleafe ye : 
Bat how did he procure his wife. 
To chear his folitary life ? 
Why, from a rib ta'en out his fide 
Was form'd this neceffary bride. 
But how did he the pain beguile ? 
t»ho ! he 'flept fwcctly all the while. 

z. But 
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Sut when this rib was re-applied^ 
In womdn^s form, to Adam's fide, 
"How theiv» I pray yoa, did it anfwer ^ 
He never ilept fo fweet againi Sir. 



C U 1^ I b and C H L O E. 

Bjr the sortie. 

TO deck her bofom Chloe chofei 
Before all flow'rs, the blufhing roie i . 
It made her breafls more lovely fhew. 
And added wjiitenefs to their fnowi * 
The tender nymph, herfelf a bud,. 
$0 much already underilood. 

But onc^ bleift'd hout ! fhe went td ftt '^ i 
The produce of the favourite tree. 
A large and tempting rofe fhe founds 
Which ipread its perfumes t\l around^ 
It feem*d to court the virgin's hand. 
The virgin did not long withftand. 
She pluck'd*— but O! a (udden paiil. ^ 
Made her releafe the ftalk again. 
The wound appeared, het finger bled^ 
And flainM the rofe with guilty red. 
The nymph, with pain and anger ihov'd^ 
Began to hate what once ihe lovM ; 
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She figh'dy (he wept, and flamp'd, and fwore 
She'd touch the odious tree no more^ 

When forth a little Cupid came» 
T* appeafe the crying angry dame. 
The angry nymph the God perceives 
Struggling through th* intangling leaves : 
When from his fragfant ambufcade 
He thus accoHs the weeping maid. 

Ceafe, Chloe, ceafe ; and do not cry^ 
Nor blame the harmlefs tree — 'twas I. 
*Twas I, that caus'd the little pain, 
And I — will make it well again. 
fAy mother bade me do't ; and faid, 
This herb would eafe the fuff'ring maid. 
Let it but to the place be bound, 
*TwilI flop the blood, and heal the wound. 
But, Chloe, if fo fmall a dart, 
And in the finger, gives fuch fmart, 
What, madam — if I'd pierc'd your heart ? 
Ceafe then to fcorn my pow'r ; and know. 
By what IVe done, what I can do. 

Here he aflum^d an aweful look ; i 

He nodded thrice, his locks he (hook. 
And mimic'd Jove in all he fpoke. 
With flrenuous arm he twang'd his bow. 
He fhew'd her all his quiver too ; 
This, ftys the God, — and this, the dart. 
That wounded fuch and fuch a hear(. 
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The Virgin faw, admir'dy belicv'd. 
And bow'd — the God with fmiles received 
The adoration which (he pay'd, 
And wavM his purple wings, and left the woad'ring m 
My Chloe ftill can ihew the fear. 
And boails the God's peculiar care. 
She loves and is belov'd again> 
Secure of pleafure, free from pain. 
I've fech the rofe adorn'd with 'bloody 
Which from my Chloe's finger flow'd ; 
IVe feen the fprig where Cupid flood. 
I faw his little fragrant neft -~ 
And Chloe told me all the reft. 

The Poet to his falfe Mi(lreCs< 

■ 

By the Same. 

WONDER not, faithlefs woman, if you fee, 
Yourfelf fo chang'd, fo great a change in me# 
With (hame Town it, I was once your ilave^ 
Ador'd myfclf the beauties which I gave ; 
For know, deceiv*d deceitful, that 'twas I 
Gave thy form gr^ce, and luftre to thine eye : 
Thy tongue, thy fingers I their magic taught. 
And fpread the net in which myfelf was caught. * 
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S& pagafi prie^ £r& form and drefs the wdod, 
l^en proftrate fall before the fenfelefs God. 
Bat noWy curil womail^ thy lail fentence hear : 
i called thy beaaty forth, I bid it difappear. 
Pll ftrip thee of thy borrow'd plumes j undrefs. 
And ihew thee in thy native uglinefs. 
thoie eyes have (hone by me, by me that chin 
The {eat of wanton Cupids lohg has beeh : 
JTc fires, go out — ye wanton Cupids, fly — i- 
Of every beam difarm her haggard eye : 
^is I i:ecall ye ; my known voice obey — 
lUd noDgbt of beauty but tlie falfhood flay* 
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On Mr. * « * *, Schoolmafter at * * «, 

By the Samel. 

BE Hold the lordly pedant in hid fchool. 
How ftern his brow, how abfolute his rule ! 
The trembling boys ftart at his aweful nod ; 
Jove's fcepter is lefs dreaded than his rod. 
See him at home before the fovereign dame ! 
How fawning, how obfequious, and how tame ! 
troiper^ bright amazon, to thee 'tis given^ 
Like Juno, to rule him who rules the heaven* 
VoL^V* R KAMBRO^ 
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KAMBROMYOM AXIA: 

O R TH E 

MOUSE-TRAP; 

Being a Tianflation of 

Mr. HoLDSWORTH*s * MusciPULA, 1737* 

By • • • ♦• 

TTA^ Mountain-Briton^ £rft of men who framM 
Bonds for the Moufe, firfl who the tiny thief 
In prifon clos'd vexatious — fatal wiles. 
And death inextricate — fing, heav'nly Mafe. 
Thou Phoebus, (for to Mice thyfelf waft erft 
A foe, in antique lore thence Smintheus f.calPd,\ 
In(pire the Song ; and 'mongft the Cambrian Hillt 

• Of this tranflado^ Mr. HoMfwwth declared his entire apprbbaliM 
in a letter, by giving it this ihort charaScr, that it waf extHdimgff wA 
^dom. See preface to a diflertacion upon eight verfes in the fecond book 
of Virgirs Georgics. 1749. 

•f> A title of Apollo, given him for freeing Smiotha, acolooy of thi 
Cretans near the Hellefpont, from Mice, which much infefted thetti] 
Ovid Mxt, xii. 585. A 0-/<iv9« ^U9 Cr^t^nfium lingua rnvfcm d*< 

SMfticum/l^ffi AlMIWORTMt 
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fihfyi ttioofingy ftnife upott the Mofe^ 
lowty themes aAd humble verfe delight* 
Th0 Mottle, SLii hoi^h Animal, enaf'd 
live by rapine^ now long time had rov'd 
[Where'er his Inft innate ot fpoil led on ; 
l^d anaveng'd his wicked craft purTifd { 

fearlefs, anaveng'd. — All things on earth 
leb his fiell toothy while fafe in nimble ^peed 
fivafive, he in every dainty di(h 
- 1£$ revels held' fecure. Nought was ani!oach'(f> 
tot every feaft wail'd the domeilic foe, 
4 oonftant gneft unbitMen. Nor ftronj^ walls 
I£s thefts oMmfty nor mafTy bars avaii* 
)for doors robuH, to fave the Icrfcious cates : 
Through walls, and bars, and doors he eats his waf 
Co&temptuousi and i^ales with unbought fare. 
Thus wail'd the helplefs world the general foe» 
But Cambria moft ; ^ Cambria's od'rous flares 
\yioSt ftimnlate the t«rious tafle of Moufe : 
[Not with a tafle coitteHt, or lambent kifs, 
[(The fate of coriiiinOA cheefev) he undermiBet 
Aad bbUowf #ith i^iterated tooth 
Eatable Palaces* 

The Nation faw, 
[ibd ng*d -^Revengt and grief diflra^ tiheir minds —• 
^What ihonld they do f They fbam, they gnaih their teethj 
o'er their pendent rocks in fury rove, 
with rage— for Natiirt prone to r^ 
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The Cambrians formed, and bade their iiery breaSs 
Burit into fudden ilame— -that men would deem 
Their fouls were with their fingers fulphur-ting'd* 

It is decreed ---Rage prompts them to revenge 
Unfated but with blood. — Yet by what means. 
What art the cautious felon to enfnare^ 
They doubt : for Cambria^ thy Grimalkin race 
Nor to the houfe defence, nor in diftrefs « ' 

So imminent, could aught of fuccour bring. 
Oft had the Cat plac'd at the cavern's mouth 
The various ambufcade ; as oft with paw 
Soft-filent creeping, near the hollow cell 
Kept wary watch — In vain — The little Moai^ 
In little bulk fecure, (advantage great 
Over a Giant Foe !) if chance he fpy 
Her watching at his door intent on prey. 
Inward he flies, his ferpentine recefs 
Furfues, and cayes impervious to Cat : 
Nor dares again thrufl; out his head in air. 
Nor form new falUcs, 'till the fiege be rais'd. 
And danger with the watchful foe withdrawn. . 

The Cambrians thus, (if Cambrians with the Mou{i 
We may compare,) when Roman Julius fought 
To join the Britons to the world fubdu'd. 
Eluded his vain toil. — To their retreat 
At once a nation vanifh'd ; in their rocks, ' 

Rampires impregnable, lay fafe obfcur'd 

'Ifid circling rain i and of conqaefi though 
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fysHnngf to be conquerable fcorn'd. 
jTbeir long, unbroken lineage hence they boaft, 
[Tbeir country unfubdued, and ancient tongue. 
Thus did the Moufe, by cuftom tutor'd, oft 
llyade the hoiHle paw ; nor Cambria's Tons 
[flad hope from their confederate of the war : 
Vlten flraity on th* utmofl: frontiers of their Land^ 
Vhere now Menevia the ihl'unk honours mooras 
(M* her divided mitre, of whofe walls 
ttdf-buried but an empty name remains, 
Bdiold a Council fununonM. From each fido 
See Nobles, Fathers, and the vulgar throng 
Of ftench fulphureoHs, mix. 

An ancient fage, 
Whofe length of beard oft from his native hills' 
The goat with envy ey'd ; 'lis hands, his face 
With fciirf of ancient growth encrufted o*er; " - 
Broken with years, againft a poft reclin'd, 
(By Cambrian backs iHll fhaken)'in the midft 
Stood vifible to all, and with deep tone 
Thefe words precipitating, ' gntt'ral (pake. f - 

•* Of open war we treat not, but fly theft -^' 
** No foreign foe, but a too inmate guefl ^ • • 

•* (That heavier evil) fummons us to meet. 
f' Still fhall the bold infulter lord it thus, 
'< The tyrant Moufe ? Roufe, aweful Fathers^ roufe ; 
*' Ye, to whofe breafts your country's good is dear ; 
f( By counfel en4 thefe horrors j 9nd if aught 
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" Of hope remain, now knd propitipuf ai4i 

<* So fhall yoiK gjpry grow, ypi^r navies be Ic^pwa 

*< Immortal as Capwa^ader'js in fiyne." 

He fpake, ancf ftrait tie fragments, . fnowWy icr^pa^ 
Reliques of rapinp,, inpnuxaents of ;thi5|tj 

High in their fig}>t^preari»g, rpa^'4 the}r lage, 

Now thirf^'pf dirf refyeBge, aowflcift of fame 
Burns emuloJWi^Md fires ^ck ?ftfriot ksesfi^ 
Each meditates to Moufe imke^p4-of/abaj .'.:.,• 
And every brain is luLOMa'ri^,^ * T^AP* 

But one 'b<Q^:all by th' lionpyrr;^d<U4 nam# 
Of Tafpv fam'd, ftf. n^rf? for wit «f(npv^'4 1 
Cambria ne*er bred his peer, wl^^^t^r,^ forges r :^ 
Or council ; Sei^atpr and Bl^X^^^^ H^* 
Thus 'gan th^MgP.T' " SJiq^l4>C*eefc, opt Nation's i>c 
^< In Cambria .bie>e;cjtin£t^ { fe^.t)ur htpds 
<< Would mouri) the^ whole n^eals fqnk, and Nobles gr 
^< The honours lo^^ ^h^t orown'd ^he. (econd courfe, 
** Since then figfi Qmhmh courage nor, her C^«, 
** Againft the mon(U|»^ c^^ prevail) we'H: try 
** If this mechanic h^f^dy if cr^, deceit, 
*^ Can aught a^%ntage : ifif ^Jii^mi ajis 
•* l/force prevail, ^/rau4" 

Strait ^t this ht^f 
All fix on Taffy tfecir ragaif^ling ^cs, 
All in glad murmurs fpeak their pFpin4s*4 joy. 
Wait i^b^ncc the blifs ; queftio^i ^d burn to know* 

Scratching Us h(?a4> {s» $liti(k l|ei^s de|Band|) 
ig^ gh^ly fmil'di and ftrait vyith/reer air 
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Proceeded tlius — " When wearied, :at the clofe 

*' Of yefter fan I gave my limbfr to reft, 

** And flumber deep my eyes-had^ uenchM ; a Monft 

" Bold, and purfuing, as I guefs, the trail, 

** Which unconcoded Cheefe recent exhal'd 

'' From out nxy viicous jaws, ftole down my moutH 

** Then difeontinuous ; and reaching now 

" My very jcntrdils, ilrait their crude contents 

*' 'Gan gnaw, and through my throat ill-forti£ed 

'< My yefter's meal, alas ! triumphant drags. 

** When fudden rou$*d from ileep, in his retreat 

" I 'twixt my teeth the felon fnap'd,- and bound 

'' Vainly rebellious in the biting chain. 

** Inftruded thu» that Mou(e might be enthraird», 

" New vifionary prifon-houfes rife 

^' In my revolving mind, and fuch rellraints, 

•• As the late captive of my jaws fuggells. 

" By what myfterioiis laws the hand of Jove 

" Mores fublunary things 1 By what hid rules 

*' The chain of caufes a£ls ! the Moufe himfelf 

" To ns involuntary fuccour brings, 

** And for the wounds he gave hingtfelf prefcribes» 

** Blufh not by fuch a mailer to improve ; 

" From/hfs to learn ^ honour mr right forbids,^* 

Thefe fald, homeward he hies. Th* applauding throng 

Accompany his route, and to hi^ toil 

I^ropitious omens beg. Each to his houfe 

Sends his fwift coorfc ; each to his Lara fiies^ 
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61ad harbinger of tlu8expe6:ed birth 

prom Taffy's brain : and whilft they tell th'e^fd^|j 

Whifft to the Gods for gladMevent they bend 

Of the great enterprize, the Moafing Kind 

(Prophetic inftinft !) ihew unwonted joy 

Gamefenie; and (if we credit Fame) beneath "^ 

The matron's hand dances the embryo cheefc; ' 

Taffy mean while "with head, and hand, and hear 
Plies his great work, with Pallas* aid dinjhie 
The MovsE'Tk AF huiiiis, A wonderfiil machine 
Now ftood confefs'd ; and form till then anknc^n 
The Tragi-comic edifice indu'd. 

Now fmile^ fweet Mufe, and to onr fight difcloie 
The infant f^b^c | each particular 
pilatCy and join them in the finiih'd pile. 

Of oblong form twin planks of wood compofe ' 
The bafe and roof 5 a wiry palifade 
Fences each fidcy on whofe fmall columns rais'd 

• . . . , • • 

The fabric Hands : th- infidious gate invites 
With friendly-feeming welcome ; but on high. 
Depending from a (lender thread, the vaft 
f ortcqllis threats, to thoughtlefs Mice fure death. 
(Such is the thread of life, fpun by the Fates 
To Moi^fe and Man r— All on a thread depeiofd.) 
Amidft the leyel roof fhoots up a maft 
Pred, in whofe cleft head a flender beani 
Tranfverfe inferted plays, and on each fide 
^xtends its poifed arms ; whofe one extreme 
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fsfd, one equally the pendent door ' 
jtzalts. Within, let throagh a flender bore, 
A wire depends that flaftuates with a touch | 
The lower pa|t is cra'mp'd into a hook^ 
Tenacious of the bait ; while th' upper gripes 
Th* extremeft handle of th' treacherous beam. 
But foon as e*er it feels the foe to Ve touch'4 
The fatal food, the loofen'd portal ftrait 
{jets fall, and Ipeaks the firft attack revengM. 

Things thus difpos'd, inftant the pendent hoo^ 
Tappt with treafon cloaths,'arid turns to death 
The very food of Moufe : but, that his cheefe 
More fragrant may from far the Foe invite, 
Toafts the fell bait, and .fbengthens the perfijihc^ 

And now appear'd the memorable night. 
When on his bed Taffy his limbs fa'tigu'd 
^epofing, near his pillow's downy fide 
His Minion Mott s f-T rap fet, and all-fecure 
J* th* faithful centry, (lumber fweet indulg'df 
The frolic Mice, (a tribe audacious they) 
Safe in the covert of the filent night. 
Now fport abroad : when one, a leader Moufe, 
pf nofe fagacious, born the Gods his foes. 
The hoftile ambufh feeks, led by the fcent 
Of toafted cheefe delicious. The Grate reM^ 
His fwift career, and entrance firft denies — 
But he, to fuffer fuch fevere repulfe 
Indignant, round the wiry fortrcfs fcours. 
And crifbs his nofe, and with fagacious beard 



A pafs 



I • 



( i66 ) 

A p^fs explores ; and enter'd qqw the linei, 
ImpafTable again, of all his wifli 
At length poiTefs'd, the deadly bait fccuies, 
Feafts on his rain, and enjoys his fate. 

Taffy, whom ilrait the pendulooi door, fcarcedrc 
With fadden clap had wak'd, you might behold 
Now on his elbow prop'd, now from his bed 
Skipping triumphant, fir'd with thirft to know 
What new-come gueft. Tl^e Moufe rUictdous ■; 
Kages within, batters with front and foot. 
Proves with Kis- head each wiry interval. 
And wears with ra^ng tooth his iron hold. . 
Driv'n to the^ toils fo. raves the Marfan boar 
Horrid, and ihakes his waving bonds, thefport 
Of circling dogs ; he fjings ^out his foam. 
And on his front ercd the.brifUes Hare. 

The morrow came, and from her locky heights^ • 
Precipitant, whole Ca^ibria pours ;. for. ftrait 
In every ear the novel tale was rife — 
Nor wonder, for the ACs, his folemn wont 
Relax'd, npr mindful of his late flow pace. 
The mountain cHmbs more wanton than the kidi 
Thence with fonorous din from rqfty throat, 
(The Cambrian Herald fimulating,) thrice 
Thee, Taffy, bray'd ; thrice told the public joy. 
Nor lefs the Owl ; (from that great ^ra termed . 
Cambria's Embajfador :) for through her towns. 
And utmofl limits wandVing wild that night. 
She fcratch'd the windows with her ominous beak, 

C 



( 26; ) 

[Gradng hsu-ih difTonance, and Aing in fhrieks 
I The iQftant fate of Moufe. The laboring rocks 
Iring forth, and Pembroke's, and Mervinia's fons 
{brwarms condens'd rufh down ; and whom the walls 
lOfBonium hold, and Maridunum fam'd 
Fw theiT prophetic bard, Merlin ; and whom 
Fraitful Glamorgan feeds, and he that drinks 
OfVaga's ftream, with the rough hardy clown 
Montgomery manures. — Then Taffy, 'midft 
The crowded ring, his raging prey infults. 

" Vain are thy efforts — fix'd thy doom of death. 
** On this my altar the firft vi6lim thou, 
** To dye with memorable blood the frame. 
*' No hope remains : thy flight thefe wiry polls 
•* Inexorable bar ^ Dread, wicked wight, 
'* The fate tliy merits afk ; for thefe thy bonds 
»* Thou quit'ft not but with life." 

The fatal words 
Searce had he fpoke, when from the funny thatch, 
(Her wonted haunt, when with extended limbs 
She baiks luxurious, winking in foft eafe,) 
Down leap'd the playful Cat. — Her fwift approach 
The captive eyes, and pricks his ears, and fUff 
Briftles his gibbous back, nor dares attempt 
The portal now op-drawn ; but his fole hope 
Of freedom only in his prifon fix'd. 
With hooked talons grafps his bonds, and hangs 
Tenacious by his feet — At length he drops 
Out'Q^nkcn : inflant to her prey the Cat 
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Flies rapid, and with rude embrace enfolds. 
And favage kifies on her fb;uggling foe 
(Vain efibrts !) cruelly imprints. No paufe 
Her rage admits ; her finuous^twirling tail . 
Denotes the Viftor^ii joy ; her body moves 
Agil in wanton frolics, watiphing now 
Prone on the earth intent the deilin'd Mouf^ ; / 
His neck now lig;btly pats !with hurtlefs paw, 
Diflembling love ; but ruminates the while \ 
To tear him limb from limb. The Moufer thus. 
Witty in 'tyranny, with various ^t 
Wanton barbarity enjoys, : 'but now, 
Tir'd with the fportive mockery, np more 
Conceals her rage, but o'er her trembling prey / 
{ike the ftarvM lion hangs, and growling tear^ 
Hb gory entrails^ and convulfive limbs. 

The circling croud, foon as his hated blood 
Sprinkled they fpy, fill with glad fhouts the air ; 
And Echo, tenant of the Cambrian hills. 
Their clamorous joy repeats ; Plinlimmon's height| 
And Br^hin with thp loftier Snowdon join : 
To neighboring flars the loud acclaim afcends^ 
And Op pa's Ditch rebellows to the din. 

Taffy, for ever live — Ev'n to this day 
Thy gift the Cambrian celebrates ; and Thee 
Con^memorates each circling year. The land 
Grateful, its native honours to maintain. 
Each joyful head croiyns redolent with Leek* 
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lEs under the Prints oif Mr. Hogarth*$ 
Rake's Progrcfs. 1735. 

By the Same. 

!-ATE L Scene, ^he room of tU mifirly fati&i 

O Vanity of Age! untoward. 
Ever fpleeny, ever froward ! 
Why thofe bolts, and maiTy chains^ 
Squint fufpicions, jealous pains? 
Why, thy toilfome journey o'er, 
Lay'ft thou in an ufelefs (lore ? 
Hope along with ^ime is fknvn. 
Nor can'ft thou reap the fie^d thou*ft (own* .^, 

Haft thou a fon ? — In dme be wife. 
He views thy toil with other eyes. — 
Needs muil thy kind, paternal care, 
Lock'd in thy chefts, be buried there ; 
Whence then ihall flow that friendly eafe* 
That focial converie, home-felt peace^ 
Familiar duty without dread, 
Inftrudion from example bred, 
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which youthful minds with freedom mend^ 
And with tJfe Father mix the Friend? 
tJacircum/cnVd by^ prudent' rulet^ 
Or precepts of expenfive fchools ; 
Abas'd at home» abroad defpis'djT - 
Unbred, UHletter'd, unadvised; 
The headftrong courfc of youth begun. 
What comfort from ;his darling fon ? 

PLATE n. "[he rale\ U^vee^ 

Pr osp E R I T T (with harlot's fmile^p 
Moft pieafmg when ihe mod beguiles,) 
How foon, fweet foe, can all thy traia 
Of falfe, gay, frantic^ loud, and vain. 
Enter the unprovided mind. 
And memory in fetters bind ; 
Load Fiuth and h9^ with golden chain>J 
KxiA fprinkle^ Letlie o'er the brdn i 

PLEASURBy in her filver thront^p 
Smiling comes,, nor comes alone \ 
Fenus comes with her along. 
And fmooth Ly^eus ever young ; 
And in their train, to fill the pfefs. 
Come apifh Dance, and fwoU^n Excffit 
Mechanic Honour^ vicious T^f, 
And Fafhion in her changing veil. 
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tLATE rn. AbrothcL 

vanity of youthful blood, 
So by mifufe to poiion Good! 
^oman^ fram'd for fecial love, 
Faire/l gift of pow'rs above ; 
Source of every houfhold bldSing, 
All charms in innocence poflefling — 
But turn'd to Vice all plagues above. 
Foe to thy being, foe to Love ! , 

Guefl divine to ootward viewing. 
Abler minifter of ruin ! 

And thou no lt(s of gift divine^ 
Sfweet Poi/on tfmifufsdV^x^z ! * 
With freedom led to^ every part. 
And fecret chamber of the heart ; 
Doft thou thy friendly hofl betray. 
And ihew thy riotous gang the way 
To enter in with covert treafbn. 
Overthrow the drowfy guard of reaibn. 
To ranfack the abandoned place. 
And revel there with wild excefs ? 

ATE IV. ^t. Jameses ftreet^ t^bere the rake is arrtfttd. 

O vanity of youthful blood, 
So by mifufe to poiion Good! 
Reafon awakes, and view« uabar'd 
The facred gates he watdi'd to guard ; 

• MUt»a, 

Approaching 
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A{)proacliing fees the harpy, ta'Vi^^ 
And Ponjerfji with icy paw 
Ready to feize the poot remains. 
That Vice hath left of all his gains. 
Gold Penitence^ ISLtae J/ier^tJIfougbf, 
With fears, defpair, and horrors fraught^ 
Call back his guilty pleafures dead. 
Whom he hath iwrong*d and nvhom betrafd. 

PLATE V. Marybone churchf m)here hi nuirrUs d 

rich old fwoman* 
New to the fchool of hard Mijhaf^ 
Driv'n from the eafe of Fortune's lap» 
What (hames will Nature not embrace 
T' avoid lefs ihamc of drear didrefs ! 
Gold can the charms of youth beilow^ 
And maik defornuty with ihew ; 
Gold can avert the (ting ofShame,^ 
In Winter's arms create a flame i ' 
Can couple youth with hoary age^ 
And make antipathies engage* 

PLATE VL, J gaming hou/e. 

Gold, thou bright fon of Phcebus^ (burtd 
Of univerfal intercoorfe ; 
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs, 
And blefling thofe who live to blefs ! 
Yet oft behold this facred truft^ 
The tool of avaricious Inft : 

z 
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Ko longer iK>nd of ^umankindi 
But bane of every virtuous mind. 

What Ch^o$ fach mifufe attends i 
Friendfhip iloops to prey on friends j 
Health, that gives reliih to delight^ 
Is waftpd with the wailing night ; 
Doubt and miflruft is thrown on Heaven^ 
And all. its pow^r to Chance is given. 
Sad purch^fe of repentant tear3y 
Of i^41<?^s guarrelsi endlefs fears^ 
Of hopes of momejEits, pangs of years ! 
Sad purchafe of a tortured mind 
To an imprt/qn^d body join'd ! 



\ 



PLATE VII. Jpri/oH. 

Happy .the man, whofe confiant thought 
(Though in the fchool of hardjhip taught^) 
,. Can fend Rmtmhrance back, to fetch 
Treafiires from life's earliefl: ftretch; 
Who, felf-approving, can review" 
Scenes of paft virtues, which ihine through 
The gloom of age, and call a ray 
To gild the evening of his day ! 

Not fo the guilty <wreicb confin'd |^ 
No plc^fures meet his confcious mind ; - 
No bleflings brought from early yopth, 
fittt broken faith, and wrefled truths 
IToL. V4 8 Taleatg 
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Talents idle and unus'd* 

And every truft of heav'n abas*d« 

In feas of fad reflection loft, 
From horrors ftill to horrors tofs'd, 
Reafon the veffel leaves to fteer. 
And gives the helm to mad Despair* 

•PLATE VIIL BethU'm. 

Madnbss ! thou Chaos of the train j 
What art, that pleafure giv'ft and pain ? 
Tyranny of Fancy's reign ! 
Mechanic Fancy ! that can build 
Vaft labyrinths and mazes wild, . 
With rule disjointed, fhapelefs meafure, 
Fill'd with Horror, fill'd with Pleafure I 
Shapes of Horror , that would even 
Caft doubt of mercy upon heaven ! 
Shapes iofP&^fe, that but feen 
Would fplit the fhaking fides of Spleen ! 

O vanity of Age! here fee 
The ftamp of heav'n efFac'd by thee ! 
The headftrong courfc of youth thus run. 
What comfort from this darling fon ? 
His rattling chains with terror hear; 
Behold death grappling with defpair j 
See him by thee to ruin fold, 
And cnrfe thy/elf j and curfe thy Gold. 
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n'ihe i^'ridndihip of two yoiing Ladies. 1730. 

ty the Same. 

HAIJL» befluteous pair, whom Friandfliip biircb 
la fofteft, yet in ilrongeft ties, . 
Soft as die temper of your mihds^ 
Strong as the luftre of your eyes i 

So Veniis* doves in couples fly. 

And fi-iendly fteer their equarcourfe ; 

Whofe feathers Cupid^s ihafts fupply. 
And wing them with reitftlefs -force; ^ 

^hus as you move IiOve's tender flame. 
Like that of FrSendihip, paler bums/ - 

Iftoth Our divided paf&oh claiih^ ' 

And ffierids and rivals p):6ve l^y t6nr?; ^ 

■..:•'*• • •••■ 

Then eafe yourfelves", and blefs mankindy 
Frien^fliip fo curft no more' purfue i ^^ 

In wcdlock*s fofy bow'r yoii'll find • 
The joys of tjove and Friendftiip too; ' 

Si CHLOE'i 



\ 



\ 
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C H L O E' s unknown I^ikcncfs. 1 738 

* By the 5ame. 

I. 

I" NAajic, Ih^-, in f&te and Voici 
The Very ape of Chlae I 
Since I havfc fix^d for life nay choice, 
*Ti8 weil I -do not know yoir. 

II. 
Yet witnefs, Love, lowhttepowtt' 

Ot this iJuil maid : 
So much iiy Chloe I adore, 
I bow me to herjiade. 

HL 
If ido^-wprlhip be a. fault. 

Have mercy, *LoVe, on ihc-r-. 
Chloe's thegpddefsofWA^ 
Though Celia lows my knee* 
: t . IV. 

t • • - ■ - . • . .. ; 

Though die mOck-fun amufe the ,£ght| 

And more demand the view ; 
We wonder at the mimic light, 

But only ffft the true. 

m 

r. F 
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V. 
Forgive me^ fair refledted (tade. 

That 1 fupprefs this flame : 
Who can purfue (h' ideal maidj 

Blefs'd in the real dame ? 

VI. 

Confult your mind, confult your ghfsg 
Each charm of fenfe and youth ; 

Then own, who changes is gn afs^ 
Nor wonder at my truth. 

The BIRD of Paffage, 1749. 

By the Same, 

I. 

GROWN fick of crowds and noife. 
To peaceful rural joys 
Good Bellmont from the town retires^ 
Mifs Harriet feeks the ihade» 
And looks ti?e country maid. 
And artfully his tafle admires* 
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Their fympathizing themes 

Of lawns, and.((iade^y and dreams^ 
Were all they fhng,^ and all they faid. 

The muiic fweet he finds 

Of well-according minds, 
And lovf^s the perfedi rural mc^id. 

^ ra. 

His honeil pure defires 

Not fed by vicious ^rt$t 
Suggefl: to fpeak his flame betimes : 

]^utj( fcarce his paffion knowi|if 

This Pajfage-Bird is flown 
To warmer air, and brighter climes,* 

-■ ' ■ IV. 

From ihades to crowded rooms^ 

From flowers to dead perfupfics — « 
Thcy^^« calls — flie muft away. 

*Tis then alone Ihe lives. 

When fhe in riot gives 
To rifuts the night, to fleep the day^ 

V. 

He follows her enrag'd. 

And finds her^depp engqg'd 
At crafty Crib and brazen Brag ; 

He hears her betting high. 

He fees her flur the die — 
He-take^ his boots, and mounts his nag. 
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ITerses faid to be fixed on the Gate of the 
Louvre at Pa^is. 1751. 

DEUX Henris immoles par nos braves ayeux^ 
L*un i la liberte, et Bourbon a nos Dieux, 
Ndus animent, Louis, aux memes entreprifes* 

lis revivent en toi ces anciens tyrans -— 
Grains notre defefpoir — la noblefle a fes Guijes, 
Paris des Raviliacs, le clerge des Clements. 

English. By the Same. 

OUR fathers' vidims the two Henries fe?. 
This to religion, that to liberty. 
Looisy in thee again the tyrants live ; 
Dread, left pur deep defpair thofe fcenes revive* 
Paris nor y6t a Jtavilliac denies. 
The church a Clement^ nor the court a Guifi. ; 

' Latin. By the Same. 

CI VI L I H^nricfim cecidit par nobile ferro. 
Hie libertati vidlima, et ille Deo : 
Dam prifcos renovas iterum, Ludovice, tyrannos^ 

Nos renovare iter am fada priora doces. 
Nos timeas Ixfos — Gui/os dabit aula recentes, 
Claujir^ue ClemenUs^ urbfque RaiiUiaco^. 

S 4 CHLOE 
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C H L O E refolved. A B A L L A ] 

By the Same. 
Set to Mufic by Dr. G K E E N, 1743. 

I. 

AS Chloc on flowers reclin'd o'er the ftre^m. 
She figh'd to the breezCi and made Colin her th 
Though pleafant the flream, and though cooling the br 
Apd the flowers though fragrant, fhe panted for eaie. 

n. 

The ilream it was fickle, and hailed away. 
It kifs'd the fweet banks, but no longer could flay ; 
Though beauteous inconflant, and faithlefs though fair^ 
Ah ! Colin, look in, and behold thyfelf there. 

in. 

The breeze that fo fweet on its bofom did play. 
Now rofe to a tempefl, and darkened the day. 
As fweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind. 
Such Colin when angry, and Colin when kind. 

IV. 
The flowers when gather'd, fo beauteous and fweet, 
Now fade on her bofom, and die at her feet ; 
80 fair in their bloom, and fo foul in decay, 
Sach Colin when prefent, and Colin away, 

V. 
In rage and defpair from the ground fhe arofe. 
And from Her the flowers fo faded fh^ throws j 
She weeps in the flream, and fhe flghs to the wihd. 
And refolyes to drive Colin quite out of her mind. 
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VI. 

Bat what her refolves when her Colin appearM f 
The ftream it flood ftilU and no tempefl was heard | 
The flowers recover'd their beautifi*^ hue : 
She found he was kind, and believ'd he was true. 

)0OO<XXXX>DO<XXXXXXXXXXXXXX 
EPILOGUE to Shakespear's firft Part 

« 

of King Henry IV. 

A C T E D B Y 

Young Gentlemen at Mr. Newcomb£*s School 

at Hackney, 1748 ; 

Spoken by Mr, J. Y. in the Charader of Falstapp, 
Puihed in upon the Stage by Prince Henry. 

By the Same. 

A Plague upon all co^wards ftill I fay — n 

Old Jack HJuft bear the heat of all the day, > 

And l?e the mailer- fool beyond the play — 3 

Amidft hot-blooded Hotfpur's rebel ftrife. 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life. 
And now fland foolifhly expos'd again 
To th' hiifing bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifer — • 
Thou art not fram'd for an efiloguizer, 

5 Thereof 
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There's Hal now, or his nimble ihadow Pointf 

Strait in the back^ and liiTome in the loins. 

Who weftrs his boot fmooth as his miflrefs* ikin, 

And ihining as the glafs^^he dreifes in ; 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter » qog and lye — ^ 

Which honeft Jack could never do — not I. 

Ilal's heir-apparent face might (land it buff. 

And. make (ha ! ha !) a faucy epilogue enough ; 

^i^t \ am pld a|id fliff* — nay, baihfi;il grown» 

For Shakefpear's humour is not now my own. 

I leel myfelf a counterfeiting afs ; ^ 

And if ioxfterling wit I give you brafs^ > 

)t is his royal image makes it pafs. ^ 

Fancy now works ; and here I iland and ftew 

in mine own greafy fears, which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out-faceings will be fhamm'd. 

Nor into riiibility be bammed \ 

Will, though (he (hake their f;4es, think naiun treafon^ 

^nd fee one damn'd, ere — laugh without a reafon. 

Then how (hall one not of the virtuous fpeed, 
IK^ho merely has a wicked miit to plead — 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule. 
Unfettered laugh, and lawlefs ridicule ? 
'Faith ! try him by his peers, a jury chofen— 
The kingdon^ will, I think, fcarce raife a dozen. 
So — be but l;ind, and countenance the cheat, 
J'll in, and fwear to //<?/— I'v? done the feat. 

PRa 



\ 
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PROLOGUE tQ COMUS, 

{Performed for ^ Benefit of the General Hoipital at 

Bath, 1756, 

By the Same^ 

Spoken by Mifs Morrison, in the Chara&r cf t 

Lady of Fafhion. 

Sh^ enters with a Numbef of Tickets /n her Hand^ 

WELL, I've been beating up for volunteers. 
But' find that-^charity has got no ears, 
( firft attacked a colonel of the guards- 
Sir, charity — confider its rewards. 
With healing hand the faddefl fores it Ikins, 
And covers — oh ! — a multitude of fins. 
He fwore, the world was welcome to his thoughts : 
*Twas damn'd hypocrtfy to hide one's faults ; 
And with that fin his confcience ne'er was twitted^'' 
The only one lie never had committed* 

Next, to my knight I p}ead. He — ftiook his head ; 
Complain'd the flocks were low — and trade was dead* 
In thefe Bath-charities a tax he'd found 
More heavy than— four ihillings in the pound. 

4 What 
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What with the play-houfcy hoipital, and abbey, 
A man was^r/^^V-^unlefs he'd look qui(e fhabby. 
Then fuch a train, and fuch expence to £t ! 
My lady, all the brats, and couiin Kit^— 
He'd ileal, himfclf— perhaps -^into the pit. ' 

Old lady Slipilop, at her morning cards. 
Vows that all works oi genus ihe regards' ; 
RaiRes for Chinefe Gods, card-houfes, ^ells. 
Nor grudges to the muiic, or the bells. 
But has a ilrange antiqmiy to aafty affitels. 

I hope your lordfhip — then my lord replies-*- 
Ko 'doubt, die governors are — very wife ; 
But, for the play, he — wonder'd at their choice. 
In Milton's days fuch ftuiF might be the tafte, . 
But faiith ! he thought it was damn'd dull and chafte. 
Then f^ears, he to the charity is hearty. 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party* 

When to the gouty alderman I fued. 
The nafty fellow ('gad !) was downright rude. 
Is begging grown the fafhion, with a pox ! 
The mayor ihould fet fuch houfe wives in the flocks* 
Give you a guinea I z — ds ! replied the beaft, 
'Twould buy a ticket for a turtle-feaft. 
Think what a guinea a-head might fet before ye— • 
Sir — mullet — turbot — and a grand John Dorey. 
I'll never give a groat, as I'm a ilnner, 
tJnlefs they gather 't in a difli, at dinner. 



Itnift» 
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I tmft, by art and more poHte addrefs, 
Vou fairer advocates inet more fuccefs ; 
And not a man compafiion's canfe withitood, 
When beauty pleadied for fuch general good. 



EPIGRAMS from MARTIAL, 

By the Same. 

To James Harris, Efqj 

Martial, Book rV. Ep. 87. 

WOULD 'ST thou, by Attic taile appror'd. 
By all be read, by ^1 be lov^d, 
To learned Harris' curious eye. 
By me advis'd, dear Mufe, apply : 
In him the perfedl judge you'll find. 
In him the candid friend, and kind. 
If he repeats, if he approves. 
If he the laughing mufcles moves. 
Thou nor the critic's fneer ihall'ft mind^ 
Nor be to pies or trunks confign'd. 
Ifhe condemns, away you £y. 
And mount in paper kites the iky. 
Or dead 'motigit Grub-^flreet's records lye« 



i 
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• Book I. Ep» ii;^^ 

(Jlirmitdgeon the rich widow courts^ 
Nor lovely fhe, nor made for fports i 
*Tis to Curmudgeon charm enough^ 
^hat fhe has got a church-yard cough; 

Book I. £p, 14. 

, "Wheh Arria froin her woUnded fide 

To Paetus gave the reeking fteel, 
^i fed, not what Fye done, Ihe- cried; 

What Paetus is to do — I feel. 

I 

Book III. Ep. 43. 

Before a fwan, fcehind a crow, 

Siich felf-deceit ne'er did I know. 

Ah ! ceafe your arts — death knows you're grcyi 

And fpite of all, will keep his day* 

Book IV. Ep. ySi 

With lace bedizened comes the man; 

And I muft dine with lady Annew 

A iilver fervice loads the boards 

Of eatables a Hender hoard. 

«* Your pride, and not your viftuals fpai-e j 

«• I came to dinej and not to ftare." 

Book VIL Ep. 75^ 

When dukes in town afk thee to dine. 

To rule their roaft, and fmacH their wine 5 
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Ot take thee to their country-feat> 
To make their dogs^ and blefs their meat i 
I ■• ■ ■> dream not on preferment foon, 
Thott'rt not their friend, but their b\iSboxu 

Book VITI. Ep. 35. 

Alike in temper and in life, 
A drunken hufband, fottiih wife. 
She a fcold, a bully he, — 
The devil's in't, they don't agree. 

Book XIL Ep. 23* 

Yonr teeth from Hemmet, and your hair from BolngTj 
Was not an eye too to be had for money ? 

Book XII- Ep. 30. 

Ned is a fober fellow, they pretend — 

Such would I have my coachman, not my friend. 

Book XIL Ep. 103. 

You fell your wife's rich jewels, lace, and deaths ; 
The price once pay'd, away the purchafe goes ; 
But ihe a better bargain proves, I'm told ; 
Still fqld returns, and Hill is to be fold. 

Book I. Ep. 40. 

Is there, t' enroll amongfl the friendly few, 
Whofe names pure faith and ancient fame renew ? 
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IS tliere, cnrichM with Virtue's honeft ttotCi 
Deep vers'd in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth purfues^ 
Nor knows a wilh that heaven can refufe ? 
Is there, who can on his great felf depend ? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend* 

A very gallant Copy of Verses, (but fomcwhai 
fiUy) upon the Ladies, and their fine Cloacbj 
at a Ball. 

By Mr. W. T a v l o k. 

HAPPY the worms, that fpun their lives away^ 
T' enrich the fplendour of this glorious day ! 
Well pleasM thefe generous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to Beauty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what fuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face, ' •' 

Their am'rous flames had their own work betray'd^ 
And bom'd the web their curious art had made V " * 



Afiother 
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on the fame Subjeft, written with more , 
gment, but fewer good Manners* 

By the Same; 

(bangeiy doth the pow'r of cufloih rule* 
pfejiidice our wifeft thoughts controul I 

one country with contempt deride 

r nations count their chiefefl pride ! 

"opean ladies think they're fine, 

le entrails of a worm they ihine | 

to fee conceited Hottentots 

, though fhining in far nobler guts. 

omp their ilrutting limbs are deck'd# 

)tts fplehdours from their robes refleft : 

' glofs^ which on the furface ihines^ 

; fmelly and fmooths the ladies' (kins* 

: wifely drcfs'd ! for of the coft 
not a remnant to be loft ; 

h tatter, as it wears away, 

>on the fragments of the day* 

me, at once they' undrefs and feed, 

leir cloaths, and pat themfelves to bed. 

ing garments prove' their wedding feafts, 

ide's fin'ry entertains the guefts : 

T Th« 
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The eagei: bridegroom furfeits on her charms^ 
And fills his belly, as he fills his arms. 
}uilly may they condemn our fooli(h pride. 
Who only for the naked back provide ; 
And ufeleis garments to the dunghill caft. 
Before they've through the hungry flomach pa&'d ; 
Who well might purchafe, had we their good fenfe. 
Both food and raiment at the fame expence. 

When will our wives and daughters be fo good. 
Thus to convert their old doaths into food ? 

'"I ..a . , . 

The B R E w E R *s Coachfnan. 

By the Same. 

HONEST Williamy an cafy and good-Aatur'd lUIowf 
Would a iitde too oft get a little too mellovr. .^ 
Body coachnMUi was he to an eminent brewer^— i^ , 
No better e'er fate in a box, to be fure. 
His coach was kept clean, and no mothers or nurfts 
Took that care of their babes that he took of his horfts. 
He had thefe — ay and fifty good qualities more, 
Btit the bufinefs oitifiing could ne'er be got .o'er : 
So his mailer etfeftually mended the mauer. 
By hinag a man, who drank nothing but water. 
Now, \yilliam, fays he, you fee the plain cafe ; 
Had you drunk as he does, you'd kept a good plaee* 

Priflk 
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^rink water ! qooth William— — had all men don^ tog 
'oo^d aever have wanted a coacktiiaii, I trow, 
licjr'rc {bakers, like me, whom jrou load with reproaches, 
rhat enable yon brewers to ride in your coadieft. 




FEMALE CAUTION. 

By die Same. 

■ ■ 

1^ jrOTHER Breedwell preftnted her huftand edch feat 

iVl With a chopping brave boy, and fometimes with a pair $ 

Till the primitive ble^ing of multiplication 

Sad fill'd the whole houfe with a young generation* 

ttft as that increafed, fo fbrrow and care, 

Fkofe primitive curies, put in for a ihare ; 

tLad the toilibme employments of mother and wi&» 

Bad hag'd the poor woman haif out of her life. 

To the doctor (he goes with a pitiful face, 
^Jad begs he would give his advice in ha- cafe. 
Iht tells him her hufband was wretchedly poor^ 
Had prays he'd confider her chargeable ftore, 
/^ad prevent for the future her having of more. 

As for that, qaoth the fage, I've a cure never 
Which neither Hippocrates thought of, nor Galen* 

T 2 Look 
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Look here— 'I prefent you this wonderfal hoft. 
Into which, every night when you bed with your {pooief . ' 
Thnift both legs ; nor pull off the magical fetters, 
'Till you rife in the morn about family matters. 
Obfeiye but this rule, which I give you in charge. 
And your dock may diminifh, but never enlarge. 

Many thanks for your kindnefs, dear Sir, quoth the dtmif 
(Here ihe drop'd him a curt'fie) — if it were not for fhamci 
And for fear you ihould think me too bold, Fd fain beg 
T' other ftocking^— and fo have a hofe to each leg : 
For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one. 
How fafe (hould I be, had I both of them on ! 

GRACE and NATURE. 

By the Same. 

OUOTH John to his teacher, Good Sir, if you pleafe, 
I would beg your advice in a difficult icafe; 
'Tis a weighty concern, that may hold one for life— 
'Tis, in ihort, the old flory of taking a wife. 
There's a pair of young damfels I'm proffer'd to marry. 
And whether to choofe puts me in a quandary : 
They're alike in age, family, fortune, and feature. 
Only one has more grace, and the other good-uaiun* 

As for that, fays the teacher, good-nature and love. 
And fwcetnefs of temper, are gifts from above. 

An' 
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Iknd as coming fit>m thence we fhould give 'em their due ; 
Gra£0 is a fupeiior bleffing, 'tis true,' 

Ay, Sir, I remember an excellent farment. 
Wherein all along yon gave grace the preferment. 
I ihall never forget it, as how you were telling, • 
That heaven redded where grace had its dwellingf 

Why John, quoth the teacher, that's true : but, alatf. 
What -heaven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day and by night, with the woman you wed 
Tis you that muft board, and 'tis you that mufl bed ; 
And z good-natur'd gu\ may quickly grow ^r^xr/^Aj', 
Bat a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 



HULL ALE. 

By the Same. 

LONG time did a filly old proverb prevail. 
That meat, drink, and cloth were all found in good ale> 
Till a lover of truth went on purpofe to Hull* 
And to try the experiment drank his (kin full. 
He began to fee viiions, his head it turn'd round. 
Till off from his keffal he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 
liay all night in the fnow confulting his pillow* 

T 3 Oracular 



Oracdaf vipoars gtve foropheey biydi, ^| 

As Plutarch reports, fpringii^ oat of the eardu ' 
Whether this was tlie caufey or however in^ir^d. 
Oar fage gave a fbitence will be ever admir'^* 
'Twasthis — I pronoaace that good ale is good mtat. 
For I find, I have no inclination to eat t 
Thai good ale is good eUfJSf, yo« msty hooefUy boaflp 
For i' faith ! I'm as blithe and as warm as a toaft ; 
But to call k good drif/A — is a lye^ 111 be fwom. 
For I ne'er was fo dty fince the hour I was bom. 

The cMf cries a ponfter who chanc'd to come bjTt 
Miift be a good drop, if it kept you fb dfy. 

* 

ABSOLUTION, 

By the Same* / 

IT blew an bard ftoim, and in utmoft confufioii 
The failors all hurrijed to get abfolution $ 
Which done, and the weight of the fins they'd conlefs'd. 
Was transferred, as they thought, from themfelves to theprieftj 
To lighten the fhip, and conclude their devotion, 
The^ tofs'd the poor parfon foufe into the oceaD. 
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P E N A N ^ C E. 

Drankon old Scot hy the rigorous ^ntence 
. Of the kirk was condemn'd to the ftool of repentance. 
; John to his confcience his vices pat home^ 
his danger in this, and the world that's tO' come. 
a reprobate mortal ; why, doft not thou know 
ther, after your death, all you drunkards mull go ? 
[ go wlien we're dead ? why Sir, yon may fwear, 
ihall go, one and all, where we £nd the beJft been 

The MISTAKE. 

By the Same. 

A Cannon ball, one bloody day. 
Took a poor Tailor's leg away $ 
And, as on 'his comrade's back he made off, 
A fecond fairly took his head off.' ^ 

The fidlow, on this odd emergence. 
Carries him pick-back to the furgeons. 

Z<— — ds ! cries the DoAch*, are you drunk. 
To bring me here an headlefs funk ? 
A lying dog ! cries Jack,- ■ he (kid 
His leg was off, and not his Jiead. 

T 4 A. Frag- 
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A Fragment of CHAUCER, 
Uy J. H. Ef^; 

RIGHT wele of lernid clerkis is it fed. 
That womenhud for s^annnis' ufe is made ; 
But naughty man liketh not one, or fo, 
He lufteth aye unthfiftily for mo ; 
And whom he whilome cherifhed, when tied 
By holy church he cannot her abide. 
Like unto dog which lighteth of a bone. 
His tail he waggeth, glad therefore y-grown. 
But thilke fame bone if to his tail thou tye, 
Pardie, he fearing it away doth fly. 

Upon an Alcove, now at Parson's Green 

O Favorite Mtrfe ofSnENSTONE hear ! 
And leave awhile his blifsful groves ; 
Aid me this fweet alcove to fing. 
The Author's feat whom Shenstons loves. 

Here the foul-harr'wing genius form'4 
His Pamela's enchanting ftpry 1 

And here divine Clarissa died 
A martyr to our fex's glory ! 
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'Twas here the noble-minded Howe . 

With every generous pafiion glowM : 
And here the gentle Belford's eyes 

With manly forrows overflow'df 

Here Clementina, haplefs maid ! 

With wild diflrefs each bofom tears ; 
And here the lovely Harriet own'd 

A virgin's hopes, a virgin's fears. 

Here Emily, fweet artlefs girl. 

Fills every breaft with ftrange delight I . 
And when we fear hpr early fall. 

Secures her conqocft by her flight. 

Here fprightly Charlotte's hum'rous^ wit 
Difpenfes mirth to all around : 

But, ah ! we tremble, whilft we fmile. 
Left its fine edge herfelf ihoald wojind^ 

Here Grandison» to .crown the whole, 
A bright exemplar Hands confefl I 

Who ftole thofe virtues we admire . 

From the great Author's glowing breaft, 

P facred feat ! be thou rever'd 

By ^uch as own thy mailer's pow'r ; 

And, like his works, for ages laft, 
^Jill fame and l^n^uage are no more. 



Ti« 
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The COUNTRY PARSOR 

I. 

BETWEEN the fmooth dcfcent of yonder hills. 
Deep in the vale with tufted trees befet : 
Whofe antique roots are wafh'd with brawling rills, 
Whofe leafy arms the fammer's rage defeat, . 
There ftands a country parfbn's calm retreat. 
View well the iilemt fhade with fober eye. 
And wonder at the courtier's fwollen luxury. 

n. 

See to his garden's pale where clofe allyM 
A decent church the neighbouring glebe commands ; 

Whofe (leeple's flock'd with bells, (the country's pride) 
Whofe beams are wreath'd about with virgin bands. 
Wove oft the bridal day by virgin hands. 
The furplice clean, and chancel newly whited. 

That with the good man's neatnefs all muft be delighte 

ra. 

His houie (lands near (this church's younger brother) 
Whofe furniture fhews houfewifely, and neat ; 

'A little garden runs from one to t'other. 

Stately in ufe, excluding ufelefs (late. 

In which a yew-tree flands of ancient date : 

And near it rofemary climbs up the wall ; 

Or elfe imperfed were the rites of funeral. 

IV. 1 



\ 
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IV. 
nh near in gentle neighbourhood 
artfome friend, replete with bounteous love, 
enerous wine long time hath corked ftood, 
:o avoid the tafle but to improve ;) 
him the good man's moments foftly move : 
'et compleat, if I fhould leave untold 
ae who of his joys fweet partnerihip doth hold. 

V. 
ow$ ihe when to govern, when obey, 

I in the rights and laws of womanhood ; 
li fhe too much wifdopn to be gay, 
ath fhe fo mu^h wit to be o'er-loud : 
lath fhe fo much beauty to be proud ; 
heerful fenfe and decent mirth impart 
;et domefHc joys of a well-natur'd heart,^ 

YL 
;ars hath heav'n pofTefs'd them of a boy, 
loves a fifler younger by a year ; 
they prank about, with filent joy 
fit and fmile upon the pl-attling pair, 
> two fweet rof^s on one fjbalk appear) 
think upon themfelves once fair and yodhg, 
rojft Cupid's golden bow became unflrung. 



Vn. Each 
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VII. 
Each fan arifes frefh with fweet content. 

And leads them on a courfe of new delight ; 
With the fame joy the fummer's day is fpent. 

And o'er a cheerful fire their winter night* 

Such are their joys who ipend their lives aright ; 

Though feafons change, no fenfe of change they knowi 
But with an equal eye view all things here below. 

vra. 

When th' amorous earth is woo'd with.fmiling weather. 
To wear the verdant mantle of the fpring j 

Forth walk the little family together 

To fee the wood, and hear its natives iing ; 
The fiow'rs fweet odours to their fenfes bring : 
The world appears in bloiTom, far and near 

Joyful they view the purple promife of the year. 

IX. 

Summer beholds the good man near his bride. 
In fweet contentment fmoaking in his chair ; 

He views the Hocks nibbling the mountain's fide. 
And every tenth he reckons to his fhare. 
Now to the hay-field walk the happy pair. 
And with fuch kindnefs greet the country folk. 

The parfon's bulh is plac'd upon the biggeft cock, 

i X. The 
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X. 

misM fruit now fills the teeming foil, 
rertain plenty all his doubts relieves ; 
ich' he planted pays his honeft toH, 
armer brings him home his yellow (heaves, 
lis duff'd barn the willing tax receives, 
irvants to his loaded orchards hye, 
n liquid Hores for future jollity. 

XT. 

cy bands the (lifFened wave enfold, 

is the parfon with contentment crown'd ; 

%rful blaze chaces the chilly cold, 

rcling cups all winter thoughts are drown'd, 

no ill nature fends the laugh around ; 

e, in ftudy pent, thinks what to fay, 

iich, yet not offend the fquire next {abbath day. 

XIL 

dill in age the fame, he journeys on, 
envious Fa^e overtake him on the road ; 
calm pleafures of the holy man 
n not the madnefs of a youthful blood, 
nany winters thus ferenely flood, 
ig in its fmooth decline, the durdy oak, 
ime from heav'n th' unfear'd and unrediled firoke. 

PLAIN 
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I 

PLAIN T R U T ] 

By HENRY FIELDING, Efq; 

AS Bathian Venus t'other day 
Invit^ all the Gods to tea. 
Her maids of honour, the mifs Graces, 
Attending duely in their places, 
Their godfhips gave a loofe to mirth, 
As tve at Butt'ring's here on earth. 

Minerva in her nfual way * 
Rallied the daughter oftheiea* 
Madam, feid ihe, your lov'd refort. 
The city where you hold your court. 
Is lately fallen from its duty. 
And triumphs more in wit than beauty ; 
For here, (he cried ; fee here a poem— 
'Tis Dalfton's; you, Apollo, kno^ him. 
Little perfuaiion fure invites 
Pallas to read what Dalfton writes : 
Nay, I have heard that in ParnafTus 
For truth a current whifper paffes. 
That Dalfton fometimes has been known 
To publiih her works as his own. 

Mi 
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Minerva read, and every God ^ 

' Approv'd — Jove gave the critic nod : 
Apollo and the facred Nine 
Were charm'd, and finii'd at every line ; 
And Marsy who little underftood. 
Swore, d — n him, if if was not good* 
Venus alone fate all the while , 

Silent, nor deigned a fingle fmile. 
All were forpris'd : fome thoa^t her Aapid : 
Not fo her confident 'fquire Cupid ; 
For well the little rogue diicem'd 
At what his mother was concerned. 
Yet not a word the urchin faid. 
But hid in Hebe^s lap his head. 
At length the rifing choler broke 
From Venus' lips, — and thus (he fpoke. 

That poetry fo cram'd with wit* 
Minerva, fhould your pirate hit, 
I wonder not, nor that fome prudes 
(For fuch there are above the clouds) 
Should wifh the prize of beauty torn 
From herdthey view with envious icom. 
Me poets never pleafe, but when 
Juilice and truth dired their pen. 
This Dalfton — formerly Fvc known him^ - 
Henceforth for ever I difown him ; 
For Homer's wit fhall I defpife 
In him who writes with Homer's e>'ea. 

3 A poim 



( 304 ) 

A poem on the fairefl fair 

At Bath, ahd Betty's name not there ! 

Hath not this poet feen thofe glances 

In which my wicked urchin dances ? 

Nor that dear dimple, where he treatd 

Himfelf with all Arabia's fweets ; 

In whofe f6ft down while he repofes 

In vain the lillies bloom, or rofes, 

1*0 tempt' him from a fweeter bed 

Of fairer white or livelier red ? 

Hath he not feen, when fome kind gale 

Has blown ftfide the cambric veil^ 

That feat of paradife, where Jove 

Might pamper his almighty love ? 

Our milky way lefs fair docs fhew : 

There fiimmer's feen 'twixt hills of fnow. 

From her lov'd voice whene'er fhe ipeaksi 

What foftnefs in each accent breaks ! 

And when her dimpled fmiles arife, , 

What fweettiefs fparkles in her eyes I 

Can I then bear, ertrag'd Ihe faid. 

Slights ofFer'd to my fav'rite maid^« ' 

The nymph whom I decreed to be 

The reprefentative of me ? 

The Goddefs ceas'd— the Gods all bow'd, 
Nor one the wicked bard avow'd. 
Who, while in Beauty's praife he writ, 
Dar'd Beauty's Goddefs to omit : 

3 
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Vot now their god/hips recolle£led ^ 
'Twas Venusf fclflie had negledted. 
Who in her vifits to this place 
Had ftill worn Betty Dalfton's face. 

le to Venus, from her Votaries of the Street. 

2y * * * * <|^ 

RE thefe thy palms ? oh queeQ of Ip^re ! 
L Pity thy wretched votaries ! From above 
old them flrol]> their bofoms bare, 
ird with the blaib of rude St< Clement's air; 
I twitch the fleeve with fly advance : 
I the bright eye^ or fhoot the fide-long glance ; 
lift the chaHe moon, with envious light 
3S through the curtain of the freezing night« 
r thus when Horace hymn'd thy praife^ 
I heard the Glyceras of happier days* 
goddefs of love's pleafing pain ! 
n thy own iije avert thei froft^ and rain ; 
' let the little mouth inhale, 
le to the teeth) a rough, unfriendly gale ) 
[lender ancle white, and neat, 
ay a fplafli from the polluted fhtet. 
k down with pity on the woes, 
It trace our footfteps, and our haunts enclofe^ 
thee, we forfeit fair renown, 
^e want and danger, orphans of the town ; 
'OL. V. U For 
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• • • 

For thee, fuftain the crael fhock 
Of cauflic Franks, and ckatrizmg Rock i 
Happy ! if Hermes' timely Care, 
The fearching deity of here and thtre^ 
Can foften the venereal doom. 
And keep awhile pale beauty from the tomb* 
But languid ! lifelefs ! cold'and bare. 
Gone every tooth, and fallen every hair, 
A prey to grief, remorfe, difeafe,— * 
Ah ! Paphiah Venus, faithlefs as the feas i 
Fir'd by thy fpells, and magic charms. 
We guiltlefs virgins glow'd at foft alarms. 
Embark'd with youth, and airy fmilcfs. 
The graces, playful loves, and wanKm. wilei | 
On pleafure's wave we loos'd the fails, 
Alas ! too credulous of fiatt'ring gales ; 
For lo i the Jieav'ns with clouds are fprearf. 
The graces, loves, with youth are fled. 
And leave the (hip, an eafy priz^, 
Unrigg'd and leaky to th' inclemeiit fkies. 

An E P r G k A M. 

By the Same. 

IDropt a thing in verfe, without a name ; 
I felt no cenfure, and I gaih'd no fame : 
The public Taw the baftard in the cradle^ 
Jut ne'er cn(|Uir'd : fo l^t it to the bcadlor 
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A certain nobleman takes up the child; 
The real father lay perdue, and fmil'd. 
The public now enlarges every graces 
What ihining eyes it. has ! how fair a face 1 ^ 
Df parts what fymmetry ! what ilrength divine ! 
The noble brat is fure of Pelops* line. 




The POET^s IMPORTANGE; 

. By t>r. H * * • 

TH E glow-worm fci-ibblers of a feeble age. 
Pale twinklcrs of an hour, provoke my rage: 
In each dark hedge we Hari an infect fire. 
Which lives by night, and muft at dawn expire ; 
Yet fuch their nuinber that their fpecks combine; 
And the unthinking vulgar fwear they (hine. 

Poets are prodigies ib greatly rare. 
They feem t£e talks of heaven, and biiilt with care : 
Like funs, unquenchM, unrivaled and fublime^ 
They roll, immortal, o'er the waftes of time : 
Ages in vain clofe round and fnatch in fame ; 
iligh oVer all dill Aiines the Poet's name ! 
Lords of a life that fcorns the bounds of breathj 
They ftretch exiflence and Atfy ftern death. 
Glory and fh^tne are theirs — they plant renown^ 
Or fhade the Monarch's by the Mufe's crown : 
To fay Auguftus reign'd when Virgil fhin'd» 
Does honour to th^ lord of half mankind; 
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So when three thoufand year^ have wan'd awtf. 
And Pope is faid to hmrc lir'd when Gborge bore fway. 
Millions fhall lend the King the Poet's ifame. 
And bleis implicit Hix/uppmrted name. 

To FotLY Lavr£nce, quitting the Fvimp. 

BATH, January 1756, 

SPITE of beauty, air, and grace, 
Witli honour haft thou run .thy race ! 
In funjhine well thy part thou'ft play*d — • 
Now, fweet Polly, feek thcjbade. 

The prudent general, though beat, 
K^aps honour from a good retreat ; 
Btit nobler thou, thy thoufands kill*d, 
With;;5?/»^ colours leav'ft the field, 

Let not retirement give thee ipleen^ 
Thy fex's longing — to hefeen : 
But teach the vicious and the vain. 
Their pleafure's but refining pain. 

Teach the gay by thy retreat. 
Eternal giggle is not ivit ; 
And the formal fool advife. 
Prudery cahnot make her ivije. 

Take with thee to thy private ftate 

Th' applaufes of the good and great ; 

The beft reward below allowed 

Of a condud great and good* 

01 
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DE to a LADY in LONDON. 

By Mi& C • • • 

WHILE foft thrdngii water, eaitii, and ^r 
The vernal Tpirits rove. 
From noife, \ay dear, and giddy crowds 

To rural fcenes remove. 
The mountain fnows are aD difiblv'dy 

And huih'd the blufl/ring gale. 
While fra^ttnt Zephyts gently l>nathe 

Along the flowery v^t. 
The circling planets* condaht rounds 

The wintry waftes repair. 
And fiill from temporary death 

Renew the verdant year. 
But ah ! when once our tranfient bloom, * 

The fpring of life, is o'er, 
Thftt rafy feafon takes its flig^ 

And mull return no more. 
Yet judge by Reafon's ibber xales^. 

From falfe Opinion free. 
And mirk how little piiieridag yea^s 

Can ileal from you or me* 
Each moral pleafure of the heart. 

Each fmiling charm of truth. 
Depends not t)n the giddy bud 

Of wild fanuftic youth. 

U 3 The 
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T 'iPJie'Tain coquet, mrhofe empty pride ,. . 

A fading face fupplks, 
May juftly <lrca<tthe wiptry gjooni 

Where all its glory dies. 
Leave facl^ a tain tb deplore 

To fleeting forms cohiin'd ; 
Nor age, nor wrinkles, difcompofe ^ r: 

One feature of the. mind. 
Amidft tliA univerfal change, . 

Unconfcious of decay, .;» L.. 

Jt views unmov'd tlw foythfe of Time . :\ .: 

Sweep all befides away* . . : ->[ 

Fix'd on its pwn eternal framQ . 

Eternal are its joys. 
While borne on tranfitory wings 

Each mortal pleafure flies. 
Wkile evfry ihort-liv'd flower of fenib 

Deflru£live years confu|ne« 
Through friendfliip's fair enchanting walk^ 

Unfading myrtles bloom, 
l^^or with th^ narrow bounds of time 

Its beauteous profped ends. 
But lengthened through the vale of deatl^ 

'jfo paradife extends. 
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)DE to SPRING. By Mifs F. 

f 

I- 

HAIL, genial goddefs, blooming Spring ! 
Thy bleft return, O let me fiftg. 
And aid my languid lays : 
^et me not fink in floth Alpine 
While all creation at thy fhrine 
Its annual tribute pays. 

rr. 

Pfcap'd from Winter's freezing power 
Pach bloiTom greets thee, and each flower ; 

And, foremofl: of the train, - 
By Natqre, (artlefs handmaid !) dreft, 
'J'he fnow-drop comes in lilly'd veil, * 

Prophetic ^f t^y reign. 

IIL 

* 

The lark now drains his warbling throat, 
While every loud and fprightly note 

Calls Edio from her cell. 
Be warned, ye fair, that liflen round, 
A beauteous maid became a found, 

A mai4 who loy'd too well* 

IV. 
f he bright-hair'd fun ^ith warmth benign 
Bids tree, and fhrub, and fwelling vine 

Their infant -buds difplay : 
Again the ftfeams refrefh the plains. 
Which Winte:|^ bound in icy chains, 

And fparkling blefs his ray. 

U 4 V. Life 
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Life-giving Zephyrs breathe aroand, ' 

And indaat gJows th' enamelled gipund 

With Nature's vary'd hues : 
Not fo returns our youth decay'd» 
Alas 1 nor air, nor fuQ, nor ihadc 

The fpring of life renews. 

vi. 

The fyn's too quick-revolving beam 
Will foon diflblve the human dream, . 

And bring th' appointed hour : 
Too late we catch his parting ray. 
And mourn the idly-bailed day 

No longer in our power. i 

vn. , 

Then happieft he, whofe lengthen^ fight 
Furfues, by virtue's conflant light, 

A hope beyond the ikies ; 
Where frowning Winter ne'er ihall come^ 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom, 
• And funs eternal rife. 

aTS in afla anp cna dnB oQb fS «BF "" %LB SS. 3BF ^D tPb tPb lK ^Qr ^Ek 4D S 

O D E to C Y N T H I A. By the Sair 

• 

SI S T E R of Phcebus, gentle Que^n, 
Of afped mild and brow ferene, 
Whofe friendly beams by night appear 
The lonely traveller to cheer s 
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Attraftive Power ; wliofe mighty twzj 

The ocean's fwelling wa^s obey. 

And, mounting ujpward, feem to raife 

A liquid akar to thy praife : 

Thee wither'd hags, at midnight hooTi^ 

Invoke to their infernal bower ; 

But I to no fuch horrid rite. 

Sweet Queen, implore thy facred lights 

Nor feek, while all but lovers fleep. 

To rob the miier's d*eafur'd heap : 

Thy kindly beams alone impart 

To find the youth who dole my hearty 

And guide me, from thy filver throne. 

To ileal i6iV heart, or find mj own. 

ODE to a T H R U S R 

By Mifs P • * • 

SWE E T^warbler ! to whofe artlefs fong 
Soft Mufic's native powers belong. 
Here fix thy haunt ; and o^er thefe plains - 
Still pour thy wild untutor'd flrains. 
Still hail the morn with fprightly lay. 
And fweetly hymn 'the parting day : 
But iprightlicr Mil, and fweeter pour 
Thy fdng o'er Flavians favorite bower; 

' Tktre 
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Life-giving Zephyrs breathjc around. 
And indant gJows th' enameU^d gipund 

With Nature's vary'd hues : 
Not fo returns our youth decay'd, 
Alas I nor air, nor fuQ, nor fhadt 

The fpring of life renews. 

vi. 

The fyn's too quick-revoliung beam 
Will foon diflblve the human dream, . 
. And bring th' appointed hour : 
Too late we catch his parting ray. 
And mourn the idly-'wafted day 
No longer in our power. 

vn. ^ 

Then happieft he, whofe lengthen^ fight 
Furfuesy by virtue's conilant light, 

A hope beyond the ikies ; 
Where frowning Winter ne'er (hall come^ 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom, 
* And funs eternal rife. 

m» 3nb cp fa qS ^S ^2 ^S ^M C2 ^S ^X. '%S O gp sp Sp S9 C] 

ODE to C Y NT H I A. By the 

SISTER of Phcebus, gentle Que^n, 
Of afpeft mild and brow ferene, 
Whofe friendly beams by night appear 
The lonely traveller to cheer i 
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AttraAive Power; wlxofe mighty fwaj 

The ocean's fwelling wa^s obey. 

And, mounting u})ward, feem to raife 

A liquid akar to thy praife : 

Thee wither'd hags, at midnight hooTi^ 

Invoke to their infernal bower ; 

But I to no fttch horrid rite. 

Sweet Queien* implore thy facred lights 

Nor feek, while all but lovers fleep. 

To rob the mifer's d*eafur'd heap : 

Thy kindly beams alone impart 

To find the youth who dole my hearty 

And guide me, from thy filver throne. 

To ileal i6iV heart, or find my own. 

t ■ 

ODE to a T H R U S R 

By Mifs P • * • 
WE E T^warbler ! to whofe artlefs fong 
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Soft Mufic's native powers belong. 
Here fix thy haunt ; and o^er thefe plains 
Still pour thy wild untutor'd fbains. 
Still hail the morn with fprightly lay. 
And fweetly hymn 'the parting day : 
But iprightlier lUU, and fweeter pour 
Thy fdng o'er Flavians favorite bower; 
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There foftly breathe the vary'd /buitd^ 
And chant diy loves, or woes around^ 

ScMnay'ft thou live fecurely Weft, 
And no rude ftorms diilurb thy neft j^ 
No bird-UiBC twig, or gin annoy. 
Or cruel gun thy brood deftroy ; 
No want of fheltcr may 'ft thou know^ 
Which Ripton's lofty ftiades beftow ; 
No dearth of winter berries fear, 
But haws and hips blufti half the year. 

ELEGY. 

r. 

An me t that reftlefs blifs fo foon fliould lUe \ 
Still as I think my yielding maid to gain. 
And ftatt|ri^g hope fays ^1 my joys are x;igh> 
Officious jealoufy renews my pain. 

YThen Qold fufpenfe and torturing defpaifi^ 
When paiidng doubt, and anxious fear's no more^ 

Some idle falfhopd haunts my lift^ningear. 
And wakes my heart to all it felt before^ 

III. 

One treads, the masses of the puzzled danc^ 

With eafy ftep, and unafFcdled air, 
Falfe rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance* 
:. Taicatch the open, eafy-hearted fair, 

4 IV. Anp^hff 
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IV. 
b«afti a more ftibAaiitial claim, *' 

m. fair Plenty fills her golden horn,* 
nd flocks fupport iiis haughty flame, 
ifand acres crown'd with waving com.- 

V. 
r t^ead the mazes of the dance 
lafy flep, and unafFed^ed ^r, ' 

lire feign, nor roll a meaning glance^^ 
rh the open, eafy-hearted fair. 

VI, 
3t Fortune'^ more fubflantial claim. 
J nor Plenty fills her golden horh, 
Ithy fl^frks fupport my humble flame, 
liling acres crown'd with waving con\^ 

VII. ^ 

• * 

thy gen'rous hea.rt for thefe rejeft 
ler paflion, and a foul fincere ? 
;h with me you've little to expedl, 
; me, Sylvia, you hav^ lefs to fear. 

vm; 

It us t^ead the fiow'ry paths of peace, 
<^ate fhall feal th' irrevocable doom ; 
ir together to yon realms of blifs^ 
ave our mingled afhes in the tomb. 

IX. 
fome tender fympathetic breaft, 
mows with Sorrow's elegance to moan, 
rch the charnel where our relics Tt^^ 
rave oii|r mem'iy on the faithful fione. 

^ X. *' Tk 
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X. 

*« Tread foft, yc lovers, o*ef this haltewy grouMi : . 

" Here lies fond Damon by his Sylvia's fide ; ; 
«« Their fouls in life by matuaH ibirc werelKmndk . ^ 

** Nor death the lafHng uAitm eojild divide./*. ;,;\;^ , 

A POEM to the Memory t^T^a^Ai/\^ 
Marquis of WHARTON,j.Lord ftiyy^fi$cilf 

VAIN are thefe pomps, di^' funeral rites to grace* 
And blazoh tertlitliy long f^^/iVm rate; ■ ■ " '. '* 
Thefe banners mark'd Wi^h boiftedi ftats cif oid,' ^ - ■ 
And ftreamers Vaving witii di-ffingtiiik^id gold. ' ' * 
Proud hieroglyphics! where ar^ dkf klj^ iKcr^tt 
Thy brave forefathers merits, not thy own. 
Herald forbear ! thefe painted honours give 
To names that only in thy paint can live. 
Thy colours fade near this illuflrious clay. 
And all thy gaudy gildii^s die away. 

See, * heaven difpleas'd thy fond attempt npbraids. 
And claims the province thy bold hand invades ; 
Untimely darknefs gathering round the dues. 
Blackens the morn to grace his obfequies. 

The fick'ning fun ihines dim, and in the fight *• 

Of gazing crowds, refigns his waning light ; j 

Mark how he labours with relapfe of night ! ^ 

* The marquis Was luteitM at Winchlndon on the 2zi of April 17IJ 
The total eclipfe of the fun happening vhilft his remains were on &t foai 
|loppc4 the proceflion. 
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his diminidiM face a crefcent feems^ 

Cynthia newly filver'd with his beams. 

s in full eclipfe his light expires, 

to its fource our gelid blood retires ; 

'd with furprize, oar trembling joints unbrace, 

pale confufion fits on every face. 

bleating flocks, no more the fhepherd's care, 

from thofe folds to which they would repair. 
; to his young the raven wings his way, 
leaves untaxed his yet bleeding prey. 
s tow 'ring larks their rival notes prolong, 

drop benighted in their morning fong. 
nefs and horror reign o'er earth and ikies, 
nature for awhile with Wharton dies* 
! fpeak, refulgent parent of the day ! 

beamy eye who doft the globe furvey ; 
I radiant iburce of wit's diviner £rt ! 
I trueft judge of what thou doft infpire I 
hail thou feen in any age, or clime, 

thy bright race began to meafure time, 
eat a genius rife ? in every part 
rm'd by nature, finiih'd fo by art ? 
manly fenfe, with fo much fire of mind ? 
nent fo ilrong, to wit fo lively join'd ? 
repoiTeifion fway'd his equal foul, 
y to truth iHb- pointed as her pole : 
inc'd of varying in the leail degrees, 

pliant index fhe reclaim'd with eaie. 
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£arly through cuHom's and prefciiption's yokS) 
Tyrants of weaker fouls, his reafon broke. 
Good fenfe revering from the meaneft hand» 
He durfl authority in robes withftandi 

Determined always on maturer thought^ 
Still by new reafons, to new meafares brought ; 
Firm, but not ftubborn ; thoughtful, not involved ; 
Swift to perform what flowly he refolv'd. 

No tempers rag'd within his peaceful brealb 
Where kindling paflion reafon foon- fuppreiL 

'Midil all events his Jirmnpfs he maintain'd* 

> 

Struggled with great, but ilighter ills difdain*d; ^ 
Thus what philofopliers could only preachy 
His inborn virtue did in pra£liee reach. 

Nature defign'd him mailer of addrefs ; 
None knew it more, nor feem'd to know it lefs; 
It work'd like magic on your yielding heart. 
Sure was the charm, but fecret was the art. 
In human nature moft exadly learn'd, 
Yhe artful man he through his mafque difcern'd. 
IVith chofen baits that every temper take. 
He knew of knave or fool good ufe to niake. 

His eafy .breeding free from form and rules/ 
That ftifFen the civility of fools. 
Of various turn, for all occafions fit. 
Was fquar'd with judgment, and well touch'd with w: 
Free of accefs, from affedlation clean. 
Great without pride, nx)r when familiar, mean. 
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boligin^ Always with good-natur'd feniei 

Nor apt to give nor apt to take offence; 

Nor fond when kind, nor harfh when moH (evcrt^ 

Betwixt extremes he juftly knew to ftcen 

In convcrfatioo wond'rous was his art 

To guard his own, and fift another's heart* 

To mirth and wit he led the clicerful way^ 

kefcrv'dly open and difcreetly gay ; 

Nor could the fofteft hour his fecret foul betray^ 

Bright as. the youhgell, as the oldeil wiie^ . 

In both extremes, alike he gave furprize. 

In body adlive, yet his fprightly mind 
Within that bedy felt herfelf confin'd. -^ 
When thoughts important claimed no longer placei 
Then building, planting, and the fpeedy race. 
Paintings, and books fucceilive took their rounds 
No blanks of Time were in his journal found* 
Skiird in the ends of his exiftenee^ he 
To be unufeful thought was hot to be< 

Polite his tafte of arts, but vain was arf 
Where nature had fo greatly done her part. 
Through tirefome mediums we at truth arrive) 
His eafy knowledge fecm'd intuitive. 
No copy'd beauties meanly form*d his mind/ 
By heav'n a great original defign*d. 
The feeds of feience in his blood were fown^ . 
Born with philofophy, 'twas all his own f. 

f The pdet dcfigrt'd by ihis to cover the marquis's want ©f WttrcAkrtf 
fpr he ftudied men and the world more fthan bookie 

Not 
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Nor bribes nor threat'nings could his zeal abati 
To {erve his country, and avert her fate. 
Firm to her laws and libei;ties he flood, 
Sabmitting private views to public good. 
Who could obfequious with the current fwim, 
Whigs might be call'd, but tories were to him. 
Perfons or parties he no longer knew. 
When fwerving once from honeft, juft, and tme* 
Oft has he ilem'd the rage of impious times* 
When patriot virtues bore the brand of crimes. 
To check proud tyrants bom, and fadions awe^ 
But moft devoted to good kings and law. 
Twice his 'dear country was on ruin's brinks 
Refolv'd to fave her, or with her to fink. 
His brave attempts fuccefsfui twice he faw. 
Once in wife Brunswick, once in great NAiSAxr* 

No bolder champion in religion's canfe ; 
None fought more battles, nor with more applaule. 
To arms he flew as danger prefs'd her home. 
And fnatch'd the hopelefs prey, from France and Rome* 
But as from confcience pure, religion fprings. 
He freedom prefs'd in unefTential things. 
Coercive laws, he rightly underftood. 
Might make men hypocrites, but never good. 
All genuine virtue k by nature free ; 
And will, when forr'd, no longer virtue be. 

Who juftly would his eloquence declare, 
Himfelfmuft Wharton's fertile genius Ihare. ' 
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^ould you conceive it ? fee how o'er the farids 
Thames advances where Augufla flands. 

mtle he flows, but with refiftlefs force, 
fot like the rapid Rhone's impetuous courfe ; 
though deep, fo clear are his tranfparcat flreamsi 

is bottom rifmg to his furface fccns^ 
^nll 13 his fpreading current, but reftrain*d, 
Ind dill within its flow'ry banks contained* 

Iternate wealth his two extremes unfold, 
inwards he fends us breads and upwards gold. 

»w, fweeteft river ! fliU thy courfe prolong ! 
JhvLs deep and clear, thus gentle, full and flron^^ 

lat diflant ages may the image fee 
Wharton's flowing eloquence in thee. 

(hall- no torrents foil thy cryilal ftream, 

lou patriot's emblem, aud thou poet's theme I 
Ye nobles who furround the Britirfi throne, 
jfleA its luftre, aijd improve your own ; 
rcti who refemble, in rich robe* of ftate, 
'hat majefty auguft on which you wait, 
Itnefs how often his decifive fenfe, 
lis wit, hb art, and copious eloquence, 

Lve iingly won the qtiedion to his iide, 
fade Oxfoi'd blylh, and St. John drop his pfidtf ; 
''iilft every ear was with his accents charm'di^ 
is 'every breafl was with his ardour warm'd ; 
^a£lion was touch'd and felt the fecret force* 
lumb, atid convi^ed; but without rexiiorfe^ 

Vo L- V. X 
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Enry witb rage contendiag in her face. 
To fee his tiiumph and her juft difgrace. 

Nor lefs in council did bis weight appear^ 
The ablefl llatefnaan, as the brighteft peer. 
Thou mighty prince, who from perfidious power 
Didft fpeed to fave us in a timely hour ; 
Whilft beauty join'd with ralour fbrm'd thy trains 
To grace our court, and raife our martial vein.; 
Whofe rifing beams made drooping Credit thrive. 
Religion fprfng, fair Liberty revive, r 
Say, if thy chofen miniilers, who fate 
With thee to guide the .great machine of ftatc, 
, A more confumniate charadler could boail^ 
Than that which Britain in her Wharton loll. 

Oh ! had kind heaven (if prayers were not too late) 
Another luilrum added to his date. 
How would his head, his heart, his hand confpixe> 
To puniih traitors as their crimes require ! 
To crufh rebellion, bridle factious rage» 
And quell the monflers of an impious age ! 
How would his bofom beat with joy to fee. 
Great Geohgb I the Britifh legend true in thee! 
To fee thee o'er the vanquiih'd dragon ride. 
And free thy kingdoms from hts rage and pride! 
Whilfl peace and plenty fpread their golden wings 
Around the befl of men, the bell oi kings. 
And every tide fhall waft into thy ports 
Wealih from all lands, a&d homsige from all courts* 
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Attradlive Power; whofe mighty fway 

The ocean's fwelling waves obey. 

And, mounting upward, ieem to raife 

A liquid akar to thy praife : 

Thee wither'd hags, at midnight honr,^ 

Invoke to their infernal bower ; 

But I to no fuch horrid rite. 

Sweet Queen, implore thy facred light. 

Nor feek, while all but lovers deep. 

To rob the mifer's treaTur'd heap : 

Thy kindly beams alone impart 

To find the youth who ftole my hearty 

And guide me, from thy filver throne. 

To deal bis heart, or find mj own. 

ODE to a THRUSH. 

By Mifs P * ♦ • 

SW E E T ^warbler ! to whofe artlefs fong 
Soft Mufic's native powers belong, 
Here ^x thy haunt ; and o^er thefe plains • 
Still pour thy wild untutor'd Drains, 
Still hail the morn with fprightly lay. 
And fweetly hymn 'the parting day : 
But iprightlier ftill, and fweeter pour 
Thy fcJng o'er Fldvia's favorite bower; 
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JoHy Bacchus ! fave, oh (save 
From the deep devouring grave^ 
A poor, defpairingy dying Twain. 

HaHe away, 
( Hafle away, 
Laih thy tygers, do not flay, 
Fm undone if thon delay. 
If I view thoie eyes once naore. 
Still ihaU love, and ftill adore,. 
And be ]noi:e wretched than beforev 
See ihe glory round her face ! 

• See her move! 

With what a grace ! 

Ye Gods above t 
Is fhc not one of your immortal race ? 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fty. 
Dart like lightening through the fky t 
Would ye in marble tempFes dwell, 
The dear one to my arms compel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle ticd^ 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide 
All her fcorn and all her pride. 
Would ye that your flave repay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day,. 

O reftore„ 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore,. 
O reflore, with all her charms. 
The faithlefi vagrant to nay araij^ 
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VI S I O N. 

By John Gilbert Coops r> £(^; 

WHAT time the jocund rofierbofom'd Hours 
Led forth the train of Phoebus and the Sfring. 
And Zephyr mild profufely fcatter*d flowers 
On Earth^s green mantle from his maiky wing, 

The Morn unbarr'd th' ambroiial gates of light, 
Weftward the raven -pinioned Darknefs flew. 

The Landfcape fmil'd in vernal beauty bright. 
And to their graves the fullen Ghofls withdrew. 

The nightingale no longer fwell'd her throat 
With love-lorn plainings tremulous and flow. 

And on the wings of Silence ceas'd to float 
The gurgling notes of her melodious woe : 

X 3 ' The 



The God of flecp myfterious vifions led 
VB ^iy pro^cffioft ibtie tlit mental cyci 
Xrrirny frceM fool awhile fer iriaiffioii fled-* * • 
To try l^er plumbs for immortality. 

I 

Throqgh fields of air, methought, ^ took iriy BighJt^ 
Yhlpugh fev^ry'clftn^ji o%r civerjr rtgioi pafe'4f 

1^0 paradife or ruin 'fcapM my fight, 

Hesperian garden, or Cimmerian wafle. 

On Avon'* {>anks I lit, whpfe ftre^ms anpear - 
To winti With edoi^s fopi^rounalSH a kes pear's tomb 

The year's firft feath'i"y fongfters warble ne^. 
And ^*ifets ^^V^athfe; ^d %M«fft' foTes bloom. • 



Ah ! what aviutsff &e Cty^^f a &o?t's pame ? 

Ah! what'availV A* immortalizing breath 
To fnatch fWim dun^^ 0*f)lmpn other's fame? 

My dafliiig chil4 ^iel"e l^es, a prpy to JJeath'! 

J.et gentle Otway, wliilcrroVd Pity*s prieft. 
From grftf dbmeffic'tjBach tlie tears to flow, 

Pr South ERN^CafptiV'ateth* impai3ion*d breaft 
With }ieart-fd^*^hs'dKdTy9jj>athy of woe. 
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I'or not to. diefe ins geiuos was c^n^i'd. 
Nature and I each tunefal pow'r had given, 

Noetic tranfports of the siadding mind. 

And the wingM words that waft the ibal to heaven ; 

The fiery glance of the intelledual eye. 

Piercing all objedi} of creation's Hore, 
Which on this world's extended Airface lie ; 

And plaiUc thought that Aill created more. 

O grant, with eager rapture I reply^d. 

Grant me, great goddefs of the changeful eye» 

To view each Being in poetic pride. 
To whom thy foo gave immortality. 

Sweet Fa N c V fmil'd, aAd wav'd her myfiic xod^ , 
When ilrait theie viiions felt her pow'rful ann^ 

And one by one ihcceeded at her nod« 
As vafial fprites obey the wizard's charm. 

Firil a celeflial form " {of azure hue 

Whofe mantle, boand with brede xtherial, flow'4 
To each foft breeze its balmy breath that drew) 

Swift down the fun-beams of the noon-tide rode. 

Obedient to the necromantir fway . ^ 

Of an old fage to folijtude re^n'd^ 
With fenny vapors he obfcarM the da)r, 

Launch'd the long lightning, and let logft the wiiuL 

* t Ariel in the Tempeft. 
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He whirl'd the tenlpeftliiirough the howling air, 

• * 

Rattled thedrea^dl thiindef-clap dn high. 
And rais'd a roarinjg; elemental war 
Betwixt the fea-grecn waves and azure iky. 

Then, like heav'n's mild, embafTador of love 
To man repentant, bade the tumult ceafe, 

SmoothM the blue bofom of the i:ealms above. 
And hulh'd the rebel elements to peace. 

Unlike to this in fpirit or in mien 
Another form *» fucceeded to my view ; 

A two-legg'd brute which Nature made in (pleen. 
Or from the loathing womb unfiniih'd dr^w. 

-Scarce cou^d he fyllable the curfe he thought. 
Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend to iihperfe^idn wrought, 
Th^ piongrel offspring of a Witch and Devil. 

Next bloomM, upon an ancient foreft-s bound. 
The flow'ry margin « of a iilent dream, 

O'er-arch'd by oiaks with ivy mantled round, 
And gilt by filvcrCYNTHiA^s maiden beam, 

On the green carpet of th* unbended grafs, 
A dapper train of ffcmale fairies play -d. 

And ey'd their gambold in the watry glafs. 
That finoothly ftole along the fhad*wy glade. 

b Caliban ii> the Tempeft. 
^ Ffiiry-lafkd from the |4i4fummer Night's Dreaqi, 
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SUTirough thefe the queen Titania pais'd adorM, . r. 

Mounted aloft in her imperial car^ 
journeying to fee great Qberov her lord 

W^ge the mock battles of a fportive w^, 

^rm'd cap-a-pee forth march'd the 'fairy king^ . 2' 

A ftouter warrior never took the field, 
Jlis threatning lance a hornet's horrid fting. 

The Iharded beetle's fcale his fable ihield. 

I Around their chief the elfin hoft appear'd. 

Each little helmet fparkled like a flar, 
And their Iharp fpcars in piercelefs phalanx reared, . 

A grove of thijCUcjS, glittered in. the air* 

The fcene then ch^ng'd, fron^ this romajitic Xa^ih ■■ , 
To a bleak wafte by bQund'ry unconfin'd, 

Where three fwart fillers ^ pf the "{/ueird band 
Were wiutt'ring curfes to the troublous wind. 

Pale Want had wither'd ^very furrow'd face, 
^ow'd was each carcgfe wjih the weight of ^re^rs^ . * 

And each funk eye-ball from its hollow gafe 
Diftiird ^old rheum's involuntary t^ars. 

Hors'd on three ftaves they polled to the boum 
Of a df ear ifland, where the pendant brow 

pf a rough rock, ihagg'd horribly with thorn, 

f rovvn'd on the boiil'rous wavc^ whi9h rag'd below* 

4 The witchei in Macbeth, DCC^ 



Deep in a.gloMt/^grot remote fronudayy ' 
Where fmiling Comfort never fhew'd hct^face. 

Where light ne'er iiitcr*d, Have one rueful ray 
Difcov'ring aH thd terrors of the fiaicei 

They held damnM thyfTjllet with infernal ^te, 
Whilft ghaftly fpeares glided dowly by. 

The fcritch-pwl Ttream*d the dyiftg caK of fate^ 
And ravens -ctOfticM di^ir balefal aogury, 

r » 

No humati footftep ch^f 'd thedread abode, 
Nor fign of living creature toold be fcen. 

Save where the iieptile ff^ake, or foilen tqad. 
The murky floor htid fbil^ Mrith venom greem 

• • • 

Sudden 1 4iard tlic^w!nthvihd*i hollon^ found, ^ 

Each w^yr</'fif!cTvan?fli'4 into finokc 
Now, a dire yell '^f fpirits' * trtidergrOund 
Thro' troubfefl Earth's wide yawnmg fijf fA« Inwkf j 

When loi each injurM apparition role ; 

Agftaft die niurd'i:er ftirted from his bed ; 
Guilt's trembling breath his' hearths red current froze. 

And Horror's dew-drdps bath'd his frantic head. 

More ^a4 I feen — but now the God of day 

O'er earth's broad brfcaft his flood of light had (preadi 

^^'he'n Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away. 
And on their wiiigs each bright illufion fled. 
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ITet flill the dear Enchantress of tlie brain 
My waking ey^s with wifhful wand'rings fouglit» 

Whofe magic will cdntrbuls th* ideal train„. 
The e ver-reftlefs progehy of T h o u g k t , 

'Sweet pow'r, I faid, for others gild the ray 

' Of Wealth, or Hohoi-'s follyrfeatherM crdwn^ 

jiPr lead the madditig multitude aftray 

i To grafp at air-bloWA bubbles of renown. 

lUe (humbler lot !) let blamriefs blifs engage. 
Free from the noble piob's ambitious ibife, 

free from the muclc^worm mifer's lucrpus rage, 
In calm Contentment's pojtag'd vale of life. 

If frailties there (for who from them is free ?) 
Through Error's maze my ckviotts footfleps lead^ 

J^et thefn be frailties of }iuma«ity. 

And my heart plead the pardon: of my head. 

Let not my reafon impioufly reqpire 

What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow fpai^f 
But teach it to fubdue each fierce defire, 

Which wars within its own fniall empire, mai^. 

Teach me, what all believe, bat few poffefs, 
- That life's beft fcience is ourfelves to know, 
The firfl of human bleffings is to blefs, 
/(td tiappieft h§ who feels another's vfop. 
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Thus ch^ply.wi£e, and innocently ^reat. 

While Tinic's fmooth fand fhall regularly pafs, 

Sach deftin'd atom's quiet courfe I'll wait. 
Nor rafhly break, nor wifh to flop, the glafs. 

And when in death my peaceful afhes lie, 

If c*er fome tongue congenial fpeaks my name, 

Friendfhip ijiall never blu(h to breathe a figh. 
And great ones envy fuch an honeft fame. 
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ter tie Battle of RsLmillles *-=! =• ^-^ li^ 

To the DuJ^e of Mtirlhoroiigh — ij^T 

An Ode on Mifs Harriet fianbury at fiof Years old — • \yk 
, A Song upon Mifs Harriet Hanbury, addrefs^d to the RfVi 

Mr, Birt '*"i> .^ ., — rrs -V iS4 

To Mr, Gamier and Mi-, P^arce of Bath. A grat^fyl Ode^ in 

ret urn for the extraordinary Kindnefs and Humanity thev /biw4 

to me and my eldefi Daughter^ no^M Lady Rilex^ '753 —• 136 
Ode to Death, Iranflated from the Frei^ch of the fing of 

Pruflja - «« .«i- rr \l^ 

The Hymns fl/'Dionyfius : Trai^tedfrom the Greek ' 143 

J Satin 
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( 335 ) 

'n the Mojiner cf Perfius, in a Dialogue Between' ht^ >. \ 

v^Eugenio . — — — 1^7 

Bindon at Bath ■■' — 156" ,-- 

Ion'/ Anfvoer • ■ — IC7 _. 

es'j Reply ■ — ibid. ... 

;, nxjho fent Compliments to a Clergyman npon the Ten 
'is ' — 158 

159 

the Ant, and the Sfarro'w : A FahU — 169 

Storm • ' « •• - ■■ — 174 

dv. ■ ■ > — 177 

XV. — ■ __ — 185 

:k Park. A Poem ' ' . , — i8« 

d^e Sfleen. In Imitation of Shakefpear — - 202 .' 

I///} Laurence, in the Pump-Room. Bath, 1753 204. 
•tf Qonwnzfrom a Captain in Country garters 2 I'D 

— _ 213 

— «_^ _- — 219 

f and Bees. A Fable *- ■■ 221 - 

pnt ' • ■ — ^ 222 • 

'lion : A Fable after Monfieur de la Motte 223 • 

ty : or, the Conjolatiou of Human Life. A Monody 226 .' 
\emory of a Gentlemany <who died on bis Tra^uals i» 
< II II III ■' ' I » ■« I- III 1 239 ' 

r z of Battcreau'j Regiment in the Ifle of Skic to 

ft P at Fort Auguftus — — 240 

. H. at the Temple, occafioned by a Tranfiation of an 

£/^ Horace, 1730 _ 244 

•v. Mr. J. S. 173 1 I ■■ 24H 

1 the foregoing^ 1 73 1 ■ —.251 

253 

i^Chloe ' '■■ ■ 254 

to hisfalfe Mijlrefs -— 256 

*■*'•*♦ Schoolmajhr at * * ^ — — 257 

OMYOMAXIA : or, the Mou/e-Trap ; being a Tran- 

of Mr. Holdiwonh' s Miifci/>ula, 1737 258 

der tbf Prints of Mr. Hogarth'/ Rake's Progi-efs. 
■ I ■ _ 269 
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On the TricnJ.7:ip of tivo yf>ur;.^ Ladies ^ ^*t7fl 
QWof^^ 5 vnknoivn Likeneji, 173S -^— — 2J 

7 be Bird of PaJJ'agCy 1 749 ■ ■ ■ 2; 

Ftrfes faid to be fixtd on the Gate of the Louvre at Pa 

1751 15 

Chloe refolved, A Ballad ■ — i\ 

Epilogue to Shakefpear'/^/fr/f Part of ^ing Henry IV. 281 
Prologue to Qomus ' ■ ■ ■ » 283 

?igramsfrom Martial ■ ■ ' 28J 

'very gallant Cofy of Verfes (but fomeivhat filly) uHn the 

Ladies^ and their fine Cloaths at a Ball ■ 28S 

Another on the fame Suhje^j nvritten -with more Judgment^ Ini 

ffwer good Manners 1 1 ■ 289 

7he Bre^wer^s Coachman ■ ' ■ • ■ 29O 

Female Caution _ ■■■ -^ 29! 

Orthodox Advice - -— — -« ■; ■ * 292 

Hull Ale ' 293 

Epigram ■ i « — 294 

Another ■ ■ ■ ■ — 29; 

Ibe Mijlale — ib , 

A Frag/nent of Chaucer — — ■ — 2^' 

Upon an Alcove, novo at Parfon'/ Green ■- ■ ibi' 

l^he Country Parfon ■ ■■ 2' 

Plain Triah •■ — 3c* 

Ode to Venus, fro7n her Votaries of the Street - 305 

An Eiigram ■ ___. .^ jo5 

The Poet*s Importance ■ ■■ 307 

To Polly Laurence, quitting the Pu?np. Bath, Jan. 1756 308 

Ode to a Lady in London 309 

Ode to Spring ■ * - "— 3'!" 

Ode to Cynthia -^ ■ -J- 311- 

Ode to a Thrujh ' ■ 31J' 

£!ggy ' 3H 

A Poem to the Memory 0^ Thomas, late Marquis ofWhsLnoa, 

Lord Privy Seal 316 

Paralhrafe upon a French Song - ' -•— 51J 

Jh€ Tomb of Shakefpear. A Fijion — — — jaf 

The END of Vol. V. 
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